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THE firſt Volume of this Work being now finiſh- 
ed, the Editor's warmeſt Thanks are due to his. 
Subſcribers for the very favourable Reception it 
has met with. Out of Gratitude for the Fn- 
couragement he has already received, and at the 
ſame Time to do Fuftice to the Publication, he af: 
ſures them, that neither Care nor Expence ſhall be 
ſpared to finiſh the remaining Volumes in a Style 
| that will (he flatters himſelf) not only merit their 
Approbation, but that of the Public. 


As more Regard will be paid to the Merit than 
the Length of ſuch Pieces as will hereafter be 
inſerted, the Editor hopes, that the circumſcribed 
Limits to which he at firft propoſed to confine him- 
ſelf, by giving at lea/t Three Farces in each Num. 
ber, and which has been ebſerved throughout the 


Whole of the preſent Volume, will in the ſucceeding : * 


ones be diſpenſed with ; as he now perceives, from 
the great Length of many of our beft Entertain- 
ments, (ſome of which are freq uently performed 
| as Plays) he could not invariably purſue the ſame 
Method "without infringing on the Judgment of © 

his Readers :—He has not the leaſt Doubt, theres. 

fore, that the Inſertion of thoſe Pieces, on Account 


of their extraordinary M. ry will © beg — PORE 
We Apology. 


r The Parts uſually omitted in noi l ht tation are 7 


diſtinguiſhed by inverted Commas. 8 125 338 Ns Spd 
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Sir Gilbert Pumplin, ag — = Mr Baddel 


Charles Stanley, ? Oifoors in 2500 army 5 Mr baren, 


Harry Stutely, | Mr Palmer. 
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a | 8 5 . 2 
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* 
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. R O L O S N Es +. 
; Spoken by Mr KING. 7 F 435 Sos * 
; RAY, let me ſee, if what France ſays be true, n 

That ſmiling faces in this land are fen. 

III tell you how they mark qu to a tittle: . 

They ſay—you think. tog much, and talk too little; 5 8 
While you, with ſcorn, e out againſt their prate, TIS. 
And ſweat, with heels * 
Be but lone clouds of Poli : < 
England would ſhew itslapghing face once more. * 

- ©, For this good end, o -Bard throws in his mite, "2 
And hopes to ſteal 2 Pin your cares * * 
Nov for our title [1 the World's a Stag. 2 | 

The lively French, of every,rank and age, 8 by: Ye 
In ating. ſcenes employ their laughing 33 "PE 

And life's rough path make gay by firewing beer, * wg =, 

et but the faſhion ſpread throughout our ile, by; 85 
What makes a Frenchman grin, will make you tale, ME ug 
ED Vox. ! 3 A Be 
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The drama would, like alkali, protect you 

From thoſe ſour humours which ſo much affe&-you ; 
- -Sweeten your blood. with its ſwift current mix, 

And cure the crudities of politics. 

Our farce exhibits ſuch a ſcene as this 

And low are our per/ſone dramatis. 

The various ſervants at a country-ſeat, 

As actors, furniſh out the curious treat. 

In Alexander will the butler rave, 

And nought can Clytus, the fat coachman, ſave 

From Philip” s ſon—You'll ſee the hero ſoon 
Death dealing round him with a ſilver ſpoon. 

The cook, Roxana, glowing with deſire, 

Burns as ſhe baſtes—her boſom all on fire! 

The groom and footmen act their parts ſo well, 

No longer Tom and Dick, they hear no bell! 

The butler mad—all's in confuſion hurl'd; 

He can't obey, for he commands the world ! 

His victories alone poſſeſs his brain 

So maſter bawls, and miſtreſs ſcolds in vain. 

Critics, indulge theſe heroes in their fancies, 

Nor, by your frowns, reſtore them to their ſenſes: 


* 


4 
Berxx, An Inn at Shreey/bury. 
Charles Stanley and Harry Stukely at breab/aft. 


Harky. 
"AITH, Charles, cannot think as you do on this lub 
ject. | 

"Cha. I am ſorry for i it ; ; bond . you have ſerved two 
or three campaigns more, take my word for it, Harry, you 
will have the ſame opinion of the army that I entertain at 
this moment. 
Har. Tis impoſſible; the army is the only profeſſion 
where a great ſoul can be completely gratified : After a 
glorious and well- fought field, the approbation of my ſo- 
vereign, with the acclamations of my brave countrymen, 
are rewards amply repaying whole years of ſervice. 


to this © well-fought field.“ 

Har. Ah, but every individual has his ſhare— 

(ba. Of the danger, I grant you; and when a return is 
| made of the killed, wounded, Kc. you {ce in every newſ- 


2 


8 N : : , Y 


Cha. True: But the honours we gather very often adorn 
the head of a commander who has been'only an <-> juan 
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paper a liſt of them in the followin g order: Three captains, 


feven lieutenants, twelve enfigns, killed; ſo many wound- 


ed: Then comes in order, the ſerjeants, ſerjeant-majors, 
drummers, &c. &c. &c. And as to the rank and file, they 
are given to you in the lump ; one hundred, or one thou- 


fand, juſt as it happens. 


Har. But their memories live for ever in the hearts of 


their countrymen, 


Cha. Yes, while the windows are in a blaze on the news 


of a victory, or while a city-politician drinks his diſh of 


coffee and reads the ſtory: After that moment, their me- 


# mories and their bodies decay together. Well, give me a 


good wife, eafe, and a moderate competence. 
Har. How comes it, Charles, that with thefe fentiments 


vou ever wore a cockade? And, what is more unaccountable, 
ſignalized yourſelf in fo extraordinary a manner during the 


late war ? 


Cha. I'll tell you: —Whenever I receive the pay of my 


37 fovereign, and am honour'd with the character of his truſty 
and well-beloved, I will faithfully, and I hope bravely, giſ- 
charge the confidence he repoſes in me. 
2X you have no ſerious object ion to matrimony : If you have, 
wie had better proceed no further; our project has a period. 


But, Harry, 


Har. Not in the leaſt, I aſſure you: I think myſelf ca- 


F | pable of engaging in both the fields of love and war. I will 


marry, becaule it has its conveniences. | 

| „ But when light-wing'd toys | 

« Of feather'd Cupid foil with wanton dulneſs 

«« My ſpeculative and offic'd inſtruments, 

« Let all indign and baſe adverſities 

«© Make head againſt my eſtimation.“ | : 
There's a touch of Othello for you, and, I think, apropos. 

Cha. *Egad, Harry, that ſpeech puts me in mind of a 
letter which I received from Miſs Kitty Sprightly, the fair 


ward of my uncle Sir Gilbert Pumpkin—You muſt know, we 


are to have a play a&ed at the old family-manfion for our 
entertainment, or rather for the entertainment of Miſs Kit- 
ty, who is ſo mad after every thing that has the appearance 


of a theatre, that I ſhould not be ſurpriſed if ſhe eloped | 
with the firſt ſtrolling company that viſited this part of the 


country, | 5 
Har. Let us have the letter by all means. "IT 


Cha. [Reads] 4 Miſs Kitty Sprightly fends her compli« 
% ments to Captain Charles; and as ſhe is informed Sir 
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Gilbert has invited him to Strawberry-Hall, ſhe thinks 
it neceſſary to acquaint Captain Charles, that- he muſt 
ſhortly perfect himſelf in the character of Captain Mac- 
heath, as the ladies expect him to perform that charac- 
& ter at the manſion-houſe. If he has a good Filch in 


& will not fail to bring him down.“ | 
Har. Why, what the devil! Þ'll lay my life you have 
brought me down to play this curious character in this very 
curious family. „ | 
Cha. You are right, Harry; and if you can filch away 
the old ſiſter, you will play the part to ſome advantage— 
You will have fifty-thouſand pounds to your benefit, my 
1 | GE A 


Oh, then have at you— But damn it, I can't ſing; I can 
act tolerably. 

Cha. I'll warrant you. But come, now we have cleaned 
ourſelves, we will repair to the manſion; we are only two 
miles from it; they expect us to dinner. William, deſire 
the hoſtler to put the horſes to. Waiter !—a bill. 

il. The chaiſe, Sir, has been in waiting this half hour. 

Cha. Come then; I'Il tell you more of my project as we 
proceed. 

55 Enier Waiter. | | 
Upon my word, waiter, your charges are intolerable! What, 
five ſhillings for a boiled fowl? | 

Wait. We know your honour isn't on half- pay: We al- 
ways charge to the pocket of our cuſtomers, your honour, 

Har. Well, but good Mr Waiter, take back your bill, 
and in your charge conſider us on half-pay. 

Wait. Lord bleſs your honour! you are in too good fleſh 
For — a Why, your honour looks as fat and as well as 
myſelf. _ 5 | 

"Cha. Ha, ha, ha! {Both laugh.) There is half-a-crown 
above your bill, which you may diſpoſe of as you pleaſe. 

Get you gone! „ 2 8 

Wait. Four honours, I hope, will remember honeſt Will 
Snap, at the Antelope, when you come next to Shrewſbury. 
: y | | | „ui. 
Har. Mr Honeſty, your ſervant. Travelling, W 
is now become ſo chargeable, that few gentlemen of our 
cloth can afford to breathe the freſh air for a day - 

| Enter Hoſtler. Sigh * 


Baut what's your buſineſs? © ; Hot. 


the circle of his acquaintance, ſhe deſires the Captain 


Har. Yeu mean this as an introduction to the family— | 


damn'd pudding- face o 


are to ſay, 
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Heft. The hoſtler, your honour, There isn't ſuch a pair 
of bays, your honour, in the country; they'll take you to 


Sir Gilbert's in ten minutes, without turning a hair—TL 


hope I ſhall drink your honour's health. 3 
Cha. Another fee, Harry ;—we muſt comply with the 

cuſtom of travelling. 5 4 
Har. Get out of my fight this moment, ye ſet of ſcoun- 


& drels, or I will knock you down with this chair. [ Tates up 
one.] Landlord, hollo! Why the devil don't you ſend in all 


the poor of the pariſh ? This is highway-robbery, without 
the credit of being robbed. Let us get away, Charles, while 
we have money to pay the turnpikes. _ 

|  [ Exeunt. 


+ Cha. Allons. 
SCENE, A Hall at the Manſion- Houſe. 
Enter Diggery, with a play-book in his hand ; Wat, Cymon, 
and ſeveral clowns, ſervants to the family, making à noiſe. 
Dig. Hold your damned tongues! How is it poſſible I 
can tell you how to act, when you all open like a kennel of 
hounds? Liſten, but don't ſay a word. I am to be Alex» 
ander; and, Wat, you are to be my friend Clintus; and 
Wat. Ah, Maſter Diggery ! you ſhall ſee what PI! ſay. 
Dig. Damme, hold your tongue, I fay once more 
You'll ſay !—what can you ſay ? Say only what is in 
the book, and don't be cramming in your own nonſenſe. 
But liſten, all of you, and mind You muſt know, the 
man who wrote this play was mad-— _ | 5 
Wat. Lord, I ſhould like to play mad. ROY 
Dig. Will nobody ſtop this fellow's mouth? Why, you 
blockhead, you have not ſenſe enough to be mad; you'd 
play the fool well enough, but how can you extort that 
5 your's. to madneſs — Why, Wat, 
your features are as fix'd as the man in the moon's. 
Al. Go on, Maſter Diggery, go nn. 
Dig. Well, let me ſee [ Turns over the leaves of the 5 ] 
You, Wat, I ſay, is to be.Cliatus 5) and I am to ſay 225 ; 
you all, bn great Almon gave me birth; then, Wat, you 
ou lie! ; : | ; 


Wat. Ah, but then you'll ſtick me... 


Dig. Never mind that; button your waiſtcoat over one 
of our trenchers.— Lord, I forgot to begin right: I am 
firſt to come out of a Tim- whiſkey, which you are to draw; 
and when I come down, you are all to fall upon your mar- 
row- bones. As to yob, Wat, if you even look at me, III 

| come 


W | A 3 
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come up, and give you ſuch a douſe on the chops as you 3 

never had in your life. 4 
Wat. Let us try ;—now you ſhall ſee, Maſter Diggery. 3 
Dig. Then do as I bid you; down every mother's ſkin of 3 


you. K They all kneel down ;; Diggery draws back. ] Don't 
ftir none, if Miſs Bridget was ringing every bell in the 
houſe.—Whea I ſay, Riſe all, my friends,” then do you 


all get up. 1 
at. Is that right, Maſter Digge ery ? | = 
Dig. Very well. Now LA bells rings. —Zounds, here“ s 8 

Miſs Bridget! 

Enter Miſs Bridget. 5 


Miſs Brid. Where, i in the name ofs miſchief, have you 
been, raſcal? Your maſter has been looking for you this 
hour; and no tidings, high nor low. 

Dig. Pm going. [ Exit, leaving the reft kneeling. 

Mifs Brid. Mercy upon us! what's all this !—Cymon } A 
Wat! are you all mad! Why don't you anſwer ? 7 

- Cym. Huſh, huſh ! Diggery is to play mad; I muſt not 

Ir. 3 
Mi Brid. Merey upon me ! theſe fellows may be ſtruck = 
mad for ought I know. I'll raiſe the houſe Brother, 
brother! Kitty Sprightly! Where are you all? 

Enter Sir Gilbert. 

Sir Gil. What the devil's the matter? 

Mit Brid. Look at thoſe fellows, brother; they are all 
out of their ſenſes; they are all mad. 

Sir Gil. Mad, are they Why then, run and bring me 
the ſhort blunderbuſs that's s hanging in us hall, and PE 
take a pop at the whole covey. | 
1 Enter Diggery. 
=_ Di gery, what's the matter with thoſe fellows ? 
if | ig. Nothing, Sir, | 

| Sir Gil Nothing! Why, what the devil keeps them i in 

hat poſture then? 

Dig. Lord, Sir, I'll ſoon make them get upon their hoes 

+. Sir Gil. Do then, I defire you; and fend them all to the 
mad-houſe. 
Dig. [Goes up to them.] © Riſe all, my Siena [They 
all 716.1 Lord, Sir, we are only acting a play. 
Sir Gil. You fon of a whore! get out of my fight this 
moment. [They all run away.) Was ever man fo plagued 
with ſuch a ſet of ſcoundrels? Morning, noon, and night, 
13 this fellow Diggery taking — wretches be, 
| * 
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labour, and making Cæſars, Alexanders, and blackamoors 


of them. | 


Miſs Brid. Brother, brother, if you had routed that neſt 
of vagabonds who were mumming in our barn about two 
months ago, none of this would have happened. 

Sir Gil. True, true, fiſter Bridget. It was but a few 


| . days ago I went to take a walk about my fields; when I 
came back, the firſt thing I ſaw was a large ſheet of paper 


paſted on the ftreet-door, and on it were wrote in large 


2X characters : | 


„This evening will be preſented here, 
« The GREAT ALEXANDER. 
« Alexander by Mr Dicotzry DucxLix, 
„% Roxana by Miſs Tieetr Busxy, 
« And the part of Statira by a Young LApr, 
© (Being her firſt appearance on any ſtage. )* 
Damme, if I know my own houſe. 


Miſs Brid. That's not all, brother; Diggery had near- 


A ly ſmother'd that filly huſſy, T ippet, in the oven, a few 


days ago. - KS 1 
Sir Gil. The oven! What the devil brought her there? 
 Mifs Brid. Why, Diggery prevailed upon her to go in; 
and he ſaid he would break open the door of it with the 
kitchen poker, and that would be playing Romo. 

Sir Gil. Romo! Romeo, you mean; why, fiſter Brid- 
get, you can't ſpeak Engliſh—Surely ſome dæmon has be- 
witch'd our family! [ Afde:] But, pray, what became of 
Juliet in the oven? 2 * 

Miſs Brid. Hearing a noiſe, I went down ſtairs; and 
the moment he ſaw me, he dropt the poker, and ran away: 


But I had no ſooner opened the door of the oven, than I ſaw 


her gaſping for breath; and it was as much as I could do to 
drag her out, and fave her from being ſuffocated. 

Sir Gil. Why the devil did you not leave her there! ſhe 
would have been a good example to the whole family. As 
to that fellow Diggery, he will be hanged for the murder of 
ſome of theſe creatures, as ſure as 1 am alive. TI overheard 
him the other day defiring Cymon to fall on the carving- 
knife, and he would then die like Cato. ” i 
_ Mifs Brid. If they continue theſe pranks, we ſhall never 
be able to receive Captain Charles and his friend; they will 
certainly imagine. we are all run mad in good earneſt. 

Sir Gil. How can it be otherwiſe? Miſs Kitty Sprightly, 
forſooth, extorted a promiſe from me the other day, that 
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Noe a ſoldier; and I am informed. you ſupport the character 


100. [ [mitates him, 


in the poſſeſſion of your old lover, parſon Doſey. I wope 
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when Charles and his friend came down, I would permit the 
Beggar's Opera to be got up (as ſhe phraſed it) 3 in order -# 
to entertain them. N 

Miſs Brid. Brother, that girl : is worſe than the whole 
gang of them. 8 

Hir Gil. Leave me to manage her: I will endeavour to 
releaſe myſelf from the promife I made her; and inſtead of 
this play, a ball may anſwer the purpoſe. I hope, ſiſter, 
you have prepared a good dinner for my nephew and-his 
friend. He informs me in his letter, that-the gentleman 
be brings down with him is a man of family, and a ſoldier 
that does honour to his profeſſion. 

Miſs Brid. T muſt defire, brother, you will mad your 
ward, and leave the houſe to me; let him be related to the 
firſt ducheſs in the land, he ſhall ſay, after he leaves Straw- 
berry- Hall, he never feaſted until he came there. 


Enter Diggery. | mee] 


Dig. Lord, Sir, Captain Macheath is juſt arrived! 


Sir Gil. Captain Macheath ! my nephew, raſcal—Defire 
him to walk up immediately. 


Dig. Yes, Sir— Oh, Sir, here he is. 
Enter Charles and Harry. 


Sir Gil. Ah, nephew, I am glad to ſee you ! How have 
you been theſe two years? I have not ſeen you ſince your 
laſt campaign. 

- Cha. In very good health, Sirz and am ſincerely happy 
to ſee you ſo. Permit me, Sh, to introduce to your ac- 


3 the companion of my dangers and my friend- 
ö P- 5 > 


» 


ir Gil. Sir, you are welcome to Strawberry- Hall, I 


n all its relations. 
Hur. You do me great honour, Sir Gilbert; I ſhall Rudy 
to deſerve your good opinion. | 
Dig. He's a better figure than me, and better action 


Cha, I was in great hopes, my dear aunt, that when next 
Lviſited Strawberry-Hall, 1 ſnould have found you happy 


you have not baniſh'd him. 
Miſs Brid. Don't talk of the wretch; you know he was 
always my averſion. 


. UDiggery, at the fide, is falling hinge If « with a large ben. 


* 
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Sir Gil. What are you about, Diggery? 
Dig. Sir! [ Puts the key into his pocket.. 


Sir Gil. Come, come, I'll tell you the fact, and ſpare her 
© bluſhes. Parſon Doſey, you muſt know, ſome time ago, 


* 


4 was playing a pool of quadrille with my ſiſter and three of 
her elderly maiden-acquaintances who live in the neighbour- 


'F EF hood, when, behold ye, to the aſtoniſhment of all the ladies, 


- x 


think there was as much meaning in it as in any eye about 
the table. 


gentleman to indulge the eye he liad left-with another Do 


not to be forgiven, 


the parſon- s right eye dropt into the fiſh-tray! Egad, I 
was as much aſtoniſh'd as the reſt; for none of us had ever 
IF diſcovered the defect, altho he bas been in the pariſh for ſo 
many years; but in a twinkling he whipt it into the ſocket ; 


and when I look'd him in the face, damme if J did not. 


Dig. Ha, ha, ha, ha! 

] [Sir Gilbert interrupts him in the middle of his 1 

Sir Gil. For ſhame, Diggery ! Drives him off. ]J— Bleſs 
me, I forgot !—Give me leave, Sir, to introduce you to my 
ſiſter. 

Hur. | Kifſes her, and bows very politely. ] Upon my wordy 
Madam, fuch an ;mpoſitivn deſerved a very ſevere chaſtiſe · 
ment. I hope, Madam, you never permitted this made-up 


of your fair ſelf? | 
Af Brid. Dear Sir, 1 hope you "Jon't e my b | 
he is always upon his vagaries ; he puts me to the bluſh a 
hundred times a- day—Faith, a very-pretty young fellow } I 
I'll take a more particular view of him preſently. ¶ Hide. 
Sir Gil. No, no; my ſiſter's obſervation was a juſt one 
© That when a woman marries, ſhe ought to have a man 
% naturally complete.“ 
| Miſs Brid. So, brother, you will go on with your vil 
conceptions. | 
Sir Gil. I have no vile Sonceptionss 
poſe them vile, ſiſter Bridget? | 
ATiſs Brid. Gentlemen, I cannot ſtay in the room... 
Har. Dear Madam, I beg—pray, Madam— 
[ Takes her by the hand. | 
Miß Brid. 1 mult go, Sir, I am in ſuch a tremble; I ſhall 
certainly drop with confer; if I ſlay any longer. 
[Exit Miſs Brid. 
Har. Indeed, Sir Gilbert, this canonical gentleman, pre- 
ſuming to addreſs a lady of Miſs Pumpkin's qualifications, 
without at leaſt diſcovering the imperfection, was a crime 
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the houſe— There's Diggery, Wat, Cymon, Tippet, and 


J give you this hint, that your friend may not be ſurpriſed; 


him. — An excellent thought! it will keep her at a diſtance 
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Sir Gil. Ha, ha, ha! Miſs Pumpkin's qualifications? i 
Stick to that, Captain, and you will oon have a regiment. if 
I find the ſoldier has not {polled the courtier. 0 
Har. I really think what I ſay, Sir ;—the deception was 
unpardonable. „„ 
Sir Gil. Not at all: The parſon was very poor, and he i 
knew ſhe was very rich; and if the fellow was blind with MM 
one eye, and ſquinted with the other, I could not blame hin 
to marry her, if ſhe was fool enough to content to the uni- 
on: Indeed it was my buſtnefs to prevent it; but the diſ- 
covery of the glaſs- eye did the buſineſs more effect uallyß "WFP 
than I could do, had I the eloquence of a Cicero. 4 
Cha. But pray, uncle, where is ygpr fair charge, Miſs 
Kitty Sprightly? She's grown, I ſuppoſe, a fine girl by 
this time. | 
Sir Gil. A fine girl, quotha!—T do not like that warm 
enquiry; a red coat may ſpot} my project of marrying her 
myſelf. > e J have it! I'll] tell him ſhe's a little 
crack - brain'd. [A/ide, }— Nephew, a word in your ear; 
the poor girl has got a touch. ES. 
Cha. A touch! you don't fay ſo? Wo 
Sir Gil. As ſure as you are in your ſenſes; ſhe's always 
imagining herſelf to be either Helen, Cleopatra, Polly 
Peachum, or ſome other female of antiquity, that made a 
noiſe in the world. | 1 85 
Cha, Oh, ho! I ſmell a rat here; but I'll humour it. 
[Ajfide.}— Tis a ftrange ſpecies of madneſs, uncle; ſhe's 


* 


- Sir Gil. You have it; and the contagion has run thro? 


the whole family, except my ſiſter, have got the bite. Why, 
fometimes you would imagine, from the wooden ſceptres, 
ftraw crowns, and ſuch like trumpery, that Bedlam was 
tranſported from Moorfields to the ſpot you now ſtand upon. 


you will explain the unhappy fituation of the poor girl to 


from him. Aide. 
_ Cha. Harry, my uncle informs me, [wvinking at him} that 
his fair ward, the young lady I mentioned to you, has late- 
ly had a touch. | _ | 
Har. A touch! I am heartily ſorry for it; how came the 
2 accident? I hope no faithleſs one - eyed lover in the. 
Cale. 6; 5 
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Sir Gil. 2 onade! no, no, no! Why, nephew, you de- 
cribed the girl's diſorder abominably—ſhe lately had a 


ouch here, here, Sir. Pointe 10 his forehead. 
Har. Oh, is that all? I hope, Sir, with a little attention 
he will be ſoon reſtored. h <' 


Cha. I am very ſorry to hear this account t of my dear ht 


| | le Kitty; let us viſit her: Where is ſhe, uncle? 


Sir Gil. Dear little Kitty! Oh, ho! but P11 have all my 
-nſes about me. [Afide. ]J—In her own chamber, I ſuppoſe : 


But follow me, and you ſhall ſee her; ſhe's quite another 
thing to*what ſhe was two years ago, when you ſaw her— 
But come, gentlemen, dinner will be ſhortly on the table, 
and Tleng to have a bumper with you. LTi. 


Har. So, Charles! This is the fair lady you brought me 


don to run away with. 


Cha, Even ſo. 
Har. Why, what the devil would the world fay of me for 


being ſuch a fcoundrel? 


Cha. Marry the lady, Harry; and when you ho fifty 


9 thouſand pounds in your pocket, the world will be very * 
to ſhake hands and be friends with you. 


m4 


Har. I would as ſoon marry Hecate— 
Cha, As my aunt? Very polite truly! But kee her out 


£ of my way, and you may do with her as you pleale. This 
girl, who my uncle ſays is mad, I believe I ſhall be able to 


MW reſtore in a ſhort time; and it will go hard with me, if you 
vill aſſiſt me in the project, but I will put her into a Poſt· 
chaiſe and ſet out for London this very night. — 

4 Har. Command me, dear Charles, in any thing that can 
be of ſervice to you: But don't you think making the pro- 
poſal fo ſoon will be rather precipitate? 

3 Cha. Not at all: We are to have. the play, you know, at. 
1 night, previous to which ] muſt rehearſe with her; ſhe's ro- 
mant ic, and an elopement need only be mentioned to be put 
in execution; ſhe has ſeen ſo many on the ſtage, that her head 
turus on nothing elſe; beſides, my uncle muſt not have time 
| to imell ſuch a "ſcheme, or he will ſoon put it out of * 
po er to execute it. | | 
Har. Srcceſs attend you, my dear boy. Have you in- 

ſtructed William? He's a truſty, ſhrewd fellow. 

Cha. He has got his leſſon; he will ſoon get into Dig- 
gery's good graces, if he can only give ima ſpeech out of 
a play: However, T hope William will be able to manage 
bim—Oh, here is . 

Enter. 
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Enter Diggery, with à napkin in his hand. 2 
Cha. Diggery, my honeſt feNow, I am glad to ſee you; 1 
why, you are grown out of knowledge; it is ſome years 
ſince I was firſt favour'd with your acquaintance, Diggery. 
Dig. So it is, your honour. Let me kee. [ Confiders.] You 8 
was firſt favour'd with my acquaintance, four years come 
next Lammas: But I knew nothing then; I was quite a I 
thing, your honour. | : | = 
ch . You have improved, Diggery, fince that time, 1 
fee, conſiderably. | | 1 
Dig. How do you ſee that, your honour? 3 
Cha. Why, your face ſhews it; there are the lines of 
ood ſenſe, wit, and humour, in every feature; not that 
inſipid face you uſed to have—no more expreſſion in it than 
a toaſted muffin. | 5 | 
Dig. I got all, your honour, by larning to read; you'll | 
ſee me, when I play, look in a way. that will frighten the 
whole family — no muffin- faces; all miſpreſſion, your honour, 
; Harry hums a tune out of the Beggar's Opera, and atts. % 
Dig. [Looks at him.] Maſter Charles, who is that gentle- 
man? He's acting, isn't he? Has he a muffin- face? 
Cha. No, no, 3 don't diſturb him; he is one of 
the firſt actors of the age, and has a face that would fright- 
en the devil, when he pleaſes; he'll put us all to rights; I 
brought him down for the purpoſe. _ 0 
Dig. Suppoſe your honour deſires him to kill himſelf for 
aà minute or two before dinner. I have tried a thouſand 
times, and never could kill myſelf to my own ſatisfaction in 
all my life. I'll lend him my key. [ Bell rings. ] Coming— 
Oh, Maſter Charles, I was deſired to bid you and the gen- 
tleman come to dinner, but I quite forgot it; the dinner ſat 
down to the family before I came in—run as hard as you can. 
Cha. Come, Harry, the family waits dinner. | 
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5 [Exeunt f 1 F 
Dig. The family waits dinner.” [| Imitates him.] I can't 
do it like him Lord! how he'll do Captain Macheath in 
the play! I'm glad he's not to be hanged. Y | 
[Sings.] © Let us take the road Hark! 
[D Without. Diggery ! | 
Dig. Coming. | [ Ext. 
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#C#F: I | | 
ScENnE, a Dining Parlour : Sir-Gilbert, Miſs Bridget, Miſs 


uz 

rs Kitty, Charles, and Harry, at dinner; Diggery attending 
Yo at the fide-board. 7 1 

bu . Sir G1LBERT. 

ne HOPE, gentlemen, you like your dinner. As to my 
- a wine, there is not better in the country, I'll lay a hogſ- 


read of claret. | 

3 Har. Your entertainment is ſo good, Sir Gilbert, that 
1 I ſhall beg leave to prolong my vifit. What ſhall we do, 
Charles, when we reach London, that curſed ſear of noiſe 
1 and buſtle. 2 8 

at Cha. Endeavour to reconcile ourſelves to it; —a ſoldier 
muſt not always expect good quarters. Pray, Miſs Kitty, 
Ihow does your fair friend, Miſs Sally Cockle ? | 
Kit. Oh, ſhe has been married a long time, and was late» ' 


ic, iy brought to bed of two thumping boys. 
r. Miſs Brid. Child, you muſt not tell that. 


£7. What, mus'u't I tell the truth? Why then, I de 
ay, ſhe was brought to bed of two boys not fix months 
go: But ſhe will be at our play to-night. | 


of Sir Gil. I told you how it was; but ſhe's not miſchie- 
Fo ous. | | [Aide to Charles. 
I Cha. She has not the appearance of it am ſure her re- 
oollection is very good. | Ade. 
r 8 Sir Gil. Come, my young ſoldiers, let us have a bum». 
d per to his Majeſty ; what ſay you, my boys? Ch 
n Har. A hundred, Sir Gilbert; and I fay done firſt. . 


- = Sir Gil. Why, that's rather too many ; but while I can 
ſtand or fit, have at you. Come, Diggery, let us have“ 
three bumpers in a minute here. Diggery ! What is that 
fellow about there? | | TH 3 
l diggery is kneeling at the foot of the fide-bcard, as if la- 
menting the death, of Statira : T hey all riſe and look at him. 
Sir Gil. I fay, Digger | | 
[ Diggery turns his head about, but continues Ineeling. 
Dig. | | ; | 
Sir Gil. What are you about? Acting again, I ſuppoſe. 
Dig. Lord, Sir, I was only ftriving to cry over Statira. 
| | F 
Sir Gil. To cry over Statira! And what have Bo. 1 25 
with Statira? Let Statira go to the devil, at give us three 


# 


. bumpers to his Majeſty ; and then you may go follow Sta- 
5 tira if you will. . p ts OY 
4 5 B : 5% ; Dig. 
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Dig. Ves, Sir. [Brings the Wine 
Sir Gil. Come, boys, kiere® 3 his Majeſty” s health, and it 
long, glorious, and happy reign to him. bs 
Kit. Indeed, guardie, you frighten poor Diggery ſo, that 
he forgets his part almoſt as ſoon as he gets it. 
Sir Eil. Kitty Sprightly, hold your tongue, I bid you. 
I have ſurely a right to correct my own ſervants: But ret] "ms 
ſatisfied ; for aſter this night, if ever I hear the name 0 
that ſheep- ſtealing ſcoundrel Willy, as you call him, I will MW: 
—— — There now, that fellow's at his devil's trade gain. 
EDiggery is fencing with a large tnife.)} Cail Cymon here, 
thou imp of the devil; we ſhall be able to do ſomething 
with him— Oh Lord, oh Lord ! I 
Dig. Cymon—Cymon— [The laf very loud A 
Enter Cymon. | 1 
Cym. Here. | 1 
Sir Gil. Cymon, do you attend table; that fellow 0 
among the incurables. 19 
Cha. After we have performed this play to-night, 1 fan 
ey, Sir, the family will have quite enough of it. _ 
- Miſs Ed. Then I wiſh it was over with all my heart. 9 1 
Cha. Miſs Kitty, will you drink a glaſs of wine with 9 
me? Shall I have the honour to touch your glaſs ? _ 
. Jt you pleaſe, Sir, - 
Har. Suppoſe, Miſs Pumpkin, we make it a quartetto. x 
Sir Gil, A quartetto! Why not a quintetto ? — 4 
five glaſſes of wine; be quick——T ſuppoſe you are not 
engaged with Statira. 1 
Cym. Yes—no, your honour. [ Gives five glaſſes of wine," 3 
Sir Gil, We could not get any fiſh for you, Although wel | 
ſent far and near for ſome. : 
Cha. Give me good roaſt beef, uncle; the propereſt Te 1 
for a Briton and a ſoldier. / 
LCymo * a glaſs ; Diggery takes it "Wy and gives it 1 
him ; he appears to inſtrud Cymon what to do with it; 
Cymon drinks it, throws the glaſs over his head, and fi _ 7 3 
Cym. And my comrades ſhall fee that I die.” 3 
Diggery and Cymon run off. All "iv ; 
Miſs Brid. Mercy upon me! Cymon's at work again. 
Sir Gil. I wiſh, with all my heart, the devil had the 
whole pack— Was ever man ſo plagued? | 
Har. Dear Sir Gilbert, do not be unealy ; they will be 
all tired of playing before to-morrow night, or I am very 
| much miſtaken. 1 
* 71. 
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ine Kit. Now, guardie, for my part, I think the beſt way 
ad a ill be to let them have their belly- full of playing. 

., Brid. For ſhame, Kitty; you mult not fay belly- 
that Wil! before company, that's naughty. 

AK.. Well, I do fay, that if guardie would only let us 
ou. day as much as we pleaſe, it is very probable we ſhould 
reſt s boon be tired of it as he is. 

« Aar. 'Egad, Miſs Kitty, an 3 thought The 
will Firl's out of her ſenſes. [Af ide to Charles, J—dSuppole, Sir 
ain, Wilbert, we adopt it. 
ere, Cha. Do, uncle; my friend an wlll engage in one 
ing Nreek to play them ſo ſick, that the ſight of a theatre would 
pe as bad as an emetic to them. | 
Wd 1 Sir Gi. Do you ar ſo? If I thought that could be | 
None f 
Mifs Brid. Indeed, led brother, it will make them 
u i all as mad as March hares. 
Har. Believe me, Madam, it will not. I knew a gen- 
fan- tleman, who every night in his life was at one or other of 
hne playhouſes, until he purchaſed a ſhare in each of them; 
r. nd afterwards he no more troubled himſelf about the the- 
vith tre, than you do about learning to ride i in the great ſaddle. 

Mi Brid. No !-—Well, that's amazing. 

Sir Gil. Well, well, I leave the management of ** mat- 
o. Mer to you both; do with them as you pleaſe. If we can 
on, provide a remedy for this diſorder, let us ſpare no pains to 
no! find it out. Siſter, ſhew your nephew and his friend the 

garden; and do you, Kitty, go too. You will find me in 
ine. my ſtudy. Take care of that poor girl, Charles ; ſhe is 


wet der ſenſible at ſome moments. | (Exit. 
Cba. Fear not my government. 2 

diet . Kit. That's what the lack man ſays in the play. This 
is to my own taſte exactly. [Aſides ee 

% Cha. Oh, my Statira, thou relentleſs fair! 

t; “ Turn thine eyes on me I would talk to them.“ 


161 Ait. Not the ſoft breezes of the genial ſpring, 
* The ar) Fay violet, or opening _ 5 

TA Wo Are half ſo ſweet as Alexander's breach, 

1. Then he will talk—good gods, how he will talk!“ 888 

the LKA leads her out, looking at each other banal lh. 


Scene, The Garden. 
Enter Miſs Bridget and Harry. 


8 Her. Theſe i improvements, Madam, are the very mexcrems 
8 557 © 
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able to your deſign. 
Miſs Brid. Partly, Sir. My brother wanted to have the 


garden crammed full of naked figures, in a moſt undecent 
way: But I ſaid got; and if you obſerve, they are clothed | 


Medicis. 
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—8it down, Sir, and diſpoſe yourſelf. 


T hey look at each other languiſbingly. 


family. 


their original barbarity. 


barous nations, had plays. 
Har. True, Madam. 
Miſs Brid. But he ſaid they were all Jacobites. 
what to ſay to this old fool— Where is Charles? A ſede. 


What a delicate inſenſibility he difcovers! [ Afide. }—I find, 


Principal adverſity ? "np 
Har. There's no ſtanding this. LAſde. Oh, yes, Ma- MH 
dam; and it coſt me many an . uneaſy moment before I 
could obtain it : The only thing that made my time paſs 

away, even tolerably, was, that during my probation I ſome- 


| times had the honour of a viſit from the Abtes. 


7 


07 
qc 


of elegance. I take for granted, they were laid out agree. 


4 


f 
1 


1 
| ö 
from head to foot; you can't ſee the ankle of one of them. 

Har. There, Madam, you blended decency with ele- 
gance, which is little attended to in theſe days. Beſides, 
the artiſt has the ſame opportunity to ſhew his {kill on the 


drapery of a lady's petticoat, as in finiſhing. a Venus de 


Miſs Brid. And fo T told my brother. Says I, the Ve. 


a. 


Jou have walked a great deal; I am afraid you are fatigued 1 
[He brings tæpo garden chairs to the front of the flage : 


And are you certain, Sir, that this kind of play- 5 1 
will not be attended with any bad conſequences to the "HY 


Hor. Indeed, I think not, Madam, A play, certainly, AB 

is one of the moſt rational amuſements we have. The = 
_ Greek and Roman ſtages contributed very much to civilze 
thoſe nations, and in a great meaſure reſcued them from 7 


Har. 'The juſtice of that remark, I confeſs, ſtrikes me M 
—But, Madam, you, you, you—Damme me if I know ⁵ñ 


Mi ifs Brid. So l told my brother—Says J, the Gee 1 / 
the Romans, the Iriſh, and a great number 'of other bar- 'Y 


Miſs Brid. I have touch'd him with my obſervation. 


Sir, from your converſation, you have read a monſtrous = 
deal. You have taken a degree, I ſuppoſe, Sir, at one 9 
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ee. I Miſs Brid. Pray, Sir, is that the family which lives at 


5 , 


osx ford? 
the 9 Har. No faith, Madam, they very ſeldom even ſojourn 
ent tuere; they are a very whimſical family; and, although of 


ned We hi gheft extraction, very often condeſcend to viſit a cot- 
em. 


1 tage inſtead of a palace. : 
le. Miß Brid. J ſhall be very glad to fee them at Strawberry- 
les, all, or any friend of your's, Sir. „ 

Har. Dear Madam, your goodneſs overwhelms me.— 


de A I'll try this old Tabby with a love-ſcene ; ihe grows amo- 


, *Frous. [4/4de.]—I cannot but think, Madam, of the unac- 
ee 


þ : countabhle vanity of the parſon, whom Sir Gilbert ſo humour- 
us Foully deſcribed to-day. From the enterpriſing genius of 
e 


this ſpiritual gentleman, and from his wanting an eye, one 
may with great propriety, I think, give him the name of the 


22 2 cauonical Hannibal. N 
of; | Mi Brid. Ha, ha! a very good ſummily indeed, Sir; 


he was indeed quite a canibal, and ſo I told my brother: 
1c But don't mention his name, Sir; it always gives me the 
. ſpleen. 

„ 8 Har. His preſumption, Madam, deſerved death. Mon- 
a "$ftrous! to think of obtaining ſuch a hand as this, [Yes it 


_— 


[ She riſes, and he bneels. 


Miß Brid. Dear Sir! Lord, Sir!—With what a warmth - 


8, 1 he kiſſes my hand—Oh! he's a dear deluder. [Aide 

Sir, Captain, what do you call him, if we are ſeen, I am un- 
done. i 

Har. Be under no apprehenſions, my angel! 


| . [Kiſſes her hand again. 
my 3 Miſs Brid. My angel! there's à word for you—I hall 
L 8 certainly give way in a few moments. LAſide. 


„ Enter Diggery, pecping at the fide- cene. 


n. Dig. What are theſe two cajoling about? Acting, I ſug 


d, poſe. try if I can't act the ſame way. 
us 2 Aar. Ah, Miſs Pumpkin, Miſs Pumpkin! 


wir hout the requiſites even to gaze upon it.—Oh! *tis in- 


ie of [ Kneels, takes out his handherchief, and weeps. 
Dig. Ah, Miſs Pumpkin, Miſs Pumpkin! 

a- [ Kneels by the fide-ſcene, and pulls the napkin out of bis 

T pocket ; part of wwhich muſt be ſeen when he enters. 

is | | Enter Sir Gilbert. ' N 


c- BR Gil. Where are you, fiſter? Zounds! what's the mat · 


Har. Humour the though Madam. Abc. 


e Sip 


* 8 
L - * „ 2 - 


ter now? What, are you acting? Have you got the touch? 
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Sir Gil. If Diggery had not been one of the dramatis E 
Perſonæ, I ſhould have imagined, fiſter Bridget, that a red 
coat and a handſome young fellow were things not very 
diſagreeable to you. # 
Dig. Yes, Sir, I'm here; Pm always your honour's 
per ſonæ. | | 98 90 
Sir Gil. Get out of my fight this moment, thou " 
[Exit Diggery. i 
Har. Diggery here! that may be lucky.  [Afde. 
Miſs Brid. Indeed, brother, I do not think that acting 
is ſo fooliſh a thing as I thought; for the Captain here has 
repeated ſo many pretty ſpeeches, that I could liſten to- 
them for an hour longer. However, I will go and prepare 
tea for you—Good b'ye. 5 [ Exit. 
Har. Miſs Bridget has very kindly undertaken, Sir, to 
perform the part of Mrs Peachum, in this evening's enter- 
tainment; and as ſhe takes the part at a ſhort notice, we 
muſt indulge her with the book. 1 ſhall make a proper a- 
e to the audience upon that occaſion before the opera 
INS, egins. ö | 3 Pp 
Sir Gil. Mrs Peachum! What, has my ſiſter undertaken Mi 
to play mother Peachum ? * 
, © .* far. Moſt kindly, Sir, ; 1 
Sir Gil. She has! Then I ſhall not be ſurpriſed if 1 fee my 
ſhe-goat and all her family dancing the hayes to-morrow 
morning In ſhort, after that, I ſhould not be ſurpriſed at 
any thing. But tell me, my dear Stukely, tell me truly, do 
ou think that you will be able to give them enough of it? 
Do you think our plan will ſucceed ? 6” | | 
Har. I'll be bound for it, Sir. If there are any more 
plays acted in your houſe after this, I will conſent to loſe i 
my head. | | 
Sir Gil, Then give them as much of it to-night as you 
ean Do not ſpare them, Stukely. But come, let us go in 
to tea, Diggery is hard at work fixing the ſcenes in the | 
hall, and the whole neiglibourhood will be here þye-and-bye. | 


Come along. [Exeunt talking. Þ i 


ScENE, A Room in the Houſe. 5 

| x Enter Kitty ſinging. . d 4 

- . Ki, This, Charles, notwithſtanding my ſinging, now and Wl 
then makes me melancholy. ' He is ſo lively, and fo tragic, Wl 

and ſo comic, and fo humourſome, and ſo every thing ke 

myſelf, that I am much happier with him than any 3 
A a ä eig 
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10 ho! What makes me ſigh fo, when I chsch ſingin g2 
Tol, lol, lol, la — But here he is. 

Enter Charles. 
Cha. Come to my arms, thou lovelieſt of thy ſex! 
Kit. Keep off, Charles, I bid you; you mutt not lay told 
on me in ſucha monſtrous way; that's juſt like Cymon. 
= Cha. What do I hear? Death to my hopes, Cymon! 
Does Cymon lay hold of my dear Kitty! 


"3 R Ae 
8 8 n 


8 2 
3 — — 


ery. 

ſde. Kit. Vo be ſure. When I have no other perſon to re- 
ing Whearſe with, I do take Cymon ; and he does not perform 
has badly, when I inſtruct him. 


Cha. But don't you think you had better take me? Don't 


to 
are you imagine my performance would pleafe you better than 
xit, ¶ his? 

to Kit. How can I tell, until I try you both. If you will 
er- give me a ſpecimen, I' il ſoon tell you Try now. 
we Cha. What the devil ſhall I ſay? I do not immediately 
a- WJ recollect a line of a play. No matter, the firſt thing that 


comes into my head. LA,. de. ]—Come then, Kitty, you 
mut play with me. Now mind me—Hear me, thou faireſt 

Jof the fair—hear me, dear goddeſs, hear— | | 
Kit. Stop, itop ; - I do not know where that is. | 
3X C5a. Nor I, upon my ſoul. [A/ide.] What, do 79% not 
recollect where that is? 
i. No. Can you repeat a ſpeech out of Romeo, 

F& back'd Richard, the Conſcious Lovers, Scrub, the Journey 

tio London, the Clandeſtine Marriage, the School for 
it? . Wives — 

9 Cha. Stop, ſtop; yes, yes, Kitty, L have the Joann. to 
London, the Clandeſtine Marriage, and the School for 
Wives, ſtrong at this moment in my berate iu, 1 think 
I can do— 

F Kit, What then, you only think; n re not certain? 
1 Lord, Lord! I do not believe you can do any thing—Why, 
3 | Cynios, could ſay them all, without miſſing a word. I on- 

ly deſired him, after ſupper,- a a few, nights ago; to go into 
© the barn, and get by heart the ſpeech where the blackamoor 
| {mothers his wife; and I had not been in bed ten minutes, 


when he came into the room, and repeated eg "ou of it. 
Cha, The devil he did! bp fas 


x 
y 


y Kit. Ay, and more than that. 5 362 
„, Þ @©ha. What more, in the devil's oe 
e Kit. Why to be ſure, he was as black as : old Harry; 
e. that 's s certain. He had black'd all big, face an N ood 
h ; 


bo. 
. jp” 
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gooſe - dripping; and he did look ſo charming! frightful! / 4 


But then he did play ſo well—He laid down the candle, and it 
came up to the bed-fide, and ſaid One kiſs, and then? nd 
Cha. What then? = 
Kit. Why then“ put out the tight.” Why, Charles, Ie 
you know no more how to act this ſcene than Tippet. 1 
Cha. And pray, my dear Kitty, what does Sir Gilbert 
ſay to all this! | | 
Kit. Why, he'd never known a word of it, if it was not 
that it diſcovered itfelf. 5 
Cha. How came that? You tell me it was but a few 
nights ago, and I don't think it co difcover itſelf fo ſoon. 
Kit. Why, you mult know, tha: when Cymon kiſſed me BR 
in bed, he blacked my left cheek fo awomunnbly, that when 
I came down to breakfaſt in the more the family were 
all frightened out of their wits. Mrs dget bid me go 
to the glaſs; and when I looked at myſelt—-!.ord, Lord, 
how I did laugh! I told them the whole ſtory. And i 
do you know, that I am locked inte my room every night Rc 
ſince. = | 8 
Cha. So much the better. This is ſimplicity without. vice. 
Aid. J—Well Kitty, you ſhall ſee this evening, how III! 
play Captain Macheath. I am quite perfect in the Captain. 
Kit. And J have Polly every morſel of her Lord, how 8 
all the country-folks will ſtare! Miſs Fanny Blubber, the 
rich farmer's daughter in the next village, is to play Lucy ; 
ſhe will do it charmingly ; and, as luck would have it, ſhe is 


W l 

N 1 — 
CC 
2 OS 23 er RS 


9 
Ps 


now big with child. : | F, 
Cha. Really! was ever any thing ſo lucky? I 
Kit. Are you ſure now, that you will not be out. 6 


Gba. You ſhall fee now—Come, lean on my ſhoulder— 
Look fond—quite languiſhing— That will do—What do 
pon ſay now? Have you At, 55 | | MW 
Lit. That I hav'n't—“ And are you as fond as ever, 
my Dear?“ = 9 : 1 
_ Cha. Suſpect my honour, my courage; ſuſpect any thing ñ⁵ 
dut my love. May my piſtols want charging, and my mare 
flip her ſnoes— No, Pm wrong Zounds! Oh, I have it, 
2 May my piſtols miſs fire, and my mare {hp her ſhoulder 8 
« while I am purſued, if ever I forſake thee.” * 
Kit. Oh, thou charming, charming creature! [Lies him. | 
Cha. Damme, but this girl has given me the touch, I be- 
lie ve. She has ſet me all in a flame. [.4/4e, } — But tell me, 
Kitty, have you thought upon what 1 ſaid to you in the 
garden? Kit. 
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Kit. Egad, I have; but L don't know what's the matter 
ith me; ſomething come acroſs me, and frightens all my 
nclinations away. 

Cha. Be reſolute, my dear Kitty, and take to your arms 
Wc man who only can live when he is in your preſence. 
eav'ns! is it poſſible, that ſuch a girl as you——a creature 
rmed— 

Kit. Lord! am 1 a creature? 

Cha Ay, and a lovely creature formed for the delight 

pf our ſex, and the envy of your's. To be caged up in ſuch 

x damn'd old barn as this! ſeeing no company but CO 

at, Diggery Ducklin, and ſuch canibals. 

Kit. Oh, monſtrous! 

Cha. Tis more than monſtrous; tis ſhocking. 

Kit. Is it, indeed! : 

Cha. To be ſure. 

Lit. Then J will do as you bid r me from this moment. 

nd . Cha. Come to my arms, and let me hold thee to my heart 

ht For ever. LEmbraces her.J—“ If I were now to die, twere 
4 now to be moſt happy; for I fear my foul hath her con- 

be. tent ſo abſolute, that not another comfort like this duc 

11 1 ( ceeds in unknown fate.“ 
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n. Enter Sir Gilbert. et 
= 4 Sir Gil. Hollo! what the devil, are you two at it already? | 


3 Why, Charles, are you not af ſhe will bite you? 
| XZ Cha. Not in the leaſt, Sir. If I don't make her out of 
humour with this kind of mumming, before ſhe is tweaty= 
3 four hours older, I will forfeit my commiſſion. 

Sir Gil. If you do, I promiſe you a better. What noiſe 
is that? [4 board is heard ſawing without. _ 
lo M Kit. It i is only Diggery ſawing a trap-hole in the floor of 

0 che hall. You know we can't * tragedy without it. 
Sir Eil. Death and hell! we ſhall have the houſe about 
our ears preſently—Mercy upon us!—Diggery, thou imp 
of the devil, give over., Charles, do you op him. [Exit 
Charles. ]—Who. could have thought of jack. an infernal 


icheme ? ? 
Reomer Charles. 


O Charles Charles! cure the family of this TTY and I 
will make your fortune for you. 


„ C0. He had only begun his work; there gan | be no miſc 
= chich done, Sir. | 
e ae Gi. Thank you, thank you, Charles. A. for you, 
. his « Miſs 
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Miſs Kitty, do you come with me; the folks will be all“ 
here preſently. | | 
LSir Gilbert puts her arm under his; ſbe ſeizes Charles's 
© hand, and imilales the ſcene in the Beggar's Opera where 
Peachum drags his daughter from Macheath. 5 
Kit. Do not tear him from me.“ — Isn't that right, 
Charles? | | | | | 
Cha. Aſtoniſhing! N 
Sir Gil. What the devil's the matter now? 
Kit. | Sings. ] **Oh, oh, ray! Oh, Ambora! Oh, oh!'“ 
2? | [ Exeunt Sir Gil. and Kitty. 
Cha. Well, certainly there does not exiſt ſuch an unac- % 


Py — of 


2 2 A 


ne r 
2 par "4 
a ST ge 


countable family as this. As to the girl, ſhe is a compoſi. 


tiom of ſhrewdneſs and ſimplicity; and if properly treated, 


would make an excellent wife. She has thirty thouſaus e 


ounds to her fortune, and every ſhilling at her diſpoſal. 


hat an old curmudgeon 1s my unele, who might provide Mp 


for his nephew, without putting a ſhilling out of his own 'F 
pocket, by beſtowing this girl upon him; and never once #0 


hint at ſuch an union—No matter—I'll take this little 


charming girl to my arms, and make a coup de main of it. 


Then, farewel the neighing ſteed, and the fhrill trump ;: 0 
ic the ſpirit- ſtirring drum, the ear-piercing fife, the royal 


„banner, and all quality, pride, pomp, and circumftance 
« of glorious war.” . N 33 
a | Enter Harry. © | _—_ 
Har. Bravo, bravo, Charles! The touch, I fancy, has 
gone round the whole family: 5 = 
5 5 Cha. Egad, I believe fo too, Harry. I have got it, ou 
nd. L | „CC AI 2 7 ; 
Har. L have been looking for you this half hour. Such a 
ſcene as I have had with old Mouſer! —_ 
Cha. Ay, but ſuch a ſcene as I have had with the kitten! 
Egad, Harry! I have her, in ſpite of all her tricks—But 


who do you think popped upon us at the critical moment? i 


Har. Critical moment! 5 
- Cha. Fuſt as I had the lovely girl in my arms, repeating 
to her the firſt ſpeech that came into my head, in popped old 
Jowier, my uncle. | | ; 

Har. Why, he caught me much in the ſame ſituation in 
the garden. I was kneeling, kiſſing Miſs Bridget's old 
damned withered fiſt, and ſwearing by all the goddeſſes, 
their friends and relations, when plump he came upon us: 
No miſchicf enſued; for he thought I was giving her a ſpe- 
FW | | cumen 


+ — 
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imen of my abilities in acting. She humoured the idea as 
ompletely as if ſhe had but juſt come from a London board- 


8's | ng- -ichooi;z and the good old knight defired my to lurfeit 
ere er, to give her a litile more of it. 

Cha. This night makes me, or undoes me quite.” 

Har, Good again, Charles——Damme, but I think you 


xould make a tolerable actor in good earneſt. 

Che, I think I ſhould; and you will ſhortly have a ſpect- 

en of my abilities, in the character of a good huſband. 
Enter William, with a letter. 88 

Will. I received this letter, Sir, from an hoſt ler, who be- 

longs to an inn in the. next village; be waits for an anſwer, 


* 3 Sir. 

d, 8 Cha. What can this mean? I know no perſon hereabouts, 
1d except my uncle's family. Let us ſee. Reads. 
1 I this moment heard you was in the country upon a vi- 


( ſit at your uncle's; and as I propoſe ſtaying here to- night, 
„(being heartily fatigued with my journey) will be much 


le g ſupper: I am alone; but if the family cannot ſpare you, . : 
t. ] mult inſiſt you will uſe no ceremony with your old and 

: ſincere friend, | Jos Tacxun. * 

al Angels catch the EF 1, 


Har. With all my heart—but what's the 5 W 
8 Las Who do you think is by accident arrived at thy nent 
village 9 
MW . — Who, who? you put me in a fever. . 5 
Cha. Joe Tackum, my old fellow- collegian, who 'took 
orders not a month azo, and who, I ſuppoſe, is now going 
0 his father's —Fly, William; get me pen, ink, and paper; 
2 he muſt not ſtir from the place he now is at, to get a biſhop- 
ric. LEreun Charles and William. 
17 Har. Let me ſee now; can't I find fome paſſage that will 
t be apropos? If Diggery were here, he would find twenty in a 
> "WM winute—Oh, I have it—* If it were done when“ tis done; 
then would it were done quickly —'tis a conſummation 
« devoutly to be wiſhed.” No, no, no, Pm all wrong 
Damme, if ever I attempt to ſpout again while Llive. (Exit, | 


SCENE, The Hall, with benches fixed to ſee the play. 
Sir Gilbert, Diggery Oc. are perceived bujiling and receiv- 


ing the company. 
Sir 4 Welcome, my good friends; . ladies 
and Sentlemen. * don't be mumbling your 2 
ſen 5 


"* x > EZ 


Y «obliged, if you will favour me with your company to 2 | 
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5 
3 
al 


ſenſe, but ſeat the company—You are all moſt heartilM 
welcome How do you-like our preparation? 1 
Comp. Oh, *tis charming. Indeed, Sir Gilbert, ti 
charming. 1 
Sir Gil. Don't be mumbling, Diggery, I ſay; but 100 1 
about, and obſerve the company. Pray, fit down all of you 
or we can't begin our paſtimes; the actors will be here 
ſhortly. Diggery, where's my nephew and his friend! 9 
Where's Kitty too? „ 
Dig. She is juſt ſtepped out with Charles. 4 
Sir Gil. Ay, ay, to rehearſe their parts together; ſol A 
much the better. After this night, I ſhall take care ther 
have no rehearſing of their tragedies, and comedies, and 
 love-dialogues; I'll put an end to this tinderwork buſineſs. „ 
But come, come, buſtle about, Diggery; get yourſelf Non 
and deſire them all to begin; we have no time to loſe. Now, 
ngneighbours, you ſhall ſee the Beggar's Opera in taſte, 
.. == Dig. Here they are, here they are. 
Enter Charles, Kitty, and Harry. A 
Har. Are you ſure none of the family know you are mar- 
 _*- > Y 
Cuba. Not a ſoul]; but they ſhall all know it now. [Charlesf 4 3H 
and Kitty go up 10 Sir Gilbert, and kneel.]— Sir, this young 
lady, who is now my wife, joins with me in requeſting your 0 
2 | bleſſing and forgiveneſs, 2 1 
Dis. No, no, no—you are all wrong ; you are to confeſs 2 . 
* 2 ; — at the end of the third a8. We begin at the 


NB 


el 


63.73 


wrong end, { Charles and Kitty riſe. Y b 
Enter Mifs Bridget, in a rage. 1 0 


Miſs Brid. Brother, brother, we are all undone—Oh, 

. Kitty, you are a ſad ſlut— The wench is married, brother! q 
Dig. Why, Mrs Bridget, - you are wrong too ; you are | 
to ſay that bye-and- bye. . 
Sir Gil. You came in too ſoon, ſiſter Bridget; you have | 


* 


3 — 3 


Px = hn 
£2 . 
— — 


forgot. 4 
Miſs Brid. J tell you, brother, the wench is married— | " 
Are you ſtupid ? 1 


Sir Gil. I tell you again, ſiſter Bridget, you are too ſoon; b. « 
that rage will do well enough preſently—Diggery ſhall tell 'Y 
you when to come. This Fooliſh woman ſpoils all- have # 
Teen the Beggar's Opera a thouſand times. WM 
- Miſs Brid. Was ever any thing equal to this ? "Ph W 
* raiſe the neighbourhood— Murder! Robbery !. Sanaa nt! , 
—Biels me, how my head turns round— 
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They all riſe and afſift Miſs Bridget, who faints in a chair. 
Dig. I never ſaw any thing better acted in all my life. 
Sir Gil. Very well, ſiſter, indeed! Bounce away! I did 

ot think it was you—Very well, indeed! ha, ha, ha! 

RG [Bridget fhervs great agitation, 
Dig. *Tis very fine, indeed!—I wiſh I may do my part 

zalf as well. HAS Fn i 

Aiiß Brid. I ſhall go mad! You crazy fool you, hold 

our tongue, or I will—[ Runs at Diggery.] As for you, 

Prother 


Sir Gil. No, no; now you are out. 
ne Dig. You ſhould not meddle with me. 


XZ 7 Brid. I tell you, dolt, fool, that your niece there, 
cls, What impudent baggage, is married to that more impudent 
fellow, your nephew. 6 | 

Sir Gil. What is all this! 

Dig. This is not in the play. 


Dig. Then we ſhall have a tragedy inſtead of a comes 
Fr Eil. Speak, ſpeak, you graceleſs pair of imps! W 

all this! 1 „ 
| Har. Indeed it is true; Sir Gilbert, as I can bear witneſs. 


: * 
2 


* 
* 


Fi Gil. It can't be; 'tis all a lie—Parſon Doſey would 
els Mot have done ſuch a thing for his other eye; and there's no 
the ther in the neighbourhood. | 


Har. It was not parſon Doſey that did the kind office, 
ut honeft Joe Tackum. c 


h, 2 Sir Gil, And pray, who the devil is honeſt Joe Tackum? 
er! Cha. A friend of mine, Sir, whom I detained for the 


urpoſe. | | | 
Ki. Dear guardie, forgive me for this time; and I'll ne- 
ave 3 er do it again. | | [| Kneeling. 
Miß Brid. Did you ever hear any thing ſo profligate and 
eſtitute? Oh, you'll turn out finely, Miſs !—To deceive us 
What, guilty of ſuch an abomination, in ſo ſhort a time, 
pc at your age? Lb | : 
S Gil. What ſay you to that, cockatrice, in ſo ſhort a | 
oe, and at your age? 


Dig. I don't think it out of character, though. [ Afede. 


7 Kit. Pray, Madam, excuſe me: Js it not quite as bad to do 
nt! in fo ſhort a time, and at your ages? * 


| Miſs Brid. What do you mean, you impertinent ſlut? 
E BE . Sir 


Miſs Brid. No; but it is in nature for ſuch creatures tos : I 
leceive and be wicked, She is married, I tell you. 
Sir Gil. The devil ſhe is It is a lie, though. „ 


2 ALL THE WORLD's A STAGE." | 


Sir Gil. Ay, what do you mean, Miſs Hot-upon't? | 
Kit. Aſk this gentleman, pray. | | 1 
Sir Gil. Why, what the devil, ſiſter! [She looks confountled. 1 | 
Har. Since I am ſubpœna'd into court, I muſt ſpeak the 
truth. That lady, in ſo hort a tine, and at her age, offered 
her hand for the ſame trip to matrimony; but I was not in 
2 humour for travelling, 5 "TY 
Miſs Brid. You are all a parcel of knaves, fools, and im- 
"pertinent huſſes—PU never ſee your faces again. [Frxit. 
Sir Gil. You ought to be aſhamed to ſhew your own, Miſs 
Bridget, | „„ 
Dig. It is all in character. 1 
Cha. Conſider, Sir, I am your nephew, and my proſpe- 
perity ought to give you pleaſure : Beſides, I ſhall not want 
| 2 thing from you in your will; Jam now well provided 
Ts 8 1 
Sir Gil. Egad, that's a juſt obſervation. [ Aſide.J— Well, 
as my ſiſter, who ought to be wiſer, would have done the 
=. fame, I will forgive the leſs offence, [ &i/es her.] Make her 
2 good huſband, Charles: And permit me to recommend 
one thing to you; let her never read a play, or go within 
_ doors of a theatre;—if you do, I would not underwritc "8 
ner. ; BE 
Cha. 4 My life upon her faith.“ 


— 


— 
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STHOMAS and SALLY: 


The Sailors Return. 
In TWO ACTS. 


By Mx ISAAC BICKERSTAFF. 


5 * 1 — — 


DaAMATIs PERSON. 
. Covent - Garden, Drury- Lane. 
Te Sgulre. < Mr Mattocks. My Bed.. 
Thoma, Mr Dabelamy, Mr Vernon. 
| ; WOMEN. 5 


Sally, a „Mrs Pinto. £ Mrs Arne. 
Dorcas, = Mrs Thompſon, Mrs Love. 


* 


SCENE, The Country. 


7 4 4 oF 


* * 


4 4 I. 


Scents, A Village at the foot of a hill, with a cottage more ad+ 
vanced than the reft, on one fide. SALLY diſcovered ſpinning 
at the doow + +!) 1!) $3 ; 1 


2 


N Sar. | 
Y time how happy once and gay! 0 
M Oh, blythe I was as blythe could be: 
But now Pm fad, ah, well-a-day! 
For my true love is gone to ſea. 
The lads purſue, I ſtrive to ſhun, 
Though all their arts are loſt on me; 
For I can never Iove but one, + 


Aud he, alas! is gone to ſea. 3 
| 2: _—_ :”. 


2k. THOMAS AND SALLY : Os, 


They bid me to the wake, the fair, 
To dances on the neighb'ring lee; 

But how can I in pleaſure fhare, 
While my true love is out at ſea ? 


The flowers droop till light's return, 
The pigeon mourns its abſent ſhe 
So will I droop, ſo will I mourn, | 
Till my true love comes back from ſea, 
| Enter Dorcas. 


Dor. What, will you neyer quit this idle trade? 
Still, ſtill in tears?—Ah, you're a fouliſh maid ! 
In time have prudence, your own int'reſt ſee; 
Youth lalts not always; be advis'd by ine. 
That May-day of life is for pleaſure, 

For ſinging, for dancing, and ſhow ; 
Then why will you waſte 5K a treaſure, 

In ſighing, and crying—heigh-ho! 
Let's copy the bird in the meadows, 
Hy her's tune your pipe when *tis low; 

Fly round, and coquet as ſhe does, 

And never ſit erfing—hergh-ho ! 

„Though when in the arms of a lover, 

It ſometimes may happen I know, 
That, *ere all our toying is over, : 
We cannot help crying—heigh-ho! 
In age ev'ry one a new part takes, 
I find to my ſorrow *tis fo: 
When old you may cry till your heart achs, - 
But no one will mind you—heigh-ho! 


Sal. Leave Me. . ; N 


5 * 


Dor. Go to I come to make you glad; 
Oddzooks, what's here? This folly ſets me mad. 
You're grieving, and. for whom 2— tis pretty ſport 
For one that gets a wife at ev'ry port! . 
Sal. Dorcas, for ſhame! how can you be ſo baſe, 

Or after this look Thomas in the face? 

His ſhip's expected—-ꝛ r 

Dor. Tell not me The Squire=  _ + 
As Tom is your's, you are his heart's defire— 
Then why ſo peeviſh, and ſo froward flill? . 
He'll make your fortune—let him have his will. 


, __ 2 
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THE SAILOR's RETURN. 


2], Were I as poor as wretch can be, 

As great as any monarch he; 

?Nre on ſuch. terms Pd mount his throne, 

led work my fingers to the bone. 

Grant me, ye pow'rs! I aſk not wealth 

Grant me but innocence and health. 

Ah, what is grandeur link'd to vice? s 
"Tis only virtue gives it price, [Exits 


or. Well, go your ways! cannot chooſe but ſmile. 
7 Would I were young again—alas, the while! 
But what are wiſhes !—w1iſhes will not do: 

One cannot eat one's cake, and have it too. 


When I was a your 5 one, what girl was like me? 
So wanton, fo airy, ſo briſk as a bee: 

I tattled, Irambled, I laugh'd, and where'er 

A fiddle was heard, to be ſure I was there. _ 
2X To all that came near I had ſomething to ſay: >. 
TFT Twas this, Sir—and that, Sir, - but ſcarce ever Narr. 
Aud Sundays, dreſs'd out in my filks and my lace, 
l warrant I ſtood by the beſt in the place. 5 
IX _A: twenty 1 got me a huſband- poor man? 
Well, reſt him, we all are as good as we can: 
Let he was ſo peeviſn, he'd quarrel for ſtraws; 

And jeelous—tho' truly I gave him ſome cauſe. 

He ſnubb'd me, and huff'd me but let me alone; 
gad, I've a tongue —and I paid him his own. 

Ye wives, take the hint, and when ſpouſe is untow'rd, 
Stand firm to our charter —and have the laſt word. 
But now Im quite alter'd the more to my woe; 
I'm not what I was forty ſummers ago: 33 
This Pime's a fore foe, there's no ſkunning his dart; 
However, I keep up a pretty good heart. 

Grown old, yet I hate to be fitting mum- chance; 

I itill love a tune, tho? unable to dance; 


= And books of devotion laid by on my ſhelf, 3 
teach that to others I once did my ſelf. {Exit. 
esse, The Squire appears defending the hill with hungen. 
| PONY | 


Lark, hark! the ſhrill horn calls the ſportſman abroad; 
| To horſe, my brave boys, and away; 

he morning is up, and the cry of the houn 

Upbraids our too tedious delay, © 


6 Sy _ - 


x” hs 
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hat pleaſure we feel in purſuing the fox ! 
O'er hill and o'er valley he flies; 
Then follow, we'll ſoon overtake him Huzza! 
: The traitor is ſeiz'd on, and dies. 


Triumphant returning at night with the ſpoil, 
Like Bacchannals, ſhouting and gay 

How ſweet with a bottle and laſs to refreſh, 

And looſe the fatigues of the day! 

With ſport, love, and wine, fickle fortune defy; 
Dull wiſdom all happineſs ſours: 

Since life is no more thay paſſage at beſt, F 
Let's ſtrew the way over with flow'rs. LZxeunt. 


Scene, The Squire, returning afler the huntſmen are gone of, 
knocks at Sally's door, who comes out of the cottage. 
. 3 


5 Sal. Ah, whither have my heedleſs ſteps betray'd! - 


; Sg. Where would you fly? of whom are you afraid 
Here's neither ſpectre, ghoſt, nor goblin nigh; 
Nor any one but Cupid, you, and I, 
Sal. Unlucky !— | 


Sg. S'death! ſhe ſets me all on fire: 
Bewitching girl! I languiſh with defire. | 
But wherefore do you ſhrink, and trembling ſtand, 
So coy, ſo filly !— | 9 5 „ 
Sal. Pray, Sir, looſe my hand. 
Sg. When late I wander'd o'er the plain, 
From nymph to nymph, I ſtrove in vain 
My wild deſires to rally: 
But no they're of themſelves come home, 
And, ſtrange! no longer ſeek to roam; 
They centre all in Sally. | 
Yet ſhe, unkind one, damps my joy, 
And cries I court but to deſtroy: 
Can love with ruin tally ? 
| tf thaſe dear lips, thoſe eyes, I ſwear,» 
I would all deaths, all torments bear, 
8 Rather than injure Sally. 
Tome then, oh come, thou ſweeter far 
Than jeſſccaine and roſes are, 


Or lilies of the valley: 5 
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THE SAILOR's. RETURN. 


O follow Love, and quit your fear; 
He'll guide you to theſe arms, my dear, 
And make me bleſt in Sally. 


Sir, you demean yourſelf; and, to be free, 
Some lady you ſhould chooſe of fit degree: 
I am too low, too vulgar— 


— Rather ſay, 

There's ſome more favour'd rival in the way: 

Some happy ſweetheart in your thoughts take place 
For him you keep your favours; that's the caſe. 


Well, if it be, *tis neither ſhame nor ſin ; 

An honelt lad he is, of honeit kin: 

No higher than my equal I pretend, — 

You have your anfwer, Sir; and there's an end. 


Come, come, my dear girl, I muſt not be deny'd ; 
Fine cloaths you ſhall flaſh in, and rant it away : 
Pl give you this purſe too; and, hark you! beſide, 

We'll kifs and we'll toy all the long ſammer 648 


Of kiſſing and toying you ſoon would be tir'd ; 

Oh, ſhould hapleſs Sally conſent to be naught! 
Beko, Sir, believe me, I ſcorn to be hir'd ; 

The heart's not worth gainiag which is to be bought. 


Perhaps you're afraid of the world's buſy tongue: 

But know, above ſcandal you then ſhall be put; 
And laugh as you roll in your chariot along, 
At draggle- tail Chaſtiry walking a- foot. 


If only through fear of the world I was ſhy, 


My coyneſs and modeſty were but ill ſhown% 
It's pardon were eaſy with money to buy; 
But haw, tell me how, I ſhould purchaſe my own. 


Leave morals to grey-beards; thoſe lips were i CORE 
For better employment 


I will not endure—— 
Oh fie, child! Love bids you be rich and be kind: 
But virtue commands me,—Be honeſt and poor. 


- 


32 THOMAS AND SALLY: Ox, 


1 
SCENE, The Seaſide. 


Thomas, wath Sailors, enters in a boat, from which they land. 
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Thomas 
1 A VAST, my boys, avaſt; all hands ere : 
Mefſmates, what cheer ? Old England, hey ! once more. 
I'm tiunking how the. weaches will rejoice; | 
Out with your preſents WDoys, and take your . 
I've an old ſweetheart but look; there's the town; 
Weigh anchor, tack about, and let's bear down. 


How happy is the ſailor's life, 
rom coalt to coaſt to oam; 
In ev'ry Port he finds a wife, 
In every land a home. 
He love's to rauge, 
He? 8 nowhere ſtrange; ; 
He ne'er will turn his buck, 
Jo friend or foe; 
No, maſters, no : 


My life for honeſt Jack. 


Chorus. He loves to range, & c. 
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If ſaucy foes dare make a noiſe, 
And to the ſword appeal; 3 
We out, and quickly learn 'em, boys, 
With whom they have to deal. 
We know no craft, but *fore and aft, 
Lay on gur ſtrokes amain ; 
Then if they” re ſtout, for Vother bout, 
We drub em o'er again. 


| Chorus, We know no craft, &c. 


Or fair or foul, let Fortune blow, 
Our hearts are never dull; 
The pocket that to-day «bbs low, 

KEY To-morrow ſhall be füll: 
For if ſo be, we want, d'ye ſee, - 
A pluck of this here Ruff; 

In India, and America, 
We're ſure to find enough, 


Cher us. For if ſo be, &c. 


THE SAILOR's RETURN. = 


Then bleſs the king, and bleſs the ſtate, 
And bleſs our captains all; 

And ne'er may chance unfortunate, 
The Britiſh fleet befal; 

But proſp'rous gales, where' er ſhe ſails; 
And ever may ſhe ride, 

Of ſea and ſhore, till time's no more, 
The terror and the pride. 


e. Chorus. But proſp'rous gales, &c. LExeunt. 


El Enter Squire and 3 
.. In rain Pre e' ry wily art eſſay'd, 
4 Nor promiſes can tempt, nor vows perſuade z 


No proſpect of ſucceſs is left me now: 
How ſhall I gain her? 


Why, I'll tell you how. 

This way ſhe comes? the wench is full of pride; WR 
Lay oaths, and vows, and promiſes afide _ 
Often, when regular approaches fail, - "2 
Beſiegers ſtorm a place, and ſo prevail. 


All you who wou'd wiſh to ſucceed with a laſs, 
Learn how the affair's to be done; . 
For if you ſtand fooling, and ſhy, like an aſs, 


Vou'll loſe her as ſure as a gun. 


With whining, and ſighing, and vows, and all chat, 
As far as you pleaſe you may run; 

Shell hear you, and jeer you, and give vou a ha 
But jilt you, as ſure as a gun. 

To worſhip, and call her bright goddeſs, is Ene: 

But mark you the conſequence, mun; 

The baggage will think herſelf really ne 
And ſcorn you, as ſure as a gun. | 

Then be with a maiden, bold, frolic, and an” 
And no opportunity ſhun : 


She'll tell you ſhe hates you, and ſwear ſhe'll cry out $- 
But mum——ſhe's as ſure as a gun.  [Excunt. 
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Enter Sally, with a milling pail, 


J. How eruel thoſe who, with ungenerous aim, 
Strive to ſeduce and bring poor maids to ſname! 
That brutiſh Squire! but wherefore ſhould 1 fear? 
I ne'er can turn Rae e to my _ | 5 . 
$35) Y Noz; 


„ 4 7 as —_ 
\ q » - - 


ape ">, - 
2 
by 
tb 
23 % 


. — — 


_ LET — \ = 
2 * — = 
— - — — — — 2—ä 
= 0 4 - — 4 — 
4 a - x: 
— 7 
— 1 i mn — #5. 
ů —— 1 ——— 2 
- — — — 


3 — - : 
— = 7 - on = - I bf ' 
Le” = - LT 
- — > X - 
- — od 
2 2 
2 - * 2 
ä = 2 
20 = nee,” 
2 — — 
. —— EE on Putt 


- — — 2 * —_— J 

2 : 

— - — * 

— - 
— — — . GOIN 
— — — ac * — 
— — —ͤͤ —— 
% 
3 * 


— ets 


2 
— * * 
— g 
—— — 
— — —— 


— 


4 WS + 
— 2 5 p =» 
hy — 21 1 Wo. 
og — 8 - ee a — 
7 ee”. —_ oo g — . — — 1 - 
8 4 ov: he > "a. : — Co 
4 8 * Ps, a > . — A * — —2 - 1 — A A 
— 2 —— — U —wn—2—ͤ. . ——ů———7§5i 2 — Oy Dn. 2 
—— — — . * : 
LE r 
ud " 7 " 
«v 44s - - 
0 y * 


— — —— 


2 e. 
<Do<, ww bg — — — > — 


——»— 2 


— 


4 en w — 
— ! ˙ on 


— 


— 4 — 
= — 2 * 
— e 4 
— — — — — * ow — I 
— — a — — — 


2 1 . - 
OOO v0 GAS OF REES I EEE Dn aA I an; ne 


THOMAS AND SALLY: Ox, 


No; when he came his laſt farewel to take,. 


He bid me wear this token for his fake. 
He ſhall not prove me fickle and unkind; / 


Or ſay, that—out of ſight was out of mind. 


Auſpicious ſpirits! guard my love, 
In time of danger near him bide; 
With outſpread wings, around him move, 
And turn each random ball aſide. 
Aud you his foes, though hearts of ſteel, 
Oh, may you then with me accord; 


3 ſompathetic paſſion feel, 


Behold his face, and drop the ſword. 


Ye winds, your bluſt'ri ring fury leave; 
Like airs that o'er the garden ſweep, 
Breathe ſoft in fighs, and gently heave 
The calm fmooth boſom of the deep: 


| Till halcyon peace return'd, once more, 


Sz. 


Sal. 


From blaſts ſecure and — J 0 harms, 
My ſailor views his native ſhore, 
And harbours ſafe in thote fond arms. 


Enter Squire, 


Well met, pretty maid— 
Nay, don't be afraid; 
I mean you no miſchief, I vows 
Pſha!] what is't you ail? 
Come, give me your pail, 
And PII carry, it up to your cow. 


Pray, let it alone; 

I've hands of my own, 
Nor need yours to help crave J 
+ How can yau perfiſt? 

I won't, Sir, be kiſs'd, 
Nor teaz'd thus—go trille elſewhere. 


In yon lonely grove 
I faw an alcove, 
All round the ſweet violet ſforings; ; 
And there was a thruſh 
Hard by in a buſh, 


Twould charm you to hear how he ſings. 


But hark! prithee, hark ! 
Look, yonder's a lark! 
It warbles and pleaſe me fo, 


os 
x 


. — Thomas?! 


THE SAILOR's RETURN. 


To hear the ſoft tale 
O' th' ſweet nightingale, 

I wou'd not be tempted to go. 
Then here we'll fit down; 
Come, come, never frown ! 

No longer my bliſs Vil retard: 
Kind Venus ſhall fpread 
Her veil over head, 


And the little rogue Cupid 3 guard. 
Enter Thomas. 


What's this I ſee? May I believe my eyes? 

A pirate juft about to board my prize ! | 
5 well I this way chanc'd my courſe to ſteer. 
Sal, what's the matter? 


—8death, who's here? 
Fellow, be gone, or 


Learn your phraſe to mend: 
Do you ſheer off, or elſe I'll make you, friend. 


Let go the wench; I claim her for my ſhare ; 
And now lay hands upon her —if you dare. 


Saucy raſcal, this intruſion 

Lou fhall anſwer to your coft : 

Bully'd—fcandahz'd—confufion ! 
All my ſchemes and wiſhes croſs'd. 


Hark yon, maſter, keep your diſtance; 

blood, take notice what I fay : 

There's 55 channel, no refdſtance; 
Tack about, and bea away. 


Wou'd you wreſt our freedom ſrom us ? 
Now my heart has loſt its fear: 
Oh, my beſt, my deareſt Thomas! 


Sure fore angel brought you here. 
Since her paltry inclination 

Stoops to ſuch a thing as you; 
Thus I make a recantation,— 


Wretched, fooliſh girl, adieu ! | I _ [ Exit, 
Oh, welcome, welcome ! How ſhall I impart 


| The j Joy this happy meeting gives my heart ? 


Aug never trust again that treach'rous ſea. 


Now, Tom, in ſafety ſtay at home with me, 


. THOMAS AND SALLY: Os, 
Tho, Excuſe me, Sal; while mighty George has foes, 


On land and main their malice I'll oppoſe. 
But hang this talking, my defires are keen; 
You fee 3 yon ſteeple, and know what 1 mean. 


Let fops pretend in flames to melt, 
And talk of pangs they never felt; 

I ſpeak without diſguiſe or art, 
And with my hand beſtow my heart. 


Sal. Let ladies prudifhly deny, 
Look cold, and give their thoughts the lie; 4 
I own the paſſion i in my breaſt, 
And long to make my lover bleſt. 


Tho. For this, the ſailor on the maſt _. 
Endures the cold and cutting blaſt ; 


All dripping wet, wears out the night, 
And braves the fury of the fight. 


Sal. For this the virgin pines and ſighs, 
With throbbing heart and ſtreaming eyesz 
Till ſweet reverſe of j Joy ſhe proves, 
And clafps the faithful lad ſhe loves. 


Both. Ye Britiſh youths, be brave ; you'll and 

The Britiſh virgins will be kind: 
Protect their beauty from alarms, * 
And they'll repay, 18 with its charms. 
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he Wives re 


By CHARLES COFFEY, Esq. 


5 D AMATISs PERSON. 
M E N. ; 
Drury-Lane: 
Sir Fobn Lowerule, an honeſt country gen- 
tleman, beloved for his · e | Mr Beard. 
Butter, | Mr Turbutt. _ 
Coat, ; Mr Leigh. 
3 Servants to Sir John J Mr Gray.” 
Coachman, | Mr Marſhall, 
Yobſon, a pſalm-ſi inzing N tenant to 5 
Sir John - : c lia ok 


Doctor, — © —@ 20'S 55 N - Mr Hill. 


WO M E N. ER. 
Lady Loverule, wife to Sir Fohn, a proud, 


canting, brawling, fanatical ſhrew c Mrs Pritchard 


Lucy, 


8 Miſs Brett. 
2 5 Her maids { Mi Bennet. 


ell, Jol ſan's wife, an innocent country 
gi) Mrs Clive, 
- Tenants; Servants. Ns CEO, 


SGEN E, A Country I. illage. 


SCENE, The, Cobler's Houſe. 
 Josson and Neu, 


r.. 
} MYTHEE, good Jobſon, ſtay with me to- -night, wad 


for once make merry at home. 


D : : 5 ; 7 | Job. 
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Job. Peace, peace, you jade, and go ſpin; for if I lach 
any thread for my ſtitching, I will puniſh you by virtue of 
my ſovereign authority. | ES ITT AT... 

ell. Ay marry, no doubt of that; whilſt you take vour 
ſwing at the ale-houſe, ſpend your ſubſtance, get drunk as ali 
beaſt, then come home like a ſot, and uſe one like a dog. 

Fob. Nouns, do you prate? Why, how now, brazen- 
face, do you ſpeak ill of the government? Don't you know, 
hafſy, that I am King in my own houſe, and that this is 
treaſon againſt my majeſty? 5 Ed 

Nell. Did ever one hear ſuch ſtuff! But J pray you now, 
Jobſon, don't go to the ale-houſe to-night. 

Job. Well, PE humour you for once, but don't grow ſau- 
cy upon't; for I'm invited by Sir John Loverule's bu:ler,f 
and am to be princely drunk with punch at the hall-placc;ſf 
we ſhall have a bowl Jarge enough to ſwim in. 


— 


Nell. But they ſay, huſband, the new lady will not ſuffer 
a ſtranger to enter her doors; ſhe grudges even a draught of 
{mall beer to her own ſervants; and ſeveral of the tenants 
hare come home with broken heads from her ladyſhip's own 
hands, only for ſmelling ſtrong beer in the houſe. & 
Feb. A pox on her for a fanatical jade! She has almoſt 
diſtracted the good knight: But ſhe's now abroad, fealting 
with her relations, and willſcarce come home to- night; and 
we are to have much drink, a fiddle, and merry gambols. 
Nell. O, dear, huſband, let me go with you; we'll be as 
merry as the night's long.” FEES | 
Fob. Why, how now, you bold baggage, would you be 
carried to a company of ſinooth- faced, eating, drinking, la- 
zy ſerving-men? No, no, you jade; Il! not be a cuckold. 
ell. Pm fure they would make me welcome ; you pro- 
miſed I ſhould ſee the houſe, and the family has not bcen 
here before, ſince you married and brought me home. 
Job. Why thou molt audacions ftrumpet, dareit thou gil-| 
pute with me, thy lord and maſter! Get in and ſpin, or elle 
my ſtrap ſhall wind about thy ribs moſt confoundedly. 


AIR I. The T wither, 
He that has the beſt wife, | 
She's the plague of his life; 
But for her who will ſcold and will quarrel, 
Let him cut her off ſhort 
Of ber mest and her port.. 
And ten times a-day hoop her barrel, brave boys, 
And ten times a- day hoop her barrel, | 1 
| 8 Den 


* 


— 


8 
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Nell. Well, we poor women muſk always be ſlaves, and 
ver have any Joy but : hone men run and ramble at your 


eaſure. 


Tab. Why, you moſt pelilent baggages will you be 


* DOP d? Begone. | 

en: Rell. I mutt obey: Cd 
OM, Fob. Stay; now I think ont; man 8 ſixpence fo vou; 
5 138 ale and apples, ſtretch and puff thyſelf up with lamb's 


y own ity, like a grumbling ſow as thou art. 

He that has the beſt wife, 2 
She's the plague of his life, e „ 
Scent, Si Fabn's. 1 
utler, Cook, Footman, Coachman, Luey;: Lettice, Sc. 
But. I would our dancing neighbours were here, that we 

ight rejoice a little while our termagant lady i 18 abroad.— 
have made a moſt ſover eign bowl of punch. 

Lucy. We had need rejoice ſometimes, for our deviliſh 
w lady will never ſuffer it in her hearing. 

But. J will maintain, there is more mirth in a galley thaw 
our family. Our maſter indeed is the worthieſt gentle- 
an—nothing but ſweetneſs and liberality. 

Foot. But here's a houfe turned roply-turvy, from heaven 
d hell, fince ſhe came hither. 


< Lacy. His former lady was all virtue and agel 
* But. Ay, reſt her ſoul! ſhe was. ſo; but this is-inſpired 


old. fury. 
pro Lucy. I am tins: 1 3 e r in my Ha 1 hey: ; 
cen eomplexion don't pleaſe her, or ſſie looks yellow in a morn- 


ing, J am ſure to look black and blue for it before fight. 
* Cook. Pox on her, I dare net come within her reach; 


a ſhe-bear is a civiller animal. 2 
Foot. Heav' ns help my poor maſter! this devilith tl 
gant, ſcolding woman will be the death of him: I never 
law a man ſo altered in all the. days of my life. | 


er's, and a 2 I Pipe, \Faeugh to * the ow 


of a man's ear.“ X 
Ener Jobſon. „„ 


old acquaintance, Goadman a how * thou? | 


Wal 4 l FS. he LY 


ool; rejoice and revel by thyſelf; be drunk and wallow in 


I have ſome ſix broken heads already. | A lady, mobel 


But. Waldo, wag «all; this is our with Honeſt 


1 


1th a legion. of devils, who make hex lay about her Ake a 


© Cook. There's a per etuat 1 motion 10 that tongue of ö 


10 THE DEVIL TO PAY: Os, 
Job. By my troth, I am always ſharp-ſet towards punch, 


and am now come with a firm reſolution, though but a poor 
cobler, to be as richly drunk asalord; I am a true Engliſh 
heart, and ook upon drunkenneſs as the beſt part of the li- 
berty of the ſubject. : ee emnE: 
But. Come, Jobſon, we'll bring out eur bowl of punch in 
ſolemn proceſſion; and then for a ſong to crown our happi- 
neſs. [They all go out, and return with a bowl of punch, 


AIR II. Charles of Sweden. 


Come, jolly Bacchus, god of wine, 
Crown this night with pleaſure; 

Let none at cares of life repine, 

Joo deſtroy our pleaſure. 

Fill up the mighty ſparkling bow], 
That ev'ry true and loyal Jof 

May drink and fing-without controul, 

To ſupport our pleaſure, 


Thus, mighty Bacchus, ſhalt thou be, > 
Guardian of our pleaſure; f | 

That under thy protection we 
May enjoy new pleaſure. 

And as the hours glide ſwift away, 

We'll in thy name invoke their ſtay, 

And ſing thy praiſes that we may 

7 Live and die with pleaſure. 


But. The king and the royal family in a brimmer— _ 


"AIR A 


Here's a good health to the king, 
And ſend him a proſperous reign; 
Oieer hills and high mountains, 
We'll drink dry the fountains, 
Until the ſun riſes again, brave boys, 
Until the ſun riſes again. Fe 


Then here's to thee, my boy boon, 
And here's tothee, my boy boon; 
As we've tarry'd all oy 
For to drink down the ſun, 62 PINE e 
So we'll tarry and drink down the moon, brave boys, 
So we'll tarry and drink down the moon. [ Omnes huz29: 
Enter 
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THE WIVES METAMORPHOSED. 4 


Enter Sir John and Lady. 


Lady. O heaven and earth! what's here's within my 
doors? Is hell broke looſe? What troop of fiends are here? 
Sirrah, you impudent raſcal, ſpeak? 

fr John. For ſhame, my dear. — As this is a time of mirth 
and jollity, it has always been the cuſtom of my houſe, to 
give my ſervants liberty in this ſeaſon, and to treat my coun» 


try neighbours, that with innocent ſports they may divert 
themſelves. 5 | 
Lady. I ſay, meddle. with your own affairs; I will govern © 
my own houſe without your putting in an'oar. Shall I aſk 
you leave to correct my own ſervants? 
Sir John, J thought, Madam, this had been my houſe, 
and theſe my tenants and ſervants. ; 
Lady. Did I bring a fortune to be thus abuſed and ſnub'd 
before people? Do you call my authority in queſtion, un- 
grateful man! Look you to your dogs and horſes abroad; 
but it will be my province to govern here; nor will I be 
controuled by e'er a hunting, hau king knight in Chriſten- 


AIR IV. Set by Mr Seedo, Zap 


Sir Fobn. Ye gods! you gave to me a wife 
Out of your grace and f:ivour, 
To be the comfort of my life, 
And I was glad to have her: 
But if your providence divine 
For greater bliſs defign ber, 
To obey your wills at any time, 
| I'm ready to reſign her. | 
This it is to be married to a continual tempeſt. Strife and 


noiſe, canting and hypocriſy, are eternally afloat—'Tis ime 
pofſible to bear it long. : ET. 


Lady. Ye filthy ſeoundrels, and odious jades; I'll teach 
you to junket thus, and ſteal my proviſions: I ſhall be de- 


\ 


vour'd at this rate. \ 
But. | thought, Madam, we m 
a holiday. : | 4 | 
Lady. Holiday, you popiſh cur: Is one day more holy 
then another? and if it be, you'll be ſure to get drunk upon 


ight be merry once upon 


it, you rogue. [ Beats him.] You mint, you impudent 


irt, are you jigging it after an abominable fiddle ? all dan 
eing is whoriſh, huſſy. 5 [Luge Per by the em. 
Lucy. O Lud, ſhe has pulled off both my eats, 
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I bluſh for your behaviour. 


Lady. Conſider your incapacity : You ſhall not inſtrud 


Sir John. Pray, Madam, conſider your ſex and quality 


me. Who are you thus muffled, you buzzard? 


| [ She beats them all.—Jobſon fleals ly, 
Job. I am an honeſt, plain, pſalm-ſinging cobler, Ma- 
dam: If your ladyſhip would but go to church, you might 
hear me above all the reſt there. | 
Lady. I'll try thy voice here firſt, villain. [Strikes him, 
Job. Nounz ! what a pox, what the devil ails you? 
Lady. O profane wretch ! wicked varlet ! LT. 
Sir Fohn. For ſhame! your behaviour is monſtrous. 
Lady. Was ever poor lady ſo miſerable in a brutiſh huf- 
band as I am? I that am ſo pious and religious a woman 


- Fob. ſings. He that has the beſt wife, 


She's the plague of his life: | 
But for her that will ſcold and will quarrel— [ Ex: 
Lady. O rogue, ſcoundrel, villain ! 
Sir John. Remember modefty. 
Lady. Pl rout you all with a vengeance—* I'll ſpoil 
« your ſqueaking treble, | | 
| « | Beats the fiddle about the blind man's head, 
* Fid. O murder, murder! IJ am a dark man—which 
© way ſhall T get hence O heaven, ſhe has broke my fiddle, 
and undone me and my wife and children. 


Sir Fobn. Here, poor fellow, take your ſtaff and be- 


gone: There's money to buy you two ſuch: That's 


your way. [Exit Fidler. 
Lady. Methinks you are very liberal, Sir; muſt my 
5 eſtate maintain you in your profuſeneſs?” 


Sir Jebn. Go up to your cloſet, pray, and compoſe your 


Lady. O wicked man! to bid me pray. 
Sir Foha, A min can't be completely curſt, I ſee, with- 
out marriage; but fince there is fuch a thing as is N 
maintenance, ſhe hall to-morrow enjoy the benefit of it. 
V. Of all comforts I miſcarry'd. 
Of the ſtates. in life ſo various. 
Marriage, ſure, is moſt precarious; 
"Tis a maze ſo ſtrangely winding, 
Still we are new mazes finding: 
Pis 42 action fo ſevere, 


That nought but death can ſet us clear. | 


— 


Happy 


1 


im 


I 
THE WIVES METAMORPHOSED. - az 


Happy” s the man, from wedlock free, | 
| Who knows to prize his liberty. 
rug Mere men wary 
How they marry, 
We ſhould not be by half ſo full of miſery. 
[ Knocking at the door. 

Here, where are my ſervants ? Muſt they be frighted from 
me?—Within there—ſee who knocks. 

Lady. Within there Where are my ſluts ? Ye. ande, 
ye queans—lights there. 


Enter Servants ſneabing, wath randies, 
But. Sir, it is a doctor that lives ten miles off: he prac- 
huſ-tiſes phyſic, and 1s an altrologer ; your worſhip knows him 


an very well: He is a cunning man, makes gon ney. and 
can * people to their goods again. 

: Enter Bear 

xis Dog. Sir, I humbly beg your honour's ande for this un- 


feaſonable intruſion ; but J am benighted, and 'tis ſo dark 


that 1 can't poſſibly find my way home ; and knowing your 


poil I worſhip's hoſpitality, deſire the favour to be harbour'd | un- 


der your roof to-night. . 
ead, Lady. Out of my houſe, youle wd conjuror, you magicians 
wich Dog. Here's a turn!—here's a change! Well, if I 
dle, I have any art, you ſhall ſmart for this. [46 ide, 

Sir John. You ſee, friend, I am not maſter. of my own 
be- bonſe: Therefore, to avoid any uneaſineſs, go down the lane 


at's about a quarter of a mile, and you'll fee a cobler's cottage; 
ler. itay there a little, and Pl fend my ſervant to conduct you. 
my to a tenant's houſe, where youll be well entertained, 

Dee. I thank you, Sir; Pm your moſt humble ſervant. 
our But as for your lady there, ſhe ſhall this night feel my re- 


ſentment. [ Exit. 

Sir John. Come, Madam, you and I muft have ſome Cons”. .— 
th- ference together. be”. 
ate Lady. Yes; I will have a conference and a reformation. 

a too in this houſe? or I] turn it upſide down—T will. 


AIR VI. - Contented country farmer. 
Sir 1 Grant me, ye pow? rs, but this requeſt, 
And let who will the world conteſt ; 
Convey her to fome diſtant ſhore, 
Were I may ne'er behold her more; 
Or let me to ſome cottage fly, 
In freedom's arms to lire and die. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, 
! 


RE 
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SCE NF, The Cobler's. 
Nell and the Doctor. 


We, Pray, Sir, mend your draught, if you pleaſe; 7” 
are very welcome, Sir. 

Dact. Thank you heartily, good woman; and to requite 
your civility, PII tell you your fortune. 


Nell. O pray do, Sir: I never had my fortune told me 
in my life. 


Do8. Let me behold the lines of your face. 

Nell. I'm afraid, Sir, 'tis none of the cleaneſt ; J have 
been about dirty work all this day. 

Doe. Come, come, tis a good face; be not aſhamed of 
it: You ſhall ſhew in greater places ſuddenly. 

Nell. O dear, Sir, I ſhall be mightily aſhamed; I want 
dacity. when I come before great folks. | 

Doe. You muſt be confident, and fear nothing; there 
1s mach happineſs attends you. 

Nell. Oh me! this is à rare man: Heaven be thanked 

Doe. To-morrow before the- ſun riſe, you ſhall be the 
happieſt woman in this country. 
Nell. How, IF to-morrow !—Alack-a-day, Sir, how can 
that be ? | 


Dod. No more hall you be troubled with aſ urly huſband 
that rails at and ftraps you. 

Nell. Lud, how came he to know that? He muſt be a 
conjuror. Indeed my huſband is ſomewhat rugged, aud in 
bis ups will beat me, but it4s not much; he's an hong 
pains-taking man, and I let him have his my Pray, Sir, 
take t'other cup of ale. 

Dad. I thank you Believe me, to-morrow you all 


be the richeſt woman i' th? hundred, and ride in your own 
coach. 


Nell. O father, you jeer me. 


Doe. By my art, T do not. But mark my words; be 
_ confident, and bear all ont, or worſe will follow. 


Nell. Never fear, Sir ; I warrant you. O Gemini! a 
Coach! 


IN VI. Send home my long Aray'd eyes. by 
My ſwelling heart now leaps for joy, 


Aud riches all my thoughts employ; .- 
No more ſhall people call me Nell, 


a 


Her 


drunk. 


TR WIVES METAMORPHOSED. a 


Her ladyſnip will do as well: 
Deck'd in my golden rich array, 
F'll in my chariot roll away, ; 
And ſhine at ring, at ball, and play. 


Enter Jobſon. 
Job. where i is ; this quean? Here, Nell!. what a pox, are 


rou drunk with your lamb's wool? 

Nell. O huſband ! here's the rareſt man—he has told 
e my fortune. 

Fob. Has he ſo? and planted my fortune t00,—a luſty 
air of horns, upon my head h—is it not ſo? 

wy Thy wife is a virtuous woman, and thow'lt be hap» 


| "ob. Come out, you hang- ao w you N you | erate 
ing, bamboozling villain! Mu 


I be cuckolded by ſuch 
ogues as you are ? mathematicians and almanack-makers ! 

Nell. Pr'ythee peace, huſband; we ſhall be * and have 
z coach of our own. 

Fob. A coach! a cart, a nn you jade by 
the mackin, ſhe's drunk, bloody drunk, moſt Lenten deaf 
Get you to bed, you trumpet. [Beats her. 
Nell. O mercy on us! Is this a taſte of my good fortune? 
Doc. Vou chad better never touch'd her, you ſurty rogue. 
Job. Out of my houſe, you villain, or 111 run 9 awl 
up to the handle in your buttocks. | ; 

Dos. Farewel, you paltry ſa ce. 
** Get nd you rogues... 1.7 1b Traun. 


Seen 0 to an open country.” a of 8 2 
| Doctor /otus. aA e 
8 A IR VIL The Spirit's FRE in Macbeth PROPS 


 Mylittle ſpirits, now appear; 
Nadir and Abiſhag, draw near. 
© 'The time is ſhort, make no Sac: ; 
Then quickly haſte, and come away: 
Nor moon nor ſtars afford their lth, . 
„But all is wrapt in gloomy night? N 
. Both men and beaſts to reft incline, | 
And all things favour my deſign. * 
Spirits (within. ) Say, maſter, what is to be done ? . 
My ſtrict commands be fure attend; 5 
For *ere this night ſhall have an end, | 55 77 
| | ou 


* 
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Lou muſt this cobler's wife transform, 

And to the knight's the lik, perform; 

With all your molt ſpecific charms, 

Convey each wife to:diff*rent arms: 

Let the deluſion be ſo ſtrong, 

That none may know the right from wrong. 
Mithin.) All this we will with care perform, 

Ty thunder, lightning, and 1 in ſtorm.” 


L Thunder 
s CENE ae to the Cobler's Houſe. | 
Johſon et work, the bed. i in view. 


5751. What. deyil has been abroad to-night ? J never 
hard ſuch claps of thunder in my life. I thought my lit. 
tle hovel., would have flown; away; but now ail is clear 
185 and a fine ſtar- light morning it is. I'll ſettle my- 

to work. They ſay, winter's thunder is ſummer's 
wonder. c 
ATR IX. Charming Sally. 
| Ae all the trades from eaſt to weſt, 
Ide cobler's, paſt contending, 
Is like in time to prove the beſt, 
Which every day is mending. 
lan: great his praiſe who can amend 
| 8 . The ſoals of all his neighbours; 
3 Meri is unmindful:of his engd. 
But to his laſt ftill Wen ll 


Lady. Heyday ! what imputent ballad-fnging rogue is 

s tha, who dares wake Jie. out, of my fleep ? J * have you 
flea'd, you raſcal. 

Job. What a pox, FREY fhe) talk in her Deep ? or is ſhe 

drunk . 1 LSinge. 


. Note 3 1 1 ye parent dear, 


In Bath a wanton wife did dwell, . 
As Chaucer he did write, | 
Who wantonly did ſpend her time 
In many a fond delighlt. 
All on a time, ſq fick ſhe was, 
And ſhe at length did die; 
And then her ſoul at Paradiſe 
ks 4 AR knock moſt mightily, - ; 


Lady. Why, villain, raſcal, ſcreech- owl, Who . 


worſe noiſe than a dog hung in the pales, ora hog.in a big) 
: Mind. 


TN WIVES METAMORPHOSED. 12 


ind. Where are all my ſervants? Somebody come and 

mfring this rogue. © [Knocks 

Jab. W hy, how now, you brazen quean! you muſt get 

unk with the conjuror, muſt you! I'll give you mone 

other time to ſpend in lamb's wool, you ſaucy jade, ſnall 

5 

Lach. Monſtrous! I can find no bell to ring. Where are all 

y ſervants?! They ſhall toſs him in a blanket. + 

Joh. Ay, the jade's aſleep fill: The conj uror told 1 he 
der, ould 1 her Py oy the is dr eaming of her Path 


II. 


1 wits come in, in ſpite, ſhe ſaid, 


ever Of all ſuch churls as thee; _ 

lit. Thou art the cauſe of all our; pain, 
tear Our grief and miſery. _ 

my Thou firſt broke the commandement, 


In honour of thy wife: 1 
When Adam heard her ſay theſe words, EY 
He ran away for life. 1 


Lach. W hy, huſband! Sir John! Will you ae me to 
e thus inſulted? 
70. Huſband}. Sir John! what a pox, has ſhe knighted. 
ze! and my. name's Zeke) too: A good jeſt, faith. | 
Lady. Ha! he's gone, he is nat in the bed. Heaven, 
here am I? Fob, what loathſome ſmells are here!“ 
-anvalſs ſheets, and a filthy ragged. curtain; a beaſtly ug, 
nd a flock- bed. Am I au- Wr. or is it "hd dream! What 
ogue is that? Sirrah!— Where am I? Who brought me 
you ther? What raſcal are you? 
Job. This is amazing! I never heard ſuch words from 
ſhe er before If take my ſtrap to yon, I'll make you know 


our huſband. Ill teach you better manners, FO faucy 
Ir ah. 


3 Oh 9 impudence! You my huſband, fir- 
1? Pil have you hang'd, you rogue; I'm a lady. Let me 
now who has given me a fleeping- draught, and convey'd 
ne hither, you dirty varlet? | 
7-6. A flzeping-draught:!) Yes, you had a geeping- 
pravght, with a pox to.ye. What, has not your lamb's 
bool Cone working yet? 

Lady. Where am 1? Where has my villainous bath 
put me? Lucy! Lettice! Where are my queans? | 
Fob. Ha, ha, ha! What, does ſhe call her maids too? 
The conjuror has made her mad as well as drunk. 


er's 


Lacy. 
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an ill word from her before. Come, ſtrap, I'll try you 


4 nx DEVIL TO PAY : O, 
Lady. He talks of conjurors; ſure I am bewitched! Ha 


what cloaths are here? a linſey-woolſey gown, a calicq 
hood, a red bays petticoat: I am removed from my ou 
houſe by witchcraft, What muſt I do? What will becom 
of me? [Horns wind withou! 
Job. Hark! the hunters and the merry horns are abroad 
Why, Nell, you lazy jade, ?tis break of day; to work, t 
work; come and ſpin, yon drab, or I'll tan your hide fe 
you. What, a pox, muſt I be at work. two hours befor 
you in the morning? 
Lady. Why, firrah, thou impudent vilaio!. doſt thou not 
know me, you rogue? 
Fob. Know you! yes, I know you well enough; and I 
make you know me before I have done with you. 
Lady. J am Sir John Loverule's lady; how came I here! 
Job. Sir John Loverule's lady! No, Nell, not quite f 
bad neither: That damned ſtingy, fanatic whos, plague 
every one that comes near her—the whole country curſe 
her. 
Lady. Nay, then I'll hold no longer Vou rogue, yo 
inſolent villain, I'll teach you better manners. 7 
[ Flings the bedſ/laff and other things at hin, 
Job. This is more than ever I ſaw by her; I never hal 


mettle; I' fober you, I warrant you, quean. 
[ Ze ſtraps her—fhe flies at hin, 
Lach. In pull your throat out; I'll tear out your eyes; 
J am a lady, firrah. O murder, murder! Sir John Loverule 
will hang you for this. Murder, murder! 
Job. Come, huſſy, leave fooling, and come to your ſpin- i! 
ning, or elſe I'll lamb you as you never were lambed ſinet 


Jon were an inch long. Take it up you jade. 


[ She flings it dogun.— be ſtraps ber. | 


Lady. Hold, hold! I'll do any thing. h 
Job. Oh, I thought I ſhould bring you to yourſelf again. 
Lady. What ſhall I do: ? I can't 8 [4 at. 


. Pl into my ftall ; 'tis broad day now. 
[ Works and fing. a 
BAK XI. Come, let us N 
Let matters of ſtate 
Diſquiet the great, N 
The cobler has nought to . him; 
Has nought but his wife 
8 +». To ruffle his life, 55 5 
And her he can ſtrap if ſhe vex him. Hes! 
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Ha He's out of the pow'r 

+ + Of Fortune, that whore, 

Kee Since low as can be ſhe has thruſt him: 
. From duns he's ſecure 


For, being ſo poor, 
There's none to be found that will truſt him. 


e ſeyday, I think the Jade” s brain is turn'd! What, have 
fon e forgot to ſpin, buſly ? 

Lady. But J have not forgot to run. T'll &en try my 

ano et: I ſhall find ſomebody in the town, ſure, that will ſuc- 

Dur me. [She runs ont. 

L I a What does ſhe run for it2—T' after her. 

He runs 5 out, 


nere SckxE ads to Sir John' s Houſe. 
te f | Nell in bed. | N 
5B 17:7]. What pleaſant dreams I have had to- di Me- 


= ought 1 was in Paradiſe, upon a bed of violets ng roſes, 
d the ſweeteſt huſband by my fide ! Ha, bleſs. me! where 

I now? What ſweets are theſe? No garden in the 
zin ring can equal them.—Am I on a bed ?—The ſheets are 
hai rſenet, ſure; no linen ever was ſo fine. What a gay 
you Iken robe have J got? O heav'n! I dream !—Yet if b 

is be a dream, I would not wiſh to wake again. — Sure 1 7 

in ed laſt night, and went to heaven; and this is it. | 


eyes Enter Lucy. 


erule Lucy. Now muſt I wake an alarum that will not li am 
ain till midnight at ſooneſt : The firit greeting, I ſuppoſe, 
pin. in be jade or whore. Madam, madam! 3 
ſtnee Ny. O Gemini! who's this? What doſt ſay, ſweetheart ? 
Lucy. Sweetheart! Oh Lud, ſweetheart! The beſt names 
3 had theſe three months from her have been flut or 
5 gown and ruffles will your ladyſhip wear to- J 


EF 


Her. 


gain, 


ii de. 
Ving! 


Nell. What does ſhe mean ? Ladyſhip, gown, and ruffles! Z 


Sure I am awake Oh, I remenper the cunning 
an now. 


Lucy. Did your ladyſhip ſpeak? | 
Nell Ay, child, I'll wear the ſaws 1 d a; 
Lucy, ou upon me, child! Here's a miracle 1 

| Enter  Lettice, | 


Les. Is my lady awake !—Have you had: ber ſhee or der g 
He's pper a at your head yet?? 
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Lucy. Oh no, I'm ovexjoy'd; ſhe's in the kindeſt hu. 
mour—Go to the bed and ſpeak to her—Now is your 


time. 


Let. Now's my time! What, to have another tooth beat 
out. Madam! | 


Nell. What doit ſay, my dear ?!—O father, what would 
me have? 


Let. What work will your ladyſhip pleaſe to have done 
to-day ? Shall I work plain work, or go to my ſtitching? 

Nell. Work, child! 'tis holiday; no work to-day. 

Let. Oh mercy! am I, or ſhe, awake? or do we both 
dream: Here's a bleſſed ehange! 

Lucy. If it continues, we ſhall be a happy family. 

Let. Your ladyſhip's chocolate is ready. 

Nell. Mercy on me, what's that ?—ſome garment, I ſup. 


poſe. [Aſide.] — Put it on then, ſweetheart. 


Let. Put it on, Madam! I have taken it off; *tis ready 
to drink. 
Nell. I mean, put it by; I don't care for drinking now, 


Enter Cook. , 
Cock. Now go I like a bear to the flake, to know her 


We ſcurvy ladyſhip's command about dinner. Hew many raſ- 


cally names muſt I be called ? 


Let. Oh, john Cook, you'll he out of your wits to find 
my Moy in ſo ſweet a temper. | 


Coo. What the devil, are they all mad? 
Lucy. Madam, here's the cook come about dinner, 
Nell Oh, there's a fine cook! He looks like one of your 
gentlefolks. [ Hſide.]— Indeed, honeſt man, I'm very hungry 
now; pray get me a raſher upon the coals, a piece of ewe- 
milk cheeſe, and ſome white bread. . 
Cook. Hey, what's to do here? my head turns round. 
Honeſt man ! I look'd for rogue and raſcal at leaſt.— She's 
ſtrangely changed in her diet as well as her humour, [ Aide, ] 
— [Pm afraid, Madam, cheeſe and bacon will fit very heavy 
on your ladyſhip's ſtomach in a morning. If you pleaſe, 
Madam, I'll toſs you up a white fricaſee of chickens in a 
trice, Madam ; or what does your ladyſhip think of a veal 


| Tweetbread ? 


Nell. Ev'n what you will, good gook.. -. | 
Cook. Good cook ! good cook !—* Ah, 'tis a ſweet lady. 
Mercy on us! miracles will never ceaſe. - 


nter 
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Enter Butler. 


« Oh, kiſs me, Chip, I am out of my wits— We have he 


6 kindelt; ſweeteſt lady. 
But. You ſhamming rogue, I think you are out of your 


« wits all of ye; the maids look merrily too.“ 


Lucy, Here's the butler, Madam, to know your lady- 
ſhip's orders, 

Nell. Oh, pray, Mr Butler, let me have ſome ſmall beer 
when my breakfaſt comes in. 

But. Mr Butler! Mr Butler !—T ſhall be turn'd into 
ſtone with amazement. [ Aſide. ]—Would not your ladyfhip 
rather have a glaſs of Frontiniac or Lacryme-? 

Nell. O dear, what hard names are there! but I muſt not 
Jag 197 elf. . de, pen which you pleaſe, Mr But- 
er. 8 
Enter Coachman. 


© But. Go, get you in, and be rejoiced as I am, 

© Coach, The cook has been making his game I know 
© not how long: What, do you banter too ?? 

Lucy. Madam, the coachman. 

Coach. I come to know if your ladyſhip goes out to-day, 
and which you'll have, the coach or chariot ? 


Nell. Good lack- a-day !—PIl ride 1 in the coach, if you 


pleaſe, 
Coach, The ſky will fall at's certain, [ Exit. 
Nell, I can hardly think I am awake yet. How well 


eaſed they all ſeem to wait upon me notable cunning _ 
man !—My head turns round. I am quite giddy with my 25 


own happineſs. | 
AIR XII. bat though J am a . 


Though late I was a cobler's wife, 
In cottage molt obſcure-a, - - 
In ae ftuff-gown, and ſnort- ear'd coif, 
ard labour did endure-a: 
The ſcene is chang'd, I'm alter'd quite, 
And from poor humble Nell. a, 


I'll learn to dance, to read, and write, 


And from all bear the bell a. LEZxit. 


Enter Sir John, meeting his ſervants. 
But. Oh, Sir, here's the rareſt ners! 


* 


Lucy. There never was the like, Sir! You PH be overjoy's a 
and amazed! | 
| E 2 REY .-. 00 
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Sir John. What, are ye mad ?—What's the matter with 
ye *'—How now! here's a new face in my family! 
Whiat's the meaning of all this? | 

Pri. Oh, Sir, the family's turn'd upſide down! We: ar: 

alma ſt diſtracted ; the happieſt people! 
Lucy. Ay, my lady, Sir; my lady— 
Sir John. What, is ſhe dead? _ 5 
But, Dead Heav'n forbid !—O, ſhe's the beſt woman, 
the ſweeteſt lady 5 
Sir John. This is aſtoniſhing!—T muſt go and enquire ind 
to this wonder. If this be true, I ſhall rejoice indeed. 
5 But. Tis true, Sir, upon my honour, Long live Sit 
John and my Lady. Huzza! | | 
| Enter Nell. bn DO 1 
wo Nell. T well remember the cunning man warned me ty 
8 bear all out with confidence; or worſe, he ſaid, would fol. 
1 1 low. I am aſham'd, and know not what to do with all 
this ceremony. I am amazed, and out of my ſenſes.—l 
look'd in the glaſs, and ſaw a gay fine thing I knew not.— 
Methought my face was not at all like that I have ſeen 
at home in a piece of looking-glaſs faſtened upon the cup. 
board. But great ladies, they ſay, have flattering glaſſes, 
that ſhew them far unlike themſelves, whilſt poor folk? 
= glaſſes repreſent them een juſt as they are. 8 
= «AIR XII. Ix: I vas a dame of honour. 
_ Fine ladies with an artful grace 
_ © Diſguiſe each native feature; 
4 Whilſt flatt'ring glaſſes ſhew the face, 
© As made by art, not nature: 
© But we poor folks in home-ſpun grey, 
By patch nor waſhes tainted, 
© Look freſh and ſweeter far than they, 

That {till are finely painted.“ 

Lucy. Oh, Madam, here's my maſter juſt return'd from 
hunting. | 
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MINER 


| Enter Sir John. 
Nell. O Gemini! is this fine gentleman my huſband? 

Sir Fohn. My dear, I am overjoy'd to ſee my family thus 

tranſported with ecſtaſy which you occaſion'd. | 
ell. Sir, I ſhall always be proud to do every thing that 

may give you delight, or your family ſatisfaction. 

Sir John. By heav'n, I am charm'd!— Dear creature, 
if thou continueſt thus, I had rather enjoy thee 3 
8 ndies. 


— 


H 


with 


"OM 
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„dies. But can this be real?—May I believe my ſenſes? 
Nell; All that's good above can witneſs for me, I am 
n earneſt. [ Kineels, 

Sir John. Riſe, my deareſt, Now am TI happy indeed. 
Where are my friends, my ſervants? Call 'em all, and 
et them be witneſſes of my happineſs. _ [ Exit. 
l. O rare ſweet man! He ſmells all over like a noſe- 


Way, —Heav'n preſerve my wits. 


AIR XIV. *Tavas within a furlong, &c. 


O charming cunning man! ou haſt been wond'rous kind; 
And all thy golden words do now prove true, I find. 
Ten thouſand tranſports wait 
To crown my happy ſtate 
Thus kiſs*d and preſs'd, 
And doubly bleſs?d 
In all this pomp and ſtate: 
New ſcenes of joy ariſe, 
Which fill me with ſurpriſe; - "uh 
My rock, and-reel, | „ 
And folnntug-whee!, | LEY 
And huſband, I deſpiſe. < 
Then, Jobſon, now adieu, 5 28 
Thy cobling {till purſue; „ 
For hence 1 will not, cannot, no, nor muſt not buckle t ; 


8 [ Exit. \ 
SCENE, Joho V Houſe, | 2 
Enter Lady. | 8 ID 
Lady. Was ever lady yet fo miſerable? I can't make one = | 


ſoul in HO village acknowled; ceme. T hey ſure are all of the 7 
conſpiracy. This wicked huſband of mine has laid a den 
viliſh plot againſt me: I muſt at preſent ſubmit, that I may 
hereafter have an opportunity of executing my. defign. - 
Here comes the rogue; PIL have him ſtrangled; But NOW 
I muſt yield. . 

Enter Jobſon. 


Job. Come on, Nell; art thou come to thy ſelf yet? 
Lady. Yes, I thank you; I wonder what 1 ail'd: This 
cunning man has put powder in my drink, moft certainly. 
Job. Powder! the brewer put good ſtore of malt 1 in it, 
that's all. Powder, quoth ſhe! Ha, ha, ba! RS 
Lady. I never was ſo ill in all the days of my life. 
Jab. Was ſo ill! No, nor I hepe ne'er will be faggai 


do put me to the trouble of E you ſo en 
5 Ko, 
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fome of my family to know me; they can't be all in this 
wicked plot. L Exit, 


Nell. Pear Sir, you make me proud. 


Sir John. Again and again, my deareft ; 


Nell. IP ttle thought this morning „5 
I *T would ever come to this. 5 Da capo. 


5 THE DEVIL TO PAY: O 
- Lady. I'll have that right-hand cut off for that, rogue. 


LAſide.]— Vou was unmerciful to bruiſe me ſo. + 


Job. Well, I'm going to Sir John Loverule's; all Ris te. / 

nants are invited. There's to be rare feaſting and revelling =, 

and open houſe kept for three months. e : 
Lady. Huſband, ſhan't I go with you? ; 
Fob. What the devil ails thee now !—Did I not tel g 

thee but yeſterday, I would ſtrap thee for defiring to go 

and art thou at it again with a pox ? | | 
Lady. What does the villain mean by ſtrapping, and 

yeſterday ? TR Le 4 
Fob. Why, I have been married but fix weeks, and you 

long to make me a cuckold already. Stay at home, and bo 


be hang'd ; there's good cold pye in the cupboard ; but 
PI truſt thee no more with ſtrong beer, huſſy. Exit, 
Lady. Well, I'll not be long after you. Sure I ſhall get 


Scexs, Sir John's. 
Sir John and Company enter. 
AIR. Duetto. 


Sir John. Was ever man poſſeſs'd of 
. So ſweet, fo kind a wife! 


th 


Be you % kind, 
 Anqd«ith ſhall find 
All the good I'can boaſt of 


1 — Shall end but with my life. 
"oo FSi John. Give me thy lips: I 
Nell. Firft let me, dear Sir, wipe em: | 
Sir Jobn. Was e'er ſo ſweet a wife! [ Aiffing her, 
Nell. Thank you, dear Sir; 


I vow and proteſt 
J ne'er was fo kiſs'd: 
At Again, vir. 
O may it laſt for life! 
: What joy thus to enfold thee ! 
What pleaſure to behold thee 
Inchn'd again to Kiſs! 


Sir John. How .ravifking the bliſs ! 


n . 
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zue, e Enter Lady. | 
Lay Shae 8 4 Bot rout and rioting! You, Arab, but- 


2 


er! you rogue! 85 
ing But. Why, how now ! who are you? 
Lady, Impudent varlet! Don't you know your lady ? : 3 

tel But, Lady! Here, turn this mad woman out of doors, 

* 0 Lady. You raical—take that, ſirrah. 
00 - * [ Flangs @ glaſs at him. 
4 © But. Have a care, huſſy ; there's a $ood pump with- 
„out; we ſhall cool your courage for you. 

Lady. You, Lucy! have you forgot me too, you minx? 

46 Lucy. Forgot you, woman! Why, I never nn, | 
bu ou; I never faw you before in my life., 


Lady. Oh, the wicked flut ! PI 8% you cauſe to re- 
ember me, I will, huſſy. Full. ber head-cloaths . 
Lucy. Murder, murder help! 4 

Sir John. How now! What uproar's this? 

Lady, You, Lettice, you fat ! ! won't you know me nei- 
er? | [Strikes her, 
Let, Help, help ! I | gy 

Sir John. What's to do there? 

But. Why, Sir, here's a mad woman calls herſelf my 
lady, and is beat ing and cuffing us all round. 

Sir Jolm (io Lady.) Thou my wife! poor creature, I 
pity thee I never ſaw thee. before. 

Lady, Then it is in vain. to expe@ redreſs from thee, 
thou wicked contriver of all my miſery. _ 

Nell. How J am amazed! Can that be I there in my | 
M that have made all this diſturbance? And yet 1 
am here, to my thinking, in theſe fine cloaths. How can 
this be? I am ſo confounded and affrighted, that I begin. 
to with I was with Zekel Jobſon again. 

Lady. To whom ſhall 1 apply myſelf, or whither can 1 
fly? Heav'n, what do I fee Is not that I yonder, in 
my gown and petticoat I wore yelterday ? How can it ut 4 
1 cannot be in two places at once. | 
Sir John. Poor wretch! fhe's dark mad. 

Lady. What, in the devil's name, was I here before I 
came? Let me look in the glaſs——Oh, heavens! Iam 
aftoniſh'd } I don't know myſelf !—If this be E that a - il 
glaſs ſhews-me, I never taw myſelf before. 5 A 
Sir John. Waat incoherent madnefs i is this? 


| AW is | | 3s | -; Enter 


vw 


— 
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Euter Jobſon. ket 


Lady. There; ; that's the devil in my likeneſs, who ha 
robb'd me of my countenance. Is he here too? | 
Fob. Ay, huſſy; and here's my ſtrap, yon quean. wy 
' Nell. O dear, Pm afraid my huſband will beat ne, that wg 
am on t' other ſide the room there. 
Job. I hope your honours will pardon her; ſhe d 
drinking with a conjuror laſt night, and has "5 mad Eve! 
ſince, and calls herfelf my lady Lover ule, 
Sir John. Poor woman! take care of her; do not hurt 
her; ihe may be cured of this, 
Fob. Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip, you Mall ſee me 
cure her preſently. Huy, do you fee this? 
Nell. O, pray, Zekel, don't beat me. = | 
dir John, What ſays my love? Does ſhe infe& thee wii 
madneſs too? 
Nell. I am not well pray, lead me in. 
[ Zxeunt Nell and maid, 
Fob. I 1 your worſhip don't take it ill of me, ſhe 
ſhall never trouble vou more. 
Sir John. Take her home, and uſe her k! ndly. 
Lady. YM will become of me? 
{ £xeunt Jobſon and Lady, 


Enter Foot man. 


Foot. Sir, the Decor, who call'd here laſt night, de lite 
you will give him leave to ſpeak a word or two with you, 
upon very earn<{t buſigeſs. 


Sir Jobn. What can this mean? bring him in. 


| Enter Doctor. 

Doc. Lo! on my knees, Sir, I beg forgiveneſs for what 
T have done, and put my life into your hands. 

Sir John. What mean you? 

Dae. I have exerciſed my magic art upon your lady: l 
know you have too much honour to take away my life, ſince 
I might have ſtill concealed it had I pleaſed. 
— John. You have now brought me to a glimpſe of mi- 

ſery too grrat to bear. Is all my happineſs then turned 
into viſion only? N 

Doe. Sir, 1 beg you, fear not; if any harm comes on a 
I freely give you leave to hang me. 

Sir John. Inform me what you have done. 

Doe. I have transformed your lady's face fo, that ſhe 
feems the cobler s wife, and have charmed her face into the 
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keneſs of my lady's; and laſt night, when the ſtorm aroſe, 
y ſpirits conveyed them to each other's bed. | 
Sir John. Oh, wretch, thou haſt undone me! I am fallen 
rom the height of all my hopes, and muſt till be curſt with 
tempeſtuous wife; a fury, whom I never knew quiet ſince 
had her. | 5 
Doc. If that be all, I can continue the charm for both 
heir lives. - 1 PL i 
Sir Fohn. Let the event be what it will, I'll hang you if 
vou do not end the charm this inſtant. . 
Dos. J will this minute, Sir; and perhaps you'll find it 


Ine luckieſt of your life: I can aſſure ycu your lady will 


rove the better for it. f 
Sir John. Hold; there's one material circumſtance I'd 


know. 


Dz8. Your pleaſure, Sir? $45 

Sir John. Perhaps the cobler has cu underſtand me. 

Doe. I do aſſure you no; for ' ere ſhe was conveyed to his 
bed, the cobler was got up to work, and he has done nought 


hut beat her ever ſince; and you are like to reap the fruits 
of his labour. He'll be with you in a minute — Here he 


Omes. 


Enter Jobſon. 


Sir Fohn. So, Jobſon, where's your wife? 

Job. A' nt pleaſe your worſhip, ſhe's here at the door: 
But, indeed, I thought I had loſt her juſt now; for as ſhe 
came into the hall, ſhe fell into ſuch a ſwoon, that I thought 
ſhe would never come out on't again; but a tweak or two 
by the noſe, and half a dozen ſtraps, did the buſineſs at laſt, 
Here, where are you, houſewife ? | 


Enter Lady. $554 


— 


© But, O heaven and earth! is this my lady? ee 
* Jeb. What does he fay? My wife changed to my lady! 
| 1 Ay, I thought the other was too good for our 
ady.“ | "4 | | 
Lady (to Sir John.) Sir, you are the perſon I have moſt 
offended ; and here confeſs I have been the worſt of wives 
in every thing, but that I always kept myſelf chaſte, If 
you can vouchſafe once more to take me to your boſom, 


the remainder of my day s ſhall joyfully be ſpent in duty, 


and obſervance of your will. 


Sir Fohn. Riſe, Madam, I de fergive you; and if you 
© 8 wa. : Re wy are 
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» . THE DEVIL TO PAY: On, 


are fincere in what you ſay, you'll make me happier thai 
all the enjoyments in the world without you could do. 
Job. What a pox! am I to loſe my wife thus? 


Enter Lucy and Lettice. 
Lucy. Oh, Sir, the ſtrangeſt accident has happened 


has amazed as ! My lady was in ſo great a Iwoon, \i 
thought ihe had been dead. | 

Let. And when ſhe came to herſelf, ſhe proved anothef| 
woman. 

Fob. Ha, ha, ha! a butt, a bull. | 

Lucy. She is fo changed, 1 knew her not; 1 never fa | 
her face before. O Lud, is this, my lady ? 

Zet. We ſhall be maul'd again. 

Lucy. I thought our happineſs was too prent to laſt, 

Lady. Fear not, my ſervants ; it ſhall hereafter be mf 
endeavour to make you happy. 


Sir Jobn. Perſevere in this reſolution, and we ſhall bf 
bleſt indeed for life. 


Enter Nell. 
Nell. My head turns round, 1 muſt go home. O, Ze 


kel! are you there ? | 

Fob. O Lud, is that ine hs my wife ? *Egad, I ang 
afraid to come near her, What can be the meaning ot 
this 

Sir Fohn. This is a happy change; and I'll have it cele. 
brated with all the joy I proclaimed for my late ſhort 
lived viſion.” 

Lady. To me it is the happieſt day I ever knew, 

Sir John. Here, Jobſon, take thy fine wife.” 

Job. But one word, Sir—Did not your worſhip make a 
buck of me, under he roſe? 

Sir John. No, upon my honour, nor ever kiſs'd her hips 
till J came from hunting; but fince ſhe has been a mean: 


of bringing about this happy change, Pl: give thee ive 


hundred pounds home with her. Go buy a ſtock of lea. 
ther. 

- Fob. Brave boys ! I'm A prince—the prince of coblets! 
Come hither and kiſs me, Nell; I'Il never ſtrap thee more. 
Mell. Indeed, Zekel, I have been i in ſuch a dream, that 
I'm quite weary of it (io Jobſon.)— Forſooth, Madam, 
will you pleaſe to take your cloaths, and let me have mine 
dgain. 5 — "T I'® Lady Loverule. 


Job. 
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tha 505. Hold your tongue, you fool ; they'll ſerve you to 


to church. [ Afide. 
3 No, thou ſhalt keep them, and I'll preſerve thine 
relics. 


Fob. And can your ladyſhip forgive my l your 
d- nour ſo very much? 
„ Lady. Molt freely. The j Joy of this bleſſed change ſets 
things right again. | 
otheſ Sir John. Let us forget every thing that is "EO? and 
ink of nothing but joy and pleaſure, 


A1 &Vh Hey, boys, up go we. 


ady, Let ev'ry face with ſmiles appear, 
Be joy in ev'ry breaſt; 
Since from a life of pain and care, 


We now are truly bleſt. 


John. * no remembrance of paſt time 
| Our preſent pleaſures foil; | 
Be nought but mirth and j joy a crime, 
And ſporting all our toil, 


05. I hope you'll give me leave to ſpeak, 


r ſan 


. 


5 my 


II bf 


20 If I may be ſo bold; 7 
1 There's nought but the devil and this good ſap 
* Could ever tame a ſcold. | 
ele. 
ort- 


ke 2 


lips 
eans | 
five +4 
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leaf | | | 
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APPRENTICE. 
I | Is TWO ACTS. 1 


; Ry Mu I U NF H T. 


DaAMATISs PRRSONÆ. 


| Drury-Lene; 
_ Wingate, a paſſionate old man, parti- 
cularly fond of money and figures, 
and involuntarily uneaſy about his 
ſon ; 
| Dich, his ſon, bound to an ay "cine 
and fond of going on the ſtage 115 Woodward. | 
Gargle, an apothecar Mr Burton. 
Charlitte, daughter to Gargle - Miſs Minors, 
Simon, ſervant to Gargle - - Mr H. Vaughan. 
Scotchman, - > - - - Mr Blakes. 
Iriſpman, — - - Mr Jefferſon. . 
Catehpole, a bailiff = - - Mr Vaughan. 


Mr Yates, 


Spouting- Club, Watchmen, &c. 


— — — — 
— — — 


| 


PO LO THE. 
Written by Mr Gannick, and ſpoken by Mr WoodDwARD. 


ee precede the piece in mournful verſe, 
1 As undertakers— walk before the herſe, 
Whoſe doleful march may ſtrike the harden'd mind, 
And wake its feeling for the dead behind. 
To- night no ſmuggled ſcenes from France we ſhow, 
Tis Engliſh Eng liſh, Sirs! from top to toe. 
Tho' coarſe the colours, and the hand unſkill'd, 

From real life our little cloth is fill'd, | 


— . 


— 


The 
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ne hero is a youth, by fate deſign'd EP 

r culling /imples;—but whoſe ſtage-ſtruck mind, 

or Vite could rule, nor his indentures bind. 
place there is, where ſuch young Quixotes meet; 

Fic call'd the SPOUTING CLUB, —a glorious treat! 

here *prentic'd kings—alarm the gaping ſtreet ! 

here Brutus ſtarts and ſtares by midnight taper; 
ho all the Day enadts———a woollen draper. 

here Hamlet's ghoſt ſtalks forth with doubled fiſt, 

ries out with hollow voice, Zit, Lift, O Liſt !“ 

und frightens Denmark's prince—a young tobacconiſt. 
he ſpirit too, clear'd from his deadly white, 

diſcs ——2 haberdaſher to the ſight! 
ot young attornies have this rage withſtood, 

But change their pens for TRUNCHEONS, 7#:4 for BLooD; 
ad (ſtrange reverſe !)—die for their country's good. 
To check theſe heroes, and their laurels crop, 

o bring them back to reaſon——and their snor, 

Dur author wrote. —0 you, Tom, Dick, Fack, Fill ! | 

Vho hold the balance, or who gild the pill; : 

Vho wield the yard, and ſimp'ring pay your court, 

And at each flourilh ſnip an inch too ſhort! 

nit not your ſhops; there thrift and profit call, 

Yhilt here young gentlemen are apt to fall! [Hell ringe. 

3ut ſoft! the Prompter calls brief let me be . 
ere groans you'll hear, and flying apples ſee, _ 

Be damn'd, perhaps. — Farewell! Remember me. 


* 


3s 


* 


—— _— 


ACT 1. 
Scene I. Enter Wingate and Simon. 


WinGaTt. ; I 


AY, nay; but I tell you I am convinced—T know it 
| is ſo- And fo, friend, don't you think to trifle with 
me: I know ygu're in the plot, you ſcoundrel; and if you 
don't diſcover all, Il | r 
Sim. Dear heart, Sir, you won't give a body time. 
Win. Zookers! a whole month miſſing, and no account 
of him far or near Wounds ! *tis unaccountable Loo 
Ye, friend don't you pretend H N 
Sim. Lord, Sir, —you're ſo main paſſionate, you won't 
let a body ſpeak. 1 5 355 
Vin. Speak out then, —and don't ſtand muttering 
What a lubberly fellow you are! Ha! ha! Why don't 
you ſpeak out, you blockhead? 3 


1 pM 
* * 


, e 
"Sim. 
- * IB” 
OV 
x 


be 
* 
„ 
4 * 
— * 


* 


Sir, —how ſhould J know any thing of him ? 


ſure as you are there, I believe I can gueſs what's can 


© hving upon nothing but 'cruſts and water for fix-ar 


fee; what muſt be done {tA ridiculous numbſlull, wi 


tell him J want to fpeak with him: "Though I don't kn 
what I ſhould fend for him for 


can't ſleep in my bed ſometimes for him 


for em 
days of my life, and now the ſcoundrel's run away. 
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Sim. Lord, Sir, to be ſure the gentleman is a fine yay 
gentleman, and a ſweat young gentleman—but, lack-a- 


Win. Sirrah, I ſay he could not be *prentice to t 
maſter ſo long, and you live ſo long in one houſe with h 
without knowing his haunts and all his ways—Andth 
varlet, what brings you here to my houſe ſo often? 

Sim. My maſter Gargle and I, Sir, are ſo uneaſy ahi 
un, that I have been running all over the town fince my; 
ing to enquire for un ;—and Yo, in my way, I though 
might as well call here. 17 e 

in. A villain! to give his father all this trouble—4 
ſo you have not heard any thing of him, friend? 

Sim. Not a word, Sir, as I hope for marcy; tho, 


on un. As ſure as any thing, maſter, the gypfics he 
gotten hold on un ;—* and we ſhall have un come home 
* thin as a rake,—hke the young girl in the city, —ui 
twenty days. | | 
Min. The gypſies have got hold of him, ye blockhen 
Get out of the room Here, you Simon 

Sim. Sir | | 


Tin. Where are you going in ſuch a hurry Let! 


his damned Cafjanders and Cloppattras and trumpery ; vi 
his Romances and his Odyſſey Popes, and a parcel of raſcalsn 
worth a groat——Wearing ſtone buckles, and cocking! 
hat !—T never wear ſtone buckles-—never cock my hat: 
But, zookers, I'll not put myſelf in a paiſion Sime 
do you ſtep back to your maſter, my friend Gargle ; a 


a fly, flow, heſitati 
blockhead 1— He'll only plague me with his phyſical ea 
and his nonſenſe—— Why don't you go, you booby, wi 
I bid you? 5 | | 
Sim. Yes, Sir. ; [ Zi 
* Win, This fellow will be the death of me at lait— 
an abſurd,! 
ſignißcant raſcal to ſtand in his own light ID 
and fury, that we can't get children without having a 
L have been turmoiling for the fellow all 


Suppoſe I advertiſe the dog, and promiſe a reward to! 
| ds 
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- Enter Simon. 

. T met my maſter on the way, Sir ;—our cares ar 
over,—here he is, Sir. 

Win. Let him come in; and do you go down ſtairs, ya 

block head. [Exit Simon, 
| Enter Gargle. 
Min. 80, friend Gargle Here's a fine piece of wol 
 —Pick's turned vagabond. 

Gar. He muſt be put under a proper regimen directly, 
Sir—He arrived at my houſe within theſe ten minutes; but 
in ſuch a trim He's now below ſtairs—1 judged it proper 
to leave him there till I had prepared you for his reception, 

Win. Death and fire! what could put it in the villain) 
head to turn buffoon ? 

Gar. Nothing ſo cafily 8 for: —Why; when he 
ought to be reading the Diſpenſatory, there was he conſtant. 
ly reading over plays, and farces, and Shateſpeare— 

Win. Ay, that damned Shakeſpeare!—T hear the felloy 
was nothing but a deer-ſtealer in Warawickfdire—Zookers 
if they had hanged him out of the way, he would not nowb 
the ruin of honeſt men's children. But what right had he to 
read Shakeſpeare ?—I never read Shakeſpeare !—Wounds! 
I caught the raſcal myſelf reading that nonſenſical play o 
Hamblet, where the prince is keeping company with ſtrollen 
and vagabonds:—A fine example, Mr Gargle ! 9 

Gar. His diſorder is of the malignant kind, and my 
daughter has taken the infection from him—Bleſs my heart! 
Ehe was as innocent as water-gruel till he ſpoilt her — 
I found her the other night in the very fact. | 
Min. Zookers! you don't ſay ſo!-—caught her in the fag | 

Gar. ac in the very fact of reading a play-book in bed. 

Win, O, is that the fact you mean —1s8 that all — tho 

that's bad enou ggg [ 

Gar. But I have done for my young madam :—T hart 
confined her to her room, and locked up all her books. 
Win. Look ye, friend Gargle, I'll never fee the villain's 
face Let him follow his nole, and bite the bridle. 

Ear. Lenitives, Mr Wingate —lenitives are propereſt at 

preſent :—His habit requires gentle alteratives j—t ut cave 

im to my management ;—about- twenty ounces of blood, 
with a cephalic tincture, —and he may do very well. 

* Win. Where is the ſcoundrel? 

Gar. Dear Sir, moderate 80 anger, and don't ale ſuch 
harſh language. 

SE , itt 
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Zin. Harſh language! — Why, do you think, man, I'd 
all him a ſcoundrel, if I had not a regard for him - Vou 
on't hear me call a ſtranger a ſcoundrel. 

Car. Dear Sir, he may ſtill do very well; the boy has 
ry good ſentiments. | oe 5 
Vin. Sentiment! a fig for ſentiment; let him get 
oney, and never miſs an opportunity—T never miſſed an 
pportunity; got up at five in the morning, — ſtruck a light, 


S art 


0. 


mon. 


work 


Qly made my own fire, — worked my fingers? ends ;—and this 
bu gabond of a fellow is going his own way — With all my 
oper eart—what care 1 let him follow his noſe—let him fol- 
tion his noſe -a ridiculoug— - | 


Gar. Ay, ridiculous indeed, Sir Why, for a long time 
aſt, he could not converſe in the language of common ſenſe. 
Aſk him but a trivial queſtion, and he'd give ſome cramp 
nſwer out of ſome of his plays that had been running in his 
ead; and ſo there's no underſtanding a word he ſays.—— 
Vin. Zookers! this comes of his keeping company with 
its, and be damned to 'em for wits—ha ! ha !—Waits! 
fine thing indeed—ha! ha! ?'Tis the moſt beggarly, ral». 
ally, contemptible thing on earth. „ | 
Gar. And then, Sir, I have found that he went three 
imes a-week to a ſpouting-club. | 
Min. A ſpouting-club, friend Gargle !——What's a 
outing-club? _ | | 
Gar. A meeting af ”prentices and clerks, and giddy- 
oung men, intoxicated with plays; and ſo they meet in 
public-houſes to act ſpeeches ; there they all neglect buſi - 
ess, deſpiſe the advice of their friends, and think of no- 
aa hing but to become actors. TE 
bed. Vin. You don't ſay ſo!—A ſpouting-club!-—Wounds, I 
1 deve they are all mad. | ; | 
Gar. Ay, mad indeed, Sir.—Madneſs is occaſioned in a 
1ave Er extraordinary manner: The ſpirits flowing in particu- 
ar channels FF 8 
ine in. Sdeath, you're as mad yourſelf as any of them. 
| Gar. And continuing to run in the ſame duQs 


= 


ain 


n he 
tant. 


Toy 
cery, 
wh 
ne to 
nds! 


ly .0 
lers 


my 
art! 


os. 
1 


tat Vin. Dacks! damn your ducks —— Who's below there? 

are Car. The texture of the brain becomes diſorder'd, and 

od; Wingate valks about unegſily, and Gargle follows. }—thus, 
y the preſſure on the nerves, the head is diſturbed, and ſo 

your ſon's malady is contrated—— OE oe 
id. Who's without there Don't plague meſo, 


| Ear, 


uch 
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Gar. But I ſhall alter the morbid tate of the juices, cor 
rect his blood, and produce, laudable chyle. | 

Win. Zookers, friend Gargle, don't teaze me ſo— Dom 
plague me with your phyſical nonſenſe—Who's below there! 
Tell that fellow to come up. Oe 

Gar. Dear Sir, be a little cool—Inflammatories may b. 
dangerous.—Do, pray, Sir, moderate your paſſions. 
Min. Prithee be quiet, man——Pl try what I can do 
Here he comes. „ 
| h Enter Dick. 


Dick, Now, my good father, what's the matter?“ 
Win. So, friend, —you have been upon your travelz 
have you?——You have had your frolic Look ye, young 
man, — I'll not put myſelf in a paſſion :—But, death and 


fire, you ſcoundrel!—what right have you to plague me inf 


this manner? Do you think I muſt fall in love with 
your face, becauſe J am your father? 

Dick. A little more than kin, and leſs than kind. 
Win. Ha! ha !—what a pretty figure you cut now? 
ha! ha!—Why don't you Tpeak, you blockhead ?—Hare 

you nothing to ſay for yourſelf ? | 
- Dick. Nothing to ſay for yourſelf? ——What an old prig 
it is! | 
Min. Mind me, friend have found you out— 
you'll never come to good. Turn ſtage-player !—Wounds, 


Fou'll not have an eye in your head ina month—ha! hal 


you'll have *em knocked cut of the ſockets with withered 
apples remember. I tell you ſo. | RE. 

- Dick. A critic too Whiſtles.) Well done, old ſquare- 
toes. | | ntl 
Min. Look ye, young man—take notice of what I fay: 
I made my own fortune, and I could do the fame again. 
Wounds !—If I were placed at the hottom of Chancery- 
Eane, with a bruſh and Black- ball, I'd make my own for- 
tune again——You'read Shakeſpeare !—get Cocker's a. 
_ rithmetic—you may buy it for a ſhilling on any ſtall—beſt 
book that ever was wrote. | 

Dich, Pretty well that ;—ingenious, faith !—=Egad, the 
old fellow has a pretty notion of letters. CE 

Win. Can you tell how. much is five eighths of three f- 

tenths of a pound. Five eighths of three fixteenths of a 

pornd—Ay, ay, I fee you're a blockhead. Look ye, 


young man, if. you have a mind to thrive in this world, 


. ſtudy 
* Hamlet. J Ditto. 


J fee 


— — 


fire! — but I won't put myſelf in a paſſion: 
gard for you makes me ſpeak; and if I tell you you're a, 
icoundrel, tis for your good. 
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udy figures, and make yourſelf uſeful—make yourſelf uſe- 


Dick. * How weary, ſtale, flat, and unprofitable ſeem 
> me all the uſes of this world! ; 
Win, Mind the ſcoundrel now. 
Gar. Do, Mr Wingate, let me FR to him—ſoftly, 
ftly—Pl touch him gently. Come, come, young 
ab lay aſide this ſulky humour, and ſpeak as becomes a 


9k. + O Jephtha, judge of Liracl, what a OE 
adit thou! 

j/in. What does the fellow fay ? 

Gar. He reſents, Sir Come, come, young man, he'll; 
Oorgive— 

Dick. 1 They fool me to the top of my bent. oO 
n hum 'em, to get rid of 'em A truant diſpoſition, good 
iy lord: No, no, ſtay, that's not right I have a better 
pecch.—** Fs It is as you ſay— when we are ſober, and re- 
flect but ever ſo little on our follies, we are aſhamed and 
* ſorry; and yet the very next minute, we ruſh again into 


© the very ſame abſurdities,”? 
Hin. Well faid, lad, well ſaid mind me, friend: Com- 


manding our own paſſions, and artfully taking advantage 


f other people? 55 is the ſure road to wealth Death and 
"I's my re- 


Dick. Without doubt, Sir. [ Stifling a laugh, 
Win. If you want any thing, you ſhall be provided: 
iTave you any money in your pocket ?—hal ha! What a 


| ridiculous numbſkull you are now?—ha ! ha!—Come here's 


tome money for you.—[ Pulls out his money, and looks at it.] 
I'll give it to you another time; and fo you'll mind what 


1 ſay to you, and make yourſelf uſeful for the future. 


Dick. || Elſe wherefore breathe I in a Chriſtian land! 
Vin. Zookers, you blockhead, you'd better ftick to: 


your buſineſs, than turn buffoon, and get truncheons broke 


upon your arm, and be tumbling upon carpets. 
Dick. © I ſhall in all my beſt obey you, Sir EE 
Win. Very well, friend——very well ſaid you may 8 
do very well if you pleaſe; and fo Pl ſay no more to you, 


but make yourſelf uſe ful ; and ſo now go and clean yourſelf, N 


and 
„Hamlet. Ditto. Ditto, & Suſpicious Huſband. 
| Richard III. 1 Hamlet. 


68 T Arie. 
and make ready to go home to your buſineſs And mind me] 
young man, —let me ſee no more play-books, and let me 
never find that you wear a laced waiſtcoat you ſcoun- 
dre}! what right have you to wear a laced waiſtcoat — I ne. 


| ; | 2 

ver wore a laced waiſtcoat never wore one till I was for- Me 

ty But I'll not put myſelf in a paſſion Go ande . 

change your dreſs, friend. | = 
Dick. I ſhall, Sir Yo 3 I” 11 
* 1 muſt be cruel only to be kind; : 


Thus bad begins, but worſe remains behind. 
Cocker's arithmetic, Sir? | | 

Win. Ay, Cocker's arithmetic 

they'1l carry you through the world. 

Dick. Ves, Sir, [ Stifling a laugh. ] Cocker's arithmetic! F- 

| | | | LZæxit. 


Study figures, ard(f 


Wingate and Gargle. 2. 
Win. Let him mind me, friend Gargle, and I'll make a . 
man of him. 5 
Gar. Ay, Sir, you know the world the young man] 
will do very well I with he were out of his time; he 
ſhall then have my daughter | | 
Min. Yes; but I'll touch the caſh—he ſhan't finger it 
during my life.—] muſt keep a tight hand over him— 
D Goes to the door. Do you hear, friend—mind what [ 


I fay, and go home to your buſineſs immediately —Friend 
Gargle, I'll make a man of him. 


| Enter Dick. | 
Dick. + Who call'd on Achmet — Did not Barbaroſſa 
require me here? 8 
Win. What's the matter now! Barefſa ( Wounds! 
what's Baroa!—Does the fellow call me names: — What 
makes the block head ſtand in ſuch confuſion? 
Dick. That Barbaroſſa ſhould ſuſpect my truth !— 
Win. The feilow's ſtark ſtaring mad Get out of the 
room, you villain, —get out oi thc room. : 

Gar. Come, come, young man, every thing is eaſy; don't 
ſpoil all again“ go ai change your dreſs, and come 
home to your buſmeſs. ay, nay, be ruled by. 

ö 1 [Thrujts I im off. 

Win. I'm very preremptory, friend Gargle: If he vexes 
me once more, I'll have nothing to ſay to him — Well, but 
now I think of it I have Cocker's arithmetic EN 

1 | Tals 


* Hamlet. + Barbaroſia, 
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airs in the counting-houſe—T'll ſtep and get it for him, 
id ſo he ſhall take it home with him. Friend Gargle, 
our ſervant. : | | | 


- Gar. Mr Wingate, a good evening to you—You'll ſend 
0 ic: home to his bufineſs— | 
and 


Nin. He ſhall follow you home directly. Five eighths 
three ſixteenths of a pound! — multiply the numerator 
y the denominator; five times ſixteen is ten times eight, 


en times eight is eighty, and a—a—carry one. L Zeit. 


| Enter Dick and Simon. 4k 
_ Sim, Lord love ye, maſter I'm fo glad you're come, 
back Come, we had as good e'en gang home to my maſter 

argle's | | 3 | 
Db. No, no, Simon, ſtay a moment this is but a 
Wcurvy coat I have-on—and I know my father has always 
ome jemmy thing lock'd up in his cloſet I know, his ways 

He takes em in pawn; for he'll never part with a ſhil- 
ing without ſecurity. | | 

Sim. Huſh! he'll hear us 
ip tar, bis 353 33 
Dick, L Goes to the door and liſtent.] — No, no, no. he 


tic! | 


; Pi 


nan 


tay, I believe he's coming 


11 
Poing down growling and grumbling—ay,—ſay ye ſo? 
« Scoundrel, raſcal Let him bite the bridle— Six times, 
twelve is ſeventy- two.“ —All's ſafe, man, never fear him 
Do you Rand here! ſhall diſpatch this buſineſs in a crack.” 
Sin. Bleſſings on him! what is he about now? Why, 
fache dadr is lock's maſters, 3 — EY 
Dick. Ay, but I can eaſily force the lock you ſhall ſee, 
nme do it as well as any Sir John Brute of 'em all—this 
at right leg here is the beſt lockſmith in England ſo, ſo 
BR, l [Forces the door, and goes in. 

Sim. He's at his plays again— Odds my heart, he's a. 

ie rare hand—hé'll go through with it, Pl warrant him — 
Old Cojer muſt. not ſmoke that I have any concern—L 

; WJ uſt be main cautious Lord bleſs his heart, he's to teach 
1 me to act Scrub. He began with me long ago, and L 
got as far as the- Jeſuit before a went out of town: 
** Serub Coming, Sir.— Lord, Ma'am, I've. a whole 
packet full of news—ſome ſay one thing, and ſome 
lay another; but, for my part, I believe he's a 
Jeſuit.“— that's main pleaſant “ J believe be's.a Jeſuit. “e 


e _ 


9 


„ ©. > oY 


; 


3 _ *® Stratagem, 


door; PI follow you in a crack. 
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Re: enter Dick. | 
Diel * I have done the deed—Didft thou not hear a noiſe: 


Sim. No, maſter; we're all ſnug. 8 
187570 This coat will do charmingly—!I have bilk'd the 
fellow nicely— In a dark corner of his cabinet, ! 
r tais paper; what it is the light will ſhew. 
I promiſe to pay ha! 

1 promiſe to pay to Mr Moneytrap, or order, on de- 
mand tig his hand—a note of his—yet nore the ſum of fe- 
ven pounds four teen ſhillings and ſeven-pence, value received 
by me 
London, this 1th June, 1955 Tis wanting what]! 
ſhould follow his name ſhould follow-—but *tis torn off 
m—becauſe the note is paid. | ? 

Sim. O Lud! dear Sir, you'll ſpoil 21—1 wiſh we were 
well out of the houſe—Our beſt way, maſter, is to make 
off directly. 85 

Dick. I . I will; but firſt help me on with this coat. 
Simon, you hall be my drefler—y ou'll be fine and happy 
behind the icenes. 

Sim. O Lud! it will be main pleaſant —T we been be- 
hind the ſcenes in the country, when I lived with the man 
that ſhow'd wild beaſtices. 

Dick. Hark ye, Simon; when I am playing ſome deep 
tragedy, and þ cleave the general ear with horrid ſpeech, 
you muſt ſtand between the ſeenes, and cry bitterly. 

[Teaches him, 


Sim. Ves, Sir. | 

Dick. And when I'm playing comedy, you mult be rea- 
dy to laugh your guts out [teaches him]; for I ſhall be very 
pleaſant Tol de rol—[ Dances. | 

Sim. Never doubt me, Sir. | 

Dick. Very well: Now run down, and open the 2 


Sim. J am gone to ſerve you, maſter. 4 
Dict. F To ſerve thyſelf. For, look ye, Simon; chen 
1 am manager, claim thou of me the care o'the wardrobe, 
with all thoſe moveables, whereof the || propentghas now 
ſtands poſſeſt. 
Sim. O Lud! this 18 charming—Hoſh! I am gone. 

Going. 

© i Macbeth. + The Mourning Bride. 4 Hamlet. 5 Rich. III. 
4 The property-man, in the play-houſe phrae, is the perſon who 
gives truncheons, daggeis, &c. to the actors, as occaſion requires. ” 
ic 8 


. er f 
* 


/ 
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Pick, Well, but hark ye, Simon, —come hither 
What money have you about you, Maſter Matthew? 

Fim. But a teſter, Sir. £ 1 

Dich. A teſter— That's ſomething of the lcaſt, Maſter 
Matthew—let's ſee it. | 

Sim. You have had fifteen fixpences now. —— 
I'll pay you all at my benefit. 


de- Dich. Never mind that 
fſe⸗ Sim. I don't doubt that, Maſter but mum. [ Exit. 
"al Dick, /olus. | 
Vt Thus far we run before the wind. An apothecary ! 
\ of —nake an apothecary of me— 4 What, cramp my ge- 


nius over a peſtle and mortar; or mew me up in a ſhop with 
vere an alligator {tuft, and a beggarly account of empty boxes! 
ake MM —to be culling ſimples, and conſtantly adding to the bills 
of mortality No! no! It will be much better to be 
dat. peſted up in capitals, The part of Romeo by a young gentleman, 
py a never appeared on any ſtage before! My ambition fires 
at the thought : Zut hold, —mayn't J run ſome chance 
be. of failing in my attempt ?—hifſed, —pelted, —laughed at ;— 
not admitted into the Green-room-— That will never, do. 
Down, buſy devil, down, down—Fry ut again.— Loved 
cep by the women, envied by the men, applauded by the pit, 
ch, clapped by the gallery, admired by the boxes. —“ Dear 
« colonel, is not be a charming creature ?” My lord, 
« don't you like him of all things?“ Makes love like 
« an angel!“ What an eye he has! fine legs 
a- I'll certainly go to his benefit.” ——Celeftial ſounds! — | 
ry And then I'll get in with all the painters, and have myſelf 
put up in every print-ſhop—in the character of Macbeth! 
« This is a ſorry fight.“ Stands an attitude. ] In the 
character of Richard. Give me another horſe, bind up 
«© my wounds: This will do rarely ;—and then I have a 
chance of getting well married-——O glorious thought! 
| By heaven, I will enjoy it, though but in fancy 
But what's o'clock ?—it' mult be almoſt nine. PI away at 
once; this is club- night Egad, Vil go to 'em for a 
while; the' ſponters are all met; little think they Pm in 
town; they! be ſurpriſed to ſee me—Of I go, and then 
for my affignation with my maſter Gargle's daughter. 
Poor Charlotte! ſhe's locked up; but I ſhall-find means 
to ſettle matters for her eſcape. She's a pretty theatrical 
3 Say on | Ade “ genius: 
Every Man in his Humour. + Richard III. 
Romeo and julict. 85 Venice Preſerved. f| Tamerlane, 


N Ke or the True C 


| * 
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« cenius—If he flies to my arms like a hawk to its perg 
6ſt will be ſo rare an adventure, and ſo dramatic an incident 
* Limbs do your office; and ſupport me well ; 
- Bear me to her . chen fail me ef you can. 


1 7 II. 
| Beans. J. Diſcovers the Spouting-club, the nen lers ſeated, a 
TO roaring out Bravo, while one Hande at a di ante repeating 


uf Member. Crack be your ſenate, curs'd your co 


ſtitution; 

The curſe of growing factions and diviſions 
Still vex your councils}. 
__ 24 Mem. Don't you think his Aid a little confind 

1 Mem. Pha! you bleekhead, don' t you know th 
A m_chaing!— 76 

'2d Mem. Blockhead, ſay ye Was not I the firſt th 
took compatſhon on you, when you lay like a ſneaking fell 
under the counter, and ſwept your maſter's ſhop in a mon 


ing? when you read- nothin . the Young Man's Pol 


's Vade N did not I pl 
rononbatenthologos in Hg hand? 

A. Bravo! bravo! | 

© Preſident. Come, gentlemen, let us have n 1 apres 
Done gentlemen, this is the Honourable Society 
Spouters; and ſo, to put an end to all animolities, rei 
the ſeventh rate of this ſociety. - "4 


A Member readti, 2 1 
# That buſineſs, or want of money, fall not ben receive 


1 8 M as an excuſe for non-attendance ; nor the wg of paren 


© 


or other relations; nor the complaints of our maſter 
© be ever heard ; by which means, this ſociety will be abl 


* to boaſt its own mimic heroes, and be a nürſery 


young actorlin "gs for the tage, inſpire of the a 
4” gehius of our friends. 

«* Pref. That is not the rule T ibn hk come,“ 4 wel 
fill a meaſurethe table round—Now good digeſtion“ Wait ai 
appetite, and health on both. | r 

All. Huzza, huzza, huzza! SHI £1 
4 Pris 
, The Sr + Venice Preſerved. 7 Macbeth. | 


me 
x 
” * * * 
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c Pref. Come, gentlemen, let us have no quarrels. 
Hl. Huzza, huzza! 

7 Come now, I'll gi” you a touch of Mockbeeth, 
Mem. That will be rare. Come, let's have it. 

er What doſt leer at, mun? I have had muckle 
plauſe at Edinburgh, when I enacted in the Regiceede, 
d I now intend todo Mockbeeth. Iſee'd the dagger yeſter- 
et, and I thought I ſhould ha' killed every one that came 
my way. 

I- I e Stand out of the way, lads, and you'll ſee me give 
touch of Othollo, my dear.— [ Tales the cork and burns it, 
d blacks his face.] The devil burn the corkit would not 
it faſt enough. 

½ Mem. Here, here, I'll lend you a helping hand. 
Blacks him.] " [ Fnoching at the door. 
2d Mem. * Open locks, whoever knocks. 


Enter Dick. 


ord 
ent 


what is't you do? 
All. Ha! the genius come to town—Huzza, huzza ! — 
e genius — 


7¹ Dick. How fare the honeſt partners of my heart ee | 
Ip opelels, give us your hand—Guilderſten, your*'s—Ha 


olencroſs—Gentlemen, I rejoice to ſee ye—But come, 


amned ?—Any new performers this winter — How often 
as Romeo and Juli iet been acted? Come, my N in- 
drm me; I want news. 


% Mem, You fhall know all in good time— 


. W:'s hear. 
ceo 2d Mem. Ay, let's have i it, dear Dick. 


1d dear Dicx 


iff Mem. Nay, nay ; but how was you received ? 

Dick. Romeo was my part I touched their fouly 

or them Every pale face from the wells was there; and ſo 
I went But rot em, —nerer mind chem.. ha 

loody ſcene has Roſcius now to at? — pre» 


1 LY 


ng of the night? 1 Dich. 
Macbe erh. + Ditto. 4 Sufpicious Hnſband. 8 Rickard III. 
(0. 2 vol. J. | 8 


— 


Dick. 4 How now, ye _— black, and midnight hags! 


ie news, the news of the town !-—Has any thing been 


But | 
rithee, my dear boy, how was it ? You played at n 5 


Dick. Look ye there now—t Let's have it, dear boy, 


iff Mem. Several things But, Genius, why did Tow: 5&4 | 
dme to us ſo late ?—\Why did not you come in the begin- 
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*know.two of a trade can never agree, my dear. 
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Dick. Why, I ne it: But who mould I meet} ; 
my way but friend Catcal!, a deviliſh good critic : ?—and 
he and I went together, and had our pipes, to “ cloſe tli 


orifice of the ſtomach, you know :—And what do you thi 
I learned of him ? | 


1// Mem. 1 cannot ſay. 
Dick. Can you tell now, whether the emphaſis ſhou 


be laid upon the epitaph + or the ſubſtantive? 
1/t Mem. Why, no. 


Dick. Ever, while you live, lay your emphaſis upon *% cl 


. 
he 7 
Iriſb. Arrah, my dear, but what is that ſame epitanbl e 
now? 8 
Dick. T Arrah, my dear Couſin Macſhane, won't you 6 
put a remembrance upon me? | Ve 


Iriſb. Ow! but is it mocking you are ?—Look ye, ny 
dear, if you'd be taking me off, —don't you call it taking 
off ?!by my ſhoul I'd be making you take yourfelf o- 
What? if you're for being obſtropolous, ] would not mat 
ter you three ſkips of a flea— 


Diez. Nay, ;prithee, no offence—I hope we ſhall be bro. 


Triſh. Ow ! then we'd be very good "TR for you 


Scotch. Locke is certainly reet in his chapter aboot in- 
nate ideas; for this mon is born without any at all—and 
the other mon vonder, 1 doot is no greet heed-piece. 

Dick, What do you intend to appear in? | 

Triſh. Othollo, my dear: Let me alone; you'll ſee hon 
Il bodder em Though by my ſhoul, myſhelf does not 
know but I'd be frightened when every thing is in a hub- 
bub, and nothing to be heard, but“ Throw him over” 
50 3 with him“ Off, of, off the ſtage,” —< Muff“ 

— Won't ye ha' ſome orange- chips?“ —“ Won't ye hi 
ſome nonparcils?? Owl but may be the dear craturs in the 
boxes will be Incking at my legs—Ow! to be ſure—the de- 
vil burn the luck they'll give 'em. 

Dick. L ſhall certainly laugh in the fellow s face. 

Triſh. Ow! never mind it—let me alone, my dear MI 
be Id ſee a little round face from Dublin in the pit, may 
be I wou'd ; but then won't I be the firſt gentleman of my 
name that rurn'd tage · player * coufins would ! 

ce 


+ By miſtake for epithet, 


| 


8 


og KK 


„ RR. * 


* Every, Man in n his Humour, 
x Stratagem, 
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e me ſtarve like a gentleman, with honour and reputation 


Myſhelf does be aſham*'d w hen I think of it. 
$:9:ch. Stay till you hear me give a ſpeeimen of elocution. 
Diek. What, with that impediment, Sir? 

Seoteh. Impeediment! what impeediment ! ? I do not leeſp, 
o Il do not ſqueent I am weel leem'd, am I not? 
Triſh. By my {houl, if you go to that, I am as well tim- 
er'd myſelf as any of them, and ſhall make a figure in gen- 
el and top comedy. 

2 Pll give you a ſpeeci; men of Mockbeeth. 

Jiiſb. Make haſte, then, and I'll begin Othollo. 

S-oich, Is this a dagger that I ſee before me, &c. . 
Irilb. [| Collaring him ] * Willain, be fure you prove my 
ve a whore, &c. 

[ Another member comes aid, with bis face N d, 
id a pipe in his hand. ] 

—] am thy father's ſpirit, Hamlet 
Dick. Po! prithee, you're not fat enough for a ghoſt. - 
Mem. J intend to make my firſt appearance in it for alt 
at: Only I am puzzled about one thing want to know; 
hen I come on firſt, whether I ſhould make a bow to the 
dence? 

Dick. ty, i you are the ghofl of a gentleman, make a Jow 

all means. 

* Another M:m. Now, gentlemen, for the true way of 
dying—[ Spreads a blanket. ]—Now for. a little phrenzy 
[ Repeats a dying ſpeech, and rolls himſelf up in the blanket. 

[ Watch , behind the ſcenes 5—Pait five o 'clock, cloudy 
morning. 

Dick. Hey!] paſt five o'clock *Sdeath, I ſhall miſs my 
ppointment with Charlotte. -+ I have ſtaid too long, 182 . 

(ball loſe my proſelyte. Come, let us adjourn. 


Al. Ay, let us ſally forth. 


[riſh. With all my heart; though I ſhould have bodder'd 
m finely if they had aid. 

Scotch. 1 ſhould. have ſheen'd in Mockbeeth——but ne- 
Ir mynd it — I'll go now to my friend the bookſelles, 
id tranflate Cornelius Tacitus, or Grotius de Jure Belli— 
nd ſo, gentlemen, your ſervant. 

«* All. Huzza, huzza !? SI OKs 
Dick. + We'll ſcour the watch Cee to morality— 
amn the watch—and I wiſh the conſtables were married 


uzza, huzza. 5 c 
| 5 G 2 1 « Iriſh. 
# Othello, Venice Preſerved. | Sir John Brute, 
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« Triſh. By my ſhoul, myſhelf did not care if L had a wif 

with.a good fortune, to be hindering me from going or 
But no matter—I may meet with a willing cratur ſome 
where. [Exit ſinging 
All. Huzza, huzza! wu. 
SCENE, A Street. 

Enter a Watchman. 

Paſt five o*clock, cloudy morning. Mercy on us! 4 
mad, I believe, in this houſe—They*re” at this trade tlire 
nights in the week, I think——Patt five o'clock, a cloud 
morning. | 

All. 8 [evithout,] 

Watch. What in the name of wonder are they all at? 

Hurra, hurra, without. Enter the Spouters. 

Dick. * Angels and miniſters of grace defend us! 
I, Mem. ＋ By heavens, I'll tear you joint by joint, an 
ſtrew this hungry church-yard with your limbs. 

Dick. + Avaunt, and quit my fight—thy bones are mar 
rowleſs—— There's no ſpeculation in thoſe eyes, that thay 
doſt. glare withal. 55 

Watch. Prithee, don't diſturb the peace. 
AA Mem. Be ſure you write him down an aſs. 
« Dick. || Be alive again, and dare me to the deſart with 
thy pole take any ſhape but that, and my firm nere 
| ſhall never tremble. | 
| Watch. Soho! ſoho! | 
Enter Watchmen from all parts, ſome drunk, ſome coughing, & 

2d Watch. What's the matter there? - 

1 Watch, Here are the diſturbers of the peace——! 

charge em all. | | 
Dicl. J Unmanner'd ſlave, advance your halbert highet 
than my breaſt, or by St Paul Pl ſtrike thee down, and ſpurt 
thee, beggar, for this inſolence. 


2 


[They fight; Dick is hnocked down. Exeunt Watel 


men fighting the reſt. 
Dick. ** I have it; it will do Egad, I'Il make ny 
eſcape now. O, I am Fortune's fool. [Ex 


Re-enter Watchmen, & c. 
aich. Come, bring em along. 
1/ Mem. ++ Good ruffians, hold a while. ; 
24 Mem. 11 I am unfortunate, but not aſham'd of ben 
ſo. | | | Hats 


* Hamlet. + Romeo. + Macbeth. 5 Much ado about Nothing 
Macbeth. J Richard. Romeo. f Revenge. 4 Oroougl 


8 


* 
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" 1 Come, come, bring ? em along. T Esxeunt. 
ome SCENE, Another Street. 

ping Enter Dick, with a lanthorn and a ladder. 

cen All's quiet here; the coaſt's clear ;—now for my adven- 


ure with Charlotte This ladder will do rarely for the bu- 
nne ſs though it would be better if it were a ladder of ropes: 
ec bold; have not I feen ſomething like this on the ſtage ? ? 
1 a yes J 3 in ſome of the entertainments Ay, I 
thre member an apothecary, and hereabout he dwells This 
bud; my maſter Gargle's;— being dark, the beggar's ſhop is 
aut— What, ho! apothecary! But ſoft,—what light 
reaks through yonder window ?—lt is the eaſt, and * 
; the ſun; ariſe, fair fun, &c; _ 
Char, Who's there? my Romeo? 
Diek. The ſame, my love, if it not thee diſpleaſe 
Char. Huſh! not ſo loud; you'll waken my father—- 
Dick. Alas! there is more peril in thine eye 
Char. Nay, but prithee now—1 tell you yow'll ſpoil all 
What made you flay ſo long ? 
Dick. | Chide: not, my fair, but let the god of love laugh 
n thy eyes, and revel in thy heart | 
Char. As J am a living ſoul, you'll-ruin every ann be 
ut quiet, and PIl come down to you  [ Going. 
Dick. No, no, not fo faſt—Charlotte—let us act the 
arden-ſcene. firſt- | 
Char. A ſiddleſt ick for the garden- ſcene- | 
Dick. Nay, then I'll act Ranger Up I go, neck or no- 
hing. . 
Char. Dear heart, you're enough to frighten a body out 
{ one's wits Don't come up—-I tell you there's no oc 
on for the ladder I have ſettled every thing with Simon, 
ud he's to let me through the ſhop when he opens it. | 
Dich. Well, but I'll tell you, I would not give a farthing 7 
dr it without the ladder; and fo, up Igo. Sn; 


> 3 
3 
2 - 
a 


Enter Simon at the door. 


Sim. Sir, Sir; Madam, Madam 8 
Dick. Prithee, be quiet, Simon Lam aſcending be. 
gh top-gallant of my joy 1 
Sim. An't pleaſe. you, maſter, my young miſtreſs may 

dme through the ſhop=——I am as to BANG it out, and 

e may eſcape that way faſt enow 
G 3 5 Char. 
Romeo. f Dito. trait Penitent. 
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Char. That will do purely——And fo do you tay 
where you are, and prepare to receive me—— | 
| | | [ Exit from above, 
Dick. No, no, but that won't take—you ſhan't hinder me 
from going through my part [ Goes up.] * A woman, by 
all that's lucky—neither old nor crooked—In I go——if 
{ Goes in. ]|—And for fear of the purſuit of the family, Pl 
make ſure of the ladder. | EET 
Sim. Hitt, hiſt, maſter—leave that there, to ſave me 
from being ſuſpeted— 5 Ee 
Dick. With all my heart, Simon. [ Exit from alovt. 
Sim. alone. Lord love him, how comical he is - It 
will be fine for me, when we're playing the fool together, 
to call him brother Martin. „4 Brother Martin.” 
. Enter Charlotte. 
1 . O Lud! I am frighted out of my wits; where i; 
e — | 
Sim. He's a-coming, Ma'am Calle to him.] * Brother 


Martin.“ 
3 Enter Dick. 

Dick. + Cuckold him, Ma'am, by all means 
your man. | -. | 
Char. Well now, I proteſt and vow, I wonder how youll $ 
can ſerve a body ſo Feel with what a pit-a-pat a&ionM / 
my heart beats— 8 

Dick. 9 *Tis an alarm to love— Quick let me ſnatciif . 


I'm 


8 8 


thee to thy Romeo's arms, &c. | $ 

Watchman behind the ſcenes. Paſt fix o'clock, and a cloudyMWſiis 

morning. | 155 3 ny 

Char. Dear heart, don't let us ſtand fooling here—As IMF 1, 

| live and breathe, we fhall both be taken—Do, for heaven S 

Aae, let us make our eſcape. TEE Il 

3 © Watch. Paſt fix o' clock —a cloudy, morning. m. 
« Char. It comes nearer and nearer; let us make off. 

Dick. Give us your hand then—my pretty little adventu 

rer, J attend you. ge 2 * 

Ves, my dear Charlotte, we will go together, 1 1 

Together to the theatre we'll go, 5 


There to their ravifh'd eyes our ſkill we'll ſhow, 
And point new beauties—to the pit below. 
Sim. Heavens blefs the couple of em But mum. 
| Exit, and ſhuts the door after his. 
. ä 8 Eni 
* Suſpicious Huſband. + Stratagem. f Suſpicious Huſband 
9 Old Bachelor. Diſtreſs'd Mother. | 


THE ATPRENTT e., 


Enter Baili If and his Follosgver. 


Bail. That's he yonder, as ſure as you're alive—Ay, i it is 
and he has been about ſome miſchief here. 


hough I can't fay—As ſure as a gun, it is he— _ 

Bail. Ay, I ſmoaked him at once Do you run that 
ay, and ſtop at the bottom of Catharine-ſtreet ; I'll go up 
Yrury-Lane ; and between us both, it will be odds if we 
piſs hin” 5 | [ Exeunt. 
Enter Watchman. 


ti watch, Paſt fix o'clock, and a cloudy morning * 
her ay! what's here? a ladder at Maſter Gargle's window? 
"I mult alarm the family——Ho! Maſter Gargle 
[ Knocks at the door. 
Car. above. What's the matter? - How comes this win- 
ow to be open: Ha! aladder! Who's below there ? ? 
IV JFatch J hope you an't robbed, Maſter Gargle 
As I was going my rounds, I found your window open. 
Gar, I fear this is ſome of that young dog's tricks, Take 
way the ladder; I mult enquire into all this. [Exit, 


Enter Simon {4s Scrub. 


vou Sim. * Thieves! murder! thieves! popery ! 
tion Watch. What's the matter with the fellow? 
Sim. Spare all I have, and take xr þ . ; 
atcil /Vatch. Any miſchief in the houſe ? 5 
Sim. They broke in with fire and ſword—they'll be here 


udyMWBiis minute—five and forty.——This will do charmingly ; 
ny young maſter taught me this. ULAſide. 
As % Hatch. What, are there thieves in the houſe ? 
en Sim. With ſword and piſtol, Sir —five and forty. 
Watch. Nay, then 'tis time for me to go for, mayhap, 
. may come to. ha” the worlt on't. [hu Watchman. 
a Enter Gargle. 


Gar. Dear heart, dear heart !—ſhe's gone, fe? s gone! 


dy daughter, my daughter !—What's the fellow in ſuch a- 
| ight for? : 


whones. 


Fa 7 d Emer 
. Stratagemnm. | 


Fol. No, no, that an't he—that one wears a laced coat— | 


Sim. Down on your knees—down on your marrowbones 
This will make him think I know nothing of the matter 
Bleſs: his heart for teaching me) Down on your mar- 


Gar, Get up, you fool, get op—Dear heart, I'm all i in . 
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like a lubberly fellow 


30 THE APPRENTICE. 
Enter Wingate, reading a neaus- paper. 


cc Wanted, on good ſecurity, five hundred pounds, for! 
« which lawful intereſt will be given, and a good premiumſ 
« allowed. Whoever this may ſuit, enquire for 8. T. at 
e the Crown and Rolls in Chancery-Lane.” —This may beg 
worth looking aſter. I'II have a good premium If the fel 
low's a fool, I'll fix my eye on him. Other people's fol. 
hes are an eſtate to the man that knows how to make himſelf 
uſeful —— So, friend. Gargle—you're up early I ſee—f 
nothing like riſing early—nothing to be got by lying in. bed 
What's the matter with you = 
ha, ha! you look like a—ha, ha! BAT hm ; 

Gar. G, no wonder My daughter, my d ing hier 

Vin. Your daughter !—what ſignifies a fool! girl? 

Gar. Oh, dear heart, dear heart out of the window. 

Win. allen out of the window! — Well, ſhe was a woman, 
and *tis no matter—if ſhe's dead, ſhe's provided for. 
Here, I found the hook—could not meet with it laſt night, 
Here it is—there is more ſenſe in it than in alltheir Macbeth; 
and their trumpery ( Reads, —Cocker's Arithmetic— 
Look ye here now, friend Gargle; ſuppoſe you have the 
fixteenth part of a ſhip, and I buy one- With of Jobs. what 
ſhare of the ſhip do I buy? | 

Gar. Oh, dear Sir, ? tis a melancholy 0 IO 

Win, A melancholy caſe indeed, to be ſo ignorant. Why 
ſhould not a man know every thing ? One-fifth of one-ſix- 
teenth, what part have TI of the whole? Let me fee, — 
Pl do it in a ſhort way bo 

Gar. Loſt beyondredemption 

Win. Zookers, be quiet, man, you outs me out Seven] 
times ſeven is forty- nine, and fix times twelve is ſeventy-two, 
—and—and—a—Here, friend Gargle, take the book, and 
give it that ſcoundrel of a fellow. | 

Gar. Lord, Sir, he's returned to his Lhe 3 | 

Vin. eee to his tricks What — broke looſe agaio! 

Car. Ay, and carried off my auer with him. 

iin. Carried off your daughter How did the raſel 
contrive that? 

Gar. Oh, dear. Sir,—the wateh 3 us a while ago, 
and J found a ladder at the window—o 1. Juppoſe my young 
madam made her eſcape that way. 

Win. Wounds! what buſineſs had the fellow with your 
daughter? 

Car. 1 wiſh I had never taken him into my houſe—te 
may debauch the poor gin— M in. 


L * + A, - y 
3 * 
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Win. And ſuppoſe he does—ſhe? s a woman, a'nt he — 
Ja, ha! friend Gargle, ha, ha! 


for Gar. Dear Sir, how can you talk thus to a man diſtracted 2 ? 
un in. Pl never fee the fellow's face. 
. a Sim. Secrets, ſecrets ! * 
y bal in. What are you in the ſecret, friend? 
: on Fin. To be ſure, there be ſecrets in all families—but, for 
O18 


y part, I'Il not ipeak a word pro or con till there's a peace. 
uin. You won't ſpeak, firrah !—PI make you ſpeak.— 
Do you know nothing of this numbſkull ? 

Sim. Who I, Sir? He came home laſt night from your 
ouſe, and went out again directly. 
Win. You ſaw him then? 


- 


Nen the ſhop-door for him—he ſtopp'd on the threſhold, and 
ointed at one of the clouds, and aſked me if 1 it was not like 
n ouzel ? F 


in. Like an ouzel—Wounds ! what's an * 


ght. Car. And the young dog came back in the dead of night 

eths o ſteal away my daughter ? 

* Vin. Pl tell you. what, friend Gargle—I'Il think no 
the 


ore of the fellow—let him bite the bridle I' go mind 
y buſineſs, and not miſs an opportunity. 

Gar. Good now, Mr Wingate, don't leave me in this 
fliction—Conſider, when the animal-ſpirits are properly 
Faployed, the whole ſyſtem's exhilarated, a proper circula- 
ion in the ſmaller du&s or capillary veſſcls— 

82 Look ye there nom the fellow s at his ducks again, 
ja, ha! 

Gar. But when the ſpirits are under influence— - 

Win. Ha, ha ! what a fine fellow you are now! You're 
5 mad with your phyſical nonſenſe, as my ſon with his 
hakeſpeare and Ben Thompſon. 

Gar, Dear Sir, let us go in queſt of him, he ſhall be well 
hlebotomized; and for the future I'll keep his ſolids and 
luids in proper balance 

Min. Don't tell me of yonr ſolids—!I tell you he'll never 
e folid—and fc I'll go and mind my buſineſs—Let me ſee, 
8 is this chap : ¶ Reads.]—Ay, ay, at the Crown and 
Rolls 
yourſelf about the numbſſcul 


ſtudy fractions, man; vulgar; 
proportion is when the antecedent and conſequent 


* Stratagems; - Hamlet, x 


Sim. Yes, Sir—ſaw him, tobe ſure, Sir—He made me o- 


Good 3 friend Gargle; don't plague 
ractions will carry you through the world; arithmerical 


Long] | Enter 9 


Fi it 
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Enter a Porter. 


| in. Who are you, pray? What do you want? 
i Por. Is one Mr Gargle here? 
0 Car. Ves 


— _ _ — 
- — 
— — — — 
— ,, 


% done your ſhop ſome ſervice, and you know it; no more 
% of that—y yet I could wiſh, that at this time I had not 5 
& been this thing.” What can the fellow mean 
„ For time || may have yet one fated hour to come, which, 
„ wing'd with liberty, may overtake occaſion paſt.”— 
Overtake occaſion paſt !—Time and tide waits for no man. 


% 


L ——— ́ — 7 
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I expect redreſs from thy noble ſorrows—Thine 
“and my poor country's ever. R. Wincare.” 
Mad as a March hare II have done with him Letz 
him Ray till the ſhoe pinches ; a crack-brain'd numbſkull! 
Por. An't pleaſe you, Sir, I fancy the gentleman 1s a 
little beſide himſelf. He took hold on me here by tl 
collar, and called me villain**, and bid me prove his wife! 


I Who wants him? 77 
0 Por. Here's a letter for you. = 72 
"qa Sar. Let me fee it—O dear heart! Reads. ] To N 7 
3 Gargle, at the Peſtle and Mortar.“ Slidikins, this is 1 
Wie letter from that unfortunate young fellow. C 
af 1 Vin. Let me ſee it, Gargle. 77 
nn Gar. A . moment's patience, good Mr Wingate, a 
oh this may unravel all. { Reads.) Poor young man !—hi * 
1 brain is certainly turned. I can't make head or tail of i 6. 
1 Win. Ha, ha !—you're a pretty fellow Give it me 1) 
Tov man— I'll make it out for you "Tis his hand, ſui. 
0 enough. [Read.) | Pp 
1 „„ To dir Cnr, &c. ö 
RT „ Moſt potent, grave,“ and reverend doctor; my ver 2 
Vf “% noble and approved good maſter: That I have ta 
* « away your daughter, it is moſt true; true, I will mar 5 
0 her; — ts true 'tis pity, and pity 'tis *tis true.“ 
1 What in the name of common ſenſe is all this ?—< 4 I hare 1 
1 ar 
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whore.—Lord help him! I never ſee'd the gentleman's J 
ſpouſe in my born-days before. 5 


* Gar. Is ſhe with him now? ; 
— Por. I believe fo. There's a likely young woman with 
im all in tears. | Ea 
Gar. My daughter, to be ſure. 
Win. Let the fellow go and be hang'd ! Wounds! 
I would not go the length of my arm to ſave the roy 
33 | rom 
Othello. + Hamlet. + Othello: $ Mourning Bride. 
| Mourning Bride, J Venice Preſerved, “ Othello, 
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M the gallows. Where was he, friend, when he gave 
u this letter ? - 
Por. I fancy, maſter, the gentleman's under trouble 
brought it from a ſpunging-honſe. 
///in. Prom a ſpunging-boule ! 
"uh Yes, Sir, in Gray's-Inn Lane. | 

Vin. Let him lie there; let him lie there. I am glad 
. 
Car. Do, my dear Sir, let us ſtep to him. 8 
hin. No, not I; let him ſtay there. This it is to have 
genius! ha, ha he genius! ha, ha!— —a genius is a fine 
ing indeed! ha! ha! 1 
Car. Poor man! he has certainly a fever on his ſpirits. 
Do you ſep 1 in with me, honeſt man, till I flip on my 
at, and then I'll go after this unfortunate boy. | 
Por. Yes, Sir; 'tis in Gray's-Inn Lane. [EExeunt. 


ENr, A Spunging-bou 2 Dick and Bailiff at a table, and 
Charlotte fitting in a diſconſolate manner by him. | 


Bail. Here's my N to you, young gentleman Don't 
uncaſy the debt is not much. Why do you look ſo ſad ? 
Dick, Becauſe * copy has robb'd me of a juſt and 
ar diverſion. 
Bail. Never look ſulky at me—I never uſe any body ill 
Come, it has been a a good man's lot Here's my. 
rice to you But we've no liquor — Come, we'll have 
ther bowl— | 
man Dich. + Pve now not fifty ducats i in the world—yet in 
ine em in love, and pleaſed with ruin. 
g. oil. What do you fay ?—Youve fifty ſhillings, I hope. 
Le Diel. + Now, thank heav'n, Pm not worth a groat. 
107118 07. Then there's no credit here, I can tell you that 
is a mult get bail, or go to Newgate. Who do you think 
- the to pay houſe-rent for yon: Lou ſee your friends won't 
„ie oe near you They've all anſwered in the old cant— 
ans. © promiſed my wife never to be bail for any body; or, 
I've {worn not to do it;”— or, I'd lend you the morey -. 
if { had it, but defire to be excuſed from bailing any man.?? 
with e porter you juſt now ſent will bring the ſame anſwer, 
5 varrant. Such poverty- truck devils as you ſhan't ſtay 
my houſe—you mall go to quod, I can tell you that 
nds! | Knocking at the door. 
lan ning, coming, I am coming—T hall odge you in 
from este, I promiſe you, before niglit Not worth a 
groat 


) I 


of if 


2 Mourning Bride, f Venice Preſerved. f Ditto, 
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groat !—you're a fine fellow to ſtay in. a man's houſe—Yq 
{hall go to guod, [EE x1 
Dick. Come, chearup, Charlotte, never mind this—Come 
now—let us act the priſon-ſcene in the Mourning Bride 
Char. How can you think of acting ſpeeches, wi 
we're in ſuch diftreſs? . 


1 


Dich. Nay, but my dear angel— « 
Enter Wingate and Gargle. WM 

Gar. Huſh! Do, dear Sir, let us liſten to him—1 da na 
ſay he repents. 4 


"Win. Wounds !—what cloaths are theſe 18 . . 
on ? Zookers, the ſcoundrel has robbed me. 


_ 
- N 2 > _ > — 
4 = - 8 þ — 

bs - — — — 72 # — 
— — —_ — 4 — — * — 
_ - — . OI - _ 
— > ERC EIT K IS 

- 


Dick. Come, now we'll practiſe an attitude—How mani 
of *em have you? o1 
Char. Let me ſee—one, two, three; and then in ea 
fourth a&, and then O Gemini, I have ten at leaſt. ne 


Dick. That will do ſwimmingly—I've a round doe 
myſelf. Come, now begin. You fancy me dead, and! 
think the ſame of you Now mind. T hey ſtand in attitudh 

Win, Only mind the villain. 

Dick. O thou ſoft fleeting form of Lindamira 

Char. * Illuſive ſhade of my beloved lord! | 

Dick. F She lives! ſhe ſpeaks! and we ſhall-Rill be ha 

0 im. You lie, you villain, you ſhan't be 1 
[ Knocks him down 
Dick. [On the ground. : + Perdition catch your arm, the 
chance 1s thine. 
Gar. So, my young TR WOE have found you again. 
Dick. & Capulet, forbear; Paris, let looſe your hold. 
She is my wite—our hearts are twin'd together. 
Win. Sirrah! villain! I'll break every bone in your bv 
4 [ Str e. 
Dick. Parents have flinty hearts; no tears can mot 
zem: Children muſt be wretched—Tear not our heart -/tring 
- thas they ſtrain, they crack! O what a pity 'tis there at 
no ſcene-drawers to lift me. 
Win. A ſcoundrel, to rob your father! You raſcal, I'«fi:; 


1301 


—— - 
- == 2 — 2 8 2 - 
= —— = S = 2. 2 - = = — 
—= « — — — — 2 2 = 
A - — — — = 
— > + - . o — — — — — — = 
27 74 — — — —_— 
—— - be I 2 0 — - 
— 2 => a 4 d * — - = -_ hd - — 
— — ” — — — 2 — 0 - — = 
X 2 mY Is _ 
—  -, : = — — 4 © - q 
2 8 8 * « — — 2 — py - — — — 
— * 7 If — - = — — ape — — —— — — 


= = —_— 
FRY — 
8 — 5 


— 
PRES 
I” — 


in 


ET 


— ——— 
„* " 


— 2 
— —— 


— 


— 


Lo 2 — = — * 1 : 2 128 - a — 82 — 
— — — —ꝓ— — — — — — — — — — —— ap" — — — 
N : - 
1 . 1 7 . . F 5 
- 


Spy Z 9 EEO 
- 2 4 

_—_ — & - 

— a Lo — -— — 


— b 
- 2 
8 — 
>= 


a mind to break your head. ( 
« Dick. What, like this? [Takes off his wig, end ſhea 

* t<vo patches on his head. f 
* Win. Tis mighty well, young man—Zookers | 1 malt 
mſ 


Romeo and Juliet, + Ditto. + Richard III. & Romeo, 
Romeo. J Barbaroſſa. | 
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v own fortune; and I'll take a boy out of the Blue-coat 


iel, and give him all I hare. Look ye here, friend 
"Sir 1c—you know I'm not a hard-hearted man the ſcoun- 
Th el, you know, has robb'd me; ſo, d'ye ſee, IL won't hang 


m——Pll only tranſport the fellow——And ſo, Mr 
atchpole, you may take him to Newgate. - | 
Gar. Well but, dear Sir, you-know I always intended to 
arry my daughter into your family; and if you let the 
oung man be ruined, my money mult all go into another 
hannel. EY: Pe 7 

Win. How's that! —into another channel. Muſt not 
oſe the handling of his money. [Aſide.] Why, I told 


ou, friend Gargle, I'm not a hard-hearted man. 


man Gar. Why no, Sir; but your paſſions—— However, if 

ou will but make the young gentleman ſerve out the laſt 
n ear of his apprenticeſhip, you know I ſhall be giving over, 
a ud I may put him into all my practice. uf 
* in. Ha, ha !—Why, if the blockhead would but get 
and! 


s many crabbed phyſical words from Hypocrites and Al 
n, as he has from his nonſenſical trumpery—ha, ha!—T. 
Jon't know, between you and I, but he might paſs for a 
ery good phyſician. Fo 5 A 

| Dice. * And muſt J leave thee, Juliet 

Char, Nay, but prithee now have done with your ſpeeches. 
ou ſee we are brought to the laſt diſtreſs, and ſo you had 
etter make it up. Alile to Dick. 
Dick, Why, for your ſake, my dear, I could almoſt find 
in my heart—— _ | | 5 | 98 ER — 
lin. You'll ſettle your money on your daughter? 
Gar. You know it was always my intention. | 
Vin. J muſt not let the cath flip through my handg— _ 
[Aſide.] Look ye here, young man I am the beſt- 
natured man iu the world How came this debt, friend? 
Bail, The gentleman gave his note at Briſtol, I under- 
ſands, where he boarded : * Tis but twenty pounds. | 
Min. Twenty pounds! Well, why don't you ſend to 
your friend Shakefpeare now to bail you ?---ha, ha! I ſhould 
like to fee Shakeſpeare give bail---ha, ha! Mr Catchpole, 
will you take bail of Zen Thomp/on,, and SHaleſbeare, and 
Odyſſey Popes ? | RW | 


ſhem Vail. No ſuch people have been here, Zir- Are they 
| nouſe-keepers? , - VV 

mat Diel. + You do not come to mock*my.mjſeries ? 

1 : + oo ELSE Ga; 4 
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Gar. Huſh, young man, you'll ſpoil all. Let rae Ine, 
to you * How is your digeſtion ? 
Dich.“ Throw phylic to the dogs, I'll none of it. 


Char. Nay, but dear Dick, for my ſake——-- h 
Win. What ſays he, Gargle ? 1 8 15 
Gar. He repents, Sir; he'll reform. 2 0 
Win. That's right, lad---now you're right; and if vo 1 
will but ſerve out your time, my friend Gargle here wil ( 
make a man of you. Wounds! you'll have his daughte{M- 7 
and all his money. And if I hear no more of your trunWre 
pery, and you mind your buſineſs, and Kick to my lit, |: 


Charlotte, and make me a grandfather in my old dars 
egad, you ſhall have all mine too; that is, when I am dead, 
© Dick, Charlotte, that will do rarely; and we may ge 
© to the play as often as we pleaſe. 5 
* Char. O Gemini! it will be the pureſt thing in the 
world; and we ſhall ſee Romeo and Juliet every time it 
£ 18 acted. | 
« Dich. Ay, and that will be a hundred times in a ſeaſon 
© at leaſt; beſides, it will be like a play, if I reform at the 
end Sir, free me ſo far in your molt generous thoughts, 
that I have ſhot my arrow o'er the houſe, and hurt my 
« brother | 
in. What do you Tay, friend? | | 
< Char. Nay, but prithee now, do it in plain Engliſh, 
© Dick. Well, well, I wilk—He knows nothing of meta- 
© phors.” Sir, you ſhall find for the future, that wel 
Hoth endeavour to give you all the ſatisfaction in our power, 
Win. Very well, that's right—you may do very well-- 
Friend Gargle, I am overjoyed-— 
Gar. Chearfulneſs, Sir, is the principal ingredient it 
© the compoſition of health | 
Win. Wounds, man! let's hear no more of your phy- 
© fic Here, young man, put this book in you pocket, 
and let me fee how ſoon you'll be maſter of vulgar frac- 
„tions.“ Mr Catchpole, ſtep home with me, and TI: 
pay you the money“ You ſeem to be a notable fort o- 
© a fellow, Mr Cptchpole ; could you nab a man for me: 
© Catch. Faſt enough, Sir, when I've the writ. 
Min. Very well, come along. I lent a young gentic- 
e man a hundred pounds; a cool hundred he called it: J. 
Leid not ſtay to cool with him. I had a good premium; 
but I ſhan't wait a moment for that——Come along; 
| 3 8 your, 


1 Hamlet. 
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young man. What right have you to twenty pounds ? 
Give you twenty pounds! — 1 never was obhged to my 
f.unjly for twenty pounds. But I'll ſay no more —If you 
have a mind to thrive in this world, mate yourſelf uſeful 
is the golden rule. | | 
Died. My dear.Charlotte, as you are to be my reward, 

will Ee, 8 Gs | 

Char. Well, now I ſhall ſee how much you love me. 


- Dick. It ſhall be my ſtud to deſerve you: Arid finee 


e don't go on the ſtage, tis ſome comfort that the world's 


tage, and all the men and women merely players. 


Some play the upper, ſome the under parts, 

And molt aſſume what's foreign to their hearts z 
Thus Life is but a tragic-comic jeſt, 

And all is farce and mummery at beſt, 


High Life Below Stairs. 
IN TWO ACTS. 
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Z.cvel, a young Weſt-Indian of fortune » Mr Obrien. 

Frogmen, his friend  » - — 2 Mr Packer. 

Philtp, | Mr Yates, - = . 
' Tom, . 1 A Mr Mozeen. 1 
Coacliman, Servants to 125 r Clough. 

Kineton, FRY | Lovel Mr Moody. A 
Kitty, | : Mrs Clive. i 
Cool, . Mrs Bradſhaw, 1 
Cloe, a black | _Mrs Smith, 0 
Duke's ſervant s WS Mr.Palmer, 12 
Sir Harry's ſervant Viitors - > Mr King. _ if 

Lady Bat's maid TE Miſs Hippeſley, 

L. Charlotte's maid + : Mrs Bennet. | 
Robert, ſervant to Freeman - - Mr Acman. ut 

Fidler, 8 3 — - Mr Atkins. 0 


Scene, LonDoN. 


. 


Sczxr, An apartment in Freeman's houſe, 
5 FaEEMAN and LovEL entering. 
1 FREEMAN, 


FEobntTry 7 boy! ba, ha, ha! How long has this ſchent 
en in your head? 
WL Some time—] am now convinced of what jo 


| by my ſervants. 
3 Free. Oh, are you ſatisfied at laſt, Mr Lovel? 1 alws 
told you, that there is not a worſe ſet of ſervants in 1 


— of St James's, than in your kitchen. 
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Lov. Tis with ſome difficulty I believe it now, Mr Free- 
an; though, I muſt own, my expences often make me 
are.— Philip, I am ſure, is an honeſt fellow; and I will 
wear for my blacks—1f there is a rogue among my folks, 
is that furly dog Tom. | | 
Free. You are miſtaken in every one. Philip is an hy- 
ocritical raſcal z Tom has a good deal of ſurly honeſty a- 
bout him; and for your blacks, they are as bad as your 
Whites, | / | 
Lov. Prithee, Freeman, how came you to be ſo well ac- 
zuainted with my people? None of the wenches are hand- 
ome enough to move the affections of a middle-aged gen- 
leman as you are—ha, ha, ha! | | 
s 7c. You are a young man, Mr Lovel, and take a pride 
1 a number of idle unneceſſary ſervants, whio are the plague 
nd reproach of this kingdom. - 7 
1,ov. Charles, you are an old-faſhion'd fellow. Servants 
w. T plague and reproach ! ha, ha, ha! I would have forty. 
tore, if my houſe would hold them.-—Why, man, in Ja- 
12ica, before I was ten years old, I had a hundred blacks 
iſſing my feet every day. | : 2 | 
Free, You gentry of the weſtern iſles are high-melted 
Pues, and love pomp and parade. I have ſeen it delight 
four ſoul, when the people in the ſtreet have ftared at your 
quipage; eſpecially if they whiſpered loud enough to be 
eard, „ That is ſquire Lovel, the great Weſt-Indian?? 
ha, ha, ha! 5 * : on nM 
Lov. I ſhould be very ſorry if we were as ſplengtic as you 
1orthern iſlanders, who are devoured with melancholy and 
og—ha, ha, ha! No, Sir, we are childrenof the ſun, and 
re born to diffuſe the bounteous favour which our noble pa- 
ent is pleaſed to beſtow on us. | „ 
Lee. I wiſh you had more of your noble parent's regu- 
arity, and leſs of his fire. As it is, you conſume fo Aal, E 
hat not one in twenty of you live to be fifty vet . 
Lov. But in that fifty we live two hundred; m dear; 
nark that.. But to buſineſs I am reſolved upon H fro- 
Iwill know whether my ſervants are rogue t. 
they are, I'll baſtinado the raſcals; if not, I think FounghHt 
o pay for my impertinence. Pray tell me, is not your R | 
pert acquainted with my people? Perhaps he may give al 


ley, 


% a 


* 


te light into the thing. 8 
Free. To tell you the truth, Mr Lovel, your ſervants. 

re abandoned, that I have forbid him your houſe. Hows. 
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ever, if you have a mind to aſk him any queſtion, he ll 
forthcoming. 

Lov. Let us have him. 

Free. You ſhall: But it is an hundred to one if you x 
any thing out of him; for though he is a very honeſt felloy 
yet he is ſo much of a ſer vant, that he'll never tell any thiy 
to the diſadvantage of another. —Who waits ?—[ En 
ſervant.] Send Robert to me. [Exit ſervant. ] And wh 
was it determin'd you upon this project at laſt ? 

Lov. This letter. It is an anonymous one, and ſo oug 
not to be regarded; but it has ſomething honeſt in it, an 
put me upon ſatisfying my adams Joy Read i it. 

| f Gives the leit 
Free. I ſhould know ſomething of this ves nor 
« To Peregrine Lovel, Eſq; 

& Pleaſe your honour, 

&« I take the liberty to acquiint your honour, that yu 
© are ſadly cheated by your ſervants. Your honour yi 
< find it as Lay. am not willing to be known; when 
« of, if Lam, it may bring one into trouble. 

“So no more from your honours — 
„Servant to command.“ 
—Odd and honeſt! W ell—and now what are the ſteps yo 
intend to take? Returns the lil 

Tov. I ſhall immediately apply to my friend the mans 
ger for a diſguiſe —Under the form of a gawky count: 
boy, I will be an eye-witneſs of my ſervants behaviour. Yo 
mY aſſiſt me, Mr Freeman. | 

Free. As how, Mr Lovel? 

Tov. My plan is tlis—I gave it out that 15 was going 
my borough in Devonſhire; and yeſterday ſet out with ny 
ſervant in great form, and lay at Baſingſtoke, 

Free. Well? | 

Lov. I ordered the fellow to make the beft of his wa 
down into the country, and told him that I would follov 
him; inſtead of that, I turn'd back, and am juſt come td 
town. Ecce ſignum! En 60 his bout 

Free. It is now one o'clock, 

Lov. This very afternoon I ſhall pay my eagle a viſit. 

Free. How will you get in? x”, 

| 1.69. When I am properly habited, you all get me us 
troduced to Philip as one of your tenants ſons, who wail 
to be made a good ſervant of. e 


Free. They will certainly Liſcover you. 


a 
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nal L. ov. Never fear; I'll be ſo countryfied, that you ſhall 
| t know me. As they are thoroughly perſuaded I am ma- 
miles off, they'll be more eafily impoſed on. Ten to 

e but they begin to celebrate my departure with a drink- 

g bout, if they are what you deſcribe them. 

Free, Shall you be able to play your part? 

Lov. I am ſurpriſed, Mr Freeman, that you, who have 


ilitics in that, way.—* But ny old fellows have ſhort me- 
mories. . 
t, u Free. What ſhould I remember??? 

Lv.“ How I play'd Daniel in the Conſcious * 
ſchool, and afterwards arrived at the diſtinguiſhed cha- 
ger of the mighty Mr Scrub _[ Mimiching. 
Free, Ha, ha, ha! that is very well Enough Here 
Robert. | 


Enter Robert. 

Nob. Your honour order'd me to wait on you. 
Free, 1 did, Robert. Robert 
Rob, Sin 

Free, Come here. You know, Robert, I have a good 
21n1on of your integrity. 

Rob. IT have always endeavoured that your honour ſhould, 
{ree, Pray, have not you ſome e among Mr 
ovel's people? 

Rob. A little, pleaſe your honour: 

Free, How do they behave e have nobody but 
riends—you may ſpeak out. 

Lv. Ay, 8 ſpeak out. 

ob. I hope your honours will not inſiſt on my ſaying 
ny thing in an affair of this Kind. 

Lov. Ob, but we do infit—IEF. you know any thing 
Lech. Sir, I am but a ſervant myſelf; and it would not 
decome me to ſpeak ill of a brother-ſervant. 5 
Free, Pfha! this is falſe honeſty—ſpeak ont. 
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ne u KN. Don't oblige me, good Sir. Conſider, Sir, a ſer- 
z ant's bread depends upon his carac#ter, 3 | 
Lov. But if a ſervant uſes me ill 
ft. Rob. Alas, Sir! what is one man's poiſon is another man's 
Neat. + | 
e in Free. You ſee how they trim for one anothiss 
m_ Nod. Service, Sir, is no inheritance.—4 ſervant that is 


er body muſt live, 1 dur. 


Lou. | CE, 9D. 


own me from my infancy, ſhould not remember my 


bot approved in one place, may give ſatisfaction 1 1 another. 
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Low. Tiike your heartineſs as well as your caution; h 
in my Caſe, it is neceſſary that I ſhould ee the truth, 
Rob. The truth, Sir, is not to be ſpoken at all times; 
may bring one into trouble, whereof if— 
Free. [ Muſing.] * Whereof it'—Pray, Mr Love], | 
me ſee that letter again. [Lovel gives the letter. Aye 
It mult be ſo.— Robert. 
Rog. Sir 
Free. Do you know any GELS of this letter? 
| Rob. Letter, your honour? 
Free. Yes, letter, 
Rob. 1 have ſeen the hand defore. 
Lov, He bluſhes ! | x | 
Free. J aſk you, if you were PF FLY wp in writing thi 
-letter?!—You never told me a lie yet, and I expect ti 
truth from you now. 
Rob. Pray, your honour, don't aſx me. 
Free. Did you write it !—Anſwer me. 
Rob. I cannot deny it. [Bowing.] 
Lov. What induced you to it! 
| Rob. I will tell the truth. I have ſeen ſuch,watie zn 
extravagance, and riot and drunkenneſs, in vour Kitchen 
Sir, that, as my matter's n I could not help een 
ing it to you. | | 0 
Lov. Go on. | 8 
Rob. I am ſorry to ſay it to your honour, but your hc 
nour is not only impoſed on, but laughed at by all your fe 
vants, eſpecially by Philip, who is a very bad man. 
Lov. Philip? An ungrateful dog !-- Well! - 
Rob. I could not pre ſue to ſpeak to your honour z ant 
therefore I reſolved, though but a poor tcribe, to wril 
your honour a letter. 
Tov. Robert, I am en indebted to ou. Here 
[ Ogers mon! 
Rob. On any cther account than this, I ſhonid be proud 
to receive your honour's bounty; but now | beg to bt 
excuſed. [ Refuſes the mon. 
Lov. Thou haft a noble heart, Robert, and PN not for 
get you. Freeman, he muſt be in the fccret. Wait yo 
maſter's orders. 
Rob. T will, your honour. 
Frec. Weil, Sir, are you convinced now:? 
Lov. Con vinced? Yes; and I'Ilbe among the ſcoundreh 
before 1 probs bonds or Robert muſt contrive fame w * 
| other 


1 


[Exit 
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er to get me introduced to Philip as one of your cotta- 

boys out of Eſſex. > 

ee. Ha, ha, ha! You'll make a fine figure. h | 

av. They ſhall make a fine figure. It muſt be done 

; afternoon ;— Walk with me acroſs the park, and I'II tell 

| the whole, —My name ſhall be Femmy ; and I am come 

de a gentleman's fervant—and will do my beſt, and hope 

et a good caracłter. | [ Mimicking. 

5er. But what will you do if you find them raſcals ? | 

»v. Diſcover myſelf, and, blow them all to the devil.— 

me along. 

rec. Ha, ha, ha \—Bravo—Jermy—Dravo, ha, ha! 
[Exeuni. 


n; hi 
uth, 
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ScrENne, The Park. 
Duke's Servant. 


Vhat wretches are ordinary ſervants, that go on in the 
ne vulgar track every day! cating, working, and ſleeping: 
But we, who have the honour to ſerve the nobility, are 
another ſpecies. We are above the common forms 
ve ſervants to wait upon us, and are as lazy and luxurious 
our maſters, ——Ha !—my dear. Sir Harry— 


g thi 
Ri ti 


Enter Sir Harry's Servant. 


ow ks you done theſe thouſand years ? 
Sir Har. My lord duke! - your grace's moſt obedient 
rvant. 
Duale. Well, baronet, and hy have you we] Ec 
Sir Har. At Newmarket, my. lord,——We have had 
v liſh fine ſport. 
Dule. And a good appearance, I hear—Pox take it, I 
ould have been there; but our old ducheſs died, and we 
ere obliged to keep oute for the decency of the ching. 
Sir Har. I picked wp fifteen pieces. 
Due. Pſha! a trifle ! 5 
Sir Hur. The viſcount's people, have been bloodlly ta- 
en in this meeting. 
Dule, Credit me, baronet, they know nothing of the turf, 
Sir Har. 1 allure you, my lord, they loſt ev'ry match; 
or Crab was beat hollow, Careleſs threw-his rider, and Miſs | 
Slammerkin had the diſtemper. 
Date, Ha, ha, ha! l'm glad on . this wolf, 
o 22 = a Lee ** box.” 
ir Har. Tis ood rappec. RY £ 

: 8 pp . D* L ; 


— 


8 


+ HIGH LIFE BELOW. STAIRS. 
Date. Right n I aſſure you; and of my of... 


importing. P 
Sir Har. Aye! £ 
Dute. The city-people adulterate it ſo confounded WI 

that I always import my own fnuff— wiſh my lord wall. ; 

do the ſame ; but he is ſo indolent.- When did you ſeet 
girls? I ſaw lady Bab this morning; but, fore Gad, wh 
ther it be love or reading, ſhe looked as pale as a penite 

Sir Har. I have juſt had this card from Lovel's people. 

Reads. ] * Philip and Mrs Kitty preſent their complim, 

to Sir Harry, and defire the honour of his company l 

evening, to be of a ſmall party, and eat a bit of 1upy« Wi; 
| Duke. I have the -ſame invitation, —— Their mailer, 

ſeems, is gone to his borough. 7 

Sir Har. Yowll be with us, my lord ?—Philip' s a blot 
Duke. A buck of the firſt hott PI tell you a ſecg 

he's going to be married. 

Sir Har. To whom? 

Duke. To Kitty. 

Sir Har. No! 

Dube. Yes, he is; and I intend to cuckold hin. 

Sir Har. Then we may MEA upon your grace f 

certain, —ha, ha, ha! 

Due. If our houſe breaks up in a tolerable time, III 
with you. Have you any thing fer us? 
Sir Har. Ves, a little bit of poetry I muſt be at th 

Cocoa-tree. till eight. 

_ - Duke. Heigh- ho !—TI am quite out of ſolblad-—1 had 
_ damned debauch laſt night, baronet.——Lord Franeis, Bd 
— 1 the bithop, and J. tipt off four bottles of Burgundy a-piec 
. Ha! there are two fine girls coming !—PFaith—lady Bi 
of Caye, and lady Charlotte. [Takes oui bis glaſ 
: Sir Har. We'll not join them. 

Dube. O yes—Bab is a fine weach, notwithſtanding he 
complexion ; though I ſhould be glad ſhe would keep be 
teeth cleuner. Tour Engliſſi women are damned negligent 

about their teeth. Hou is your Charlotte i in that particular 

Sir Har. My Charlotte! 

Duke. Ay—the world ſays you are to have her. 

Sir Har. I own I did keep her company; but wear 


4 my lord. 
9 Duke. How fo? 
be Sir Har. Between you and mers the has a e chick 


ait of legs. 


q ; Dub 
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W../-. Oh! damn it—that's inſufferable. 

ir Hor. Beſides, ſhe's a fool, and miſs'd her opyortu- 
with the old counteſs. 

be. I am afraid, baronet, you love money. waket4 it 
ſave a ſhilling.— Indeed 1 am fare of a place in the 
Lady Charlotte is to be of the party to-night ; ; 
* you manage that ? 

r Har, Why, we do meet at a third place; are very 
, and look queer, and laugh, and abuſe one another, and 
hat. 

hule. A- la- 118 Je 1 Here they are. | | 
ir Har. Let us retire. [They retire, 


Enter Lady Bab's Maid and Lady Charlotte*s Maid. 


Bab. Oh ſie, lady Charlotte! you are e quite indelicate; 
ſorry for your taſte. N 
Char. Well, I ſay it again, I love Vauxhall, | EF 
Bab. O my ſtars! Why, there is nobody there but 

v citizens. 

Char. We were in hopes the raiſing, the price would 
kept them out—ha, ha, ha! - | 
Bab. Ha, ha, ha !—Runelow for m money. 

Char. Now you talk of Runelbæb, when did you ſee 
colonel, lady Bab? N 
Bab. The colonel! I hate the fellowv— He had the 


ance to talk of a creature 1 in Glouceſterſnire before my 


. Char, He is a pretty man fe all that—Soldiers, you 
w, have their miitreſſcs every where. 

Bab. 1 deſpiſe him. How goes on your affair with 
baronet? 


Char. The baronet is a ſtupid och. and I ſhall have 


ig being to ſay to him. Lou are to be at Lowe to- nights 
P her Bab! 5 
* Jab. Unleſs I alter my mind—1 don't admire viſitin 8 
cular | | ; 


e commoners, lady Charlotte. 

. Char. Oh, but Mrs Kitty has taſte. 
Bab. She affects it. | 
Chat. The duke is fond of her, and he has cd 
Bab. The duke en ſhew his judgment much better. 
] [ Holding up her head. 
thick. 07 F nere he is, W the baronet too. — ake no 
ce of- them,—We 'l rally them bye-and-bye. 


Tos Bal 
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L. Bad. Dull ſouls! Let us ſet up a loud laugh, 


leave *em. 
Z. Char. Ay—let us be gone; ; for the common Peq 
do ſo (tare at ns—we ſhall certainly be mobb'd. 
Both. Ha, ha, ha!—ha, ha, ha! 


Duke and Sir Harry come forward. 


Deke. They certainly ſaw us, and are Four off laugh 
at us. I muſt follow. 

Sir Harry. No, no. 

Duke. I muſt—T muſt have a NIN of 1 with the 
a bon mot, or fo. Sir Harry, you'll excuſe me Ad 
I'll be with you in the evening, if poſſible— Though, | 
ye! there is a bill depending in our houſe, which ther 
niſtry make a point of our attending; and fo you kn 

mum! ! we muſt mind the ſtops of the great hddle—Ad 

Sir War. What a coxcomb this is l. and the FW. 
read. It was but the other day that he was cow-boy in 
country, then was bound *prentice to a periwig-maki 
got into my lord duke's family, and now ſets up for al 
gentleman.— 0 tempora ! O mores ! 


Re-enter Duke's 1 


+ Danke. Sir Haw prithee what are we to do at Low 
when we come there ? 

Sir Har. We ſhall have the fiddles, I appel 

Duke, The fiddles! I have done ith dancing ever ft 
the laſt fit of the gout. I'll tell you what, my dear b 
I e cannot be with them, unleſs we have a litt. 

[ Makes a motion as if with the dice 

Sir Har. Fie, my lord duke. 

Dule. Look you, baronet, I inſiſt on it.— Who the 
of any faſhion can poſſibly ſpend an evening without it! 
But I ſhall loſe the girls How grave you look, ha, ha,] 
 —Wel), let there be fiddles. 

Sir Har. But, my dear lord, I ſhall be quite- miſen 
without you. 

Duke. Well, I won't be Ts ; I'll do as thel 

do.—Tol, lol, FRY Exit finging and dani 
. [ Re He had the e laſt winter 
court a tradeſman's daughter in the city, with two tl 
ſand pounds to her fortune, and got me to write his | 
letters. He pretended to be an enfign in a ' marching! 
ment, ſo wheedled the old folks into confent, aud 7 


22 
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e carried the girl off, but was unluckily prevented by the 
herwoman, who happened to be his firft couſin 
| Enter TY tulip. h 

Philip, your ſervant. 2 5 
%. You are welcome to England, Sir Harry—T hope 
received the card, and wall do us the honour of your 
pany —My Maſter is gone into Devonſhire——We'll 
e a roaring night. | 25 - 
Sir Har. I'll certainly wait on you. 


til. The girls will be with us. 

A, Har. Is this a wedding-{upper, Philip? 

h, il. What do you mean, Sir Harry ? 

he Har. The duke tells me ſo. . 

Pil. The duke's a fool. © | 
A Har. Take care what you ſay; his grace is a bruiſer. 
P.. Jam a pupil of the ſame academy, and not afraid 


him, I aſſure you—Sir Harry, we'll have a noble batch 
I have ſuch wine for you! E 

Sir Har. IJ am your man, Phil. 25 | 

Phil. Egad the cellar ſhall bleed : I have ſome Burgun- 

that is fit for an emperor—My maſter would have given 

s ears for ſome of it t'other day, to treat my lord what d' ye 

| him with: But I told him it was all gone —hal Charity 

gins at home - ha! Odſo, here is Mr Freeman, my ma. 
r's intimate friend; he's a dry one. Don't let us be ſeen 
gether—he'll ſuſpect ſomething. 75 3s 

Sir Har. J am gone. A | 

Phil. Away, away; remember, *Burgundy is the word. 

Sir Har. Right—Long corks ! ha, Phil !——[ Mimicks 

e drawing of a cor b.] Vour's. [ Exit. 

Phi]. Now for a caſt of my office—a ſtarch phiz, a cant- 

g phraſe, and as many hes as neceſſary—hem ! 


Enter Freeman. | 
Free. Oh, Philip !—how do you do, Philip? You have 


iſenht your maſter, I find. | 

Phil. It is a loſs, indeed, Sir So good a gentleman !— 
the le malt be nearly got into Devonſhire by this time.Sir, 
1unWMour ſervant— (Going. 


Free, Why in ſuch a hurry, Philip? 1 
Phil. I ſhall leave the houſe as little as poſſible, now his 


onour is away. | ID 
Free. You are in the right. Philip. 
7 2 y f T : 


- 


Phil. 


1 975 8 
* » 3.4 + " . 
">. > 5 a: 4 
* * :& FT 
* ” + 
2 3 


| pos of fovvioe. 


and they have ſent me one of *em, a tall, gawky boy, t 


with him. 


* 
wag * 
- 


. and for a table, or a fide-board,%or behind an equipage, at 
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Pzil. Servants at ſuch times are too * to be neglin 
and extravagant, Sir. 


Free. True; the maſter 8 me is the time to try 
good ſervant i in. 
Phil. It is ſo, Sir.—Sir, your ſertant. | [Givi 
Free. Oh, Mr Philip Loopray” wth you mut do me 


Phil. You comma me, "Te cf | DT Bow 


Free. I lock upon you, Philip, as one of the beſt bel 
ved, moſt ſenſible, completeſi— Philip bows ]—raſcals i 
the world. MF 

Phil. Your honour is pleaſed to compliment. 

Free. There is a tenant of mine in Eſſex, a very hone 
man Poor fellow, he has a great number of children 


make a ſervant of ; but my folks ſay they can do nothin 


: Phil.- Let me have him, -Hir. | 
Free. In truth, he is an unlick'd cub. 
Phil. J will lick him into ſomething, I warrant you, dir 
Now my maſter is abſent, I ſhall have a good deal of tim 
upon my hands; and I hate to be idle, Sir.—In two month 
PI engage to Aniſh him. 5 
Fret. I dom t doubt it. [ Ajit, 


\ Phil. I have twenty pupils in the winch 'of St N 22 


in the delivery of a meſſage, or any ching 
Free. What have you for entrance?” 
Phil. J always leave it to gentlemen's geenhty. 
Free. Here is a guinea—T beg he may be taken care of 


Phil. That he ſhall, L. W A 
honour knows me. 10; 

Free. Thoroughly. - . AFM 

Phil. When can I ſee him, Sir? OT 

Free. Now ; dircctiy—Call at my Houle, , and take big 
in your hand. 

Phil. Sir, I will be with you in a minute 7 il by 
ſep into the market to let the tradeſmen know they mul: 
not truſt any of our n now they are at board- - wage 
Humph! 

Free. How happy i is Mr Darell in ſo excellevt A fowl 
7 61. 
Phil. Ha, ha, ha !l—This is one of my maſter? s prudent 


friends, who dine with him three times a-week, 9 ww 
be 
: : - FP | 
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lig mighty generous in giving me five guineas at Chriſt - 
i Damn all ſuch ſneaking fcoundrels, I ſay. [Exit . 
try Scene, The Servants Hall in Lovel's "Houſe. | 

ä Kingſton nd Coachman drink and flee 
Gi F LA ad the door. 
e rg. Somebody knocks: ——Coachy, go- —g0 to the 
5 Je *coachy. x 
bo Coach, PN not 28.5 vou go, you black dog. 

King. Devil ſhall fetch me if I go. [ Knocking. 

as ach. Why then let him ſtay—Pll not go-—damme 
Aj „knock the door down, and let yourſelf in. | Knocking. | 


King. Ay, ay, knock again—knock again. 

Coach. Maſter is gone into Devonſhire—ſo he can't be 
ere—So I'll go to ſleep- | | 

King. Sa will I— I'll go to fleep too. 3 
Coach. You lie, devil vou ſhall not go to deep an 1. am: 
eepI am king of the kitchen. 

King. No, you are not king; but when you are arunk, 
du are ſulky as hell.— Here 1s cook coming Ihe 1 is king 


d queen too. 
Enter, 8 


d nobody hears— Why, coachman—Kingſton—ye drun- 
en bears - vhy don't one of you go to the door? 
Coach. Von go, e Oct... - Fo 
Cook, Hang me if I 

King. Yes, yes, coo go—Mollſy, Poll, „ge. 

Coop, Out, you 1 toad—I i is none of 55 buſineis, 
e of ge 1 will not. Lr down. 


Eier ip with Lovel FTE 550) 


Phil. x; mig ht have 
ttle man in The play . if I had not had the he. Rey of the 
oor in my pocket is come to you: | IVR 

Col. There is Jobs coachman and ingltor a drunk as 


70 bears 


but | Phil, Ah, ah, my lads ! ! * * finimed alvenget hee 
nu Wire the very beſt of ſervants Poor fellows! I ſuppoſe oy | 


ages #: been drinking their maſter” 8 Go our ney he: bat”, 

| | {ov, No doubt ont. . . [dfede. 
ant: Wi Phil. Vo ho! get to bed, you 5 and ſleep yourſelves 
a ober, that you may be able to get drunk again K N 
lent ye. They are as falt as a ten ene * 

inks lv. Anon. 8 - . 


0 * - ; * Ew 
he 1 2 hon mt 0 
- * = - * 4.4 
3 1 * 5 E 
; k J 2 * 
4 . ' 
4 3 


G . Somebody 15 knocked at the door terne times, 


yed at the dbor all night, . the 


. Sa — ͤ«o 


* 
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_ Phil. Do you love drinking? 


Lov. Yes—T loves ale. 
Pil. You dog, you ſhall ſwim in Burgundy, 
Lov. rnd ang what's that? : 


Phil. Cook, wake thoſe honeſt em, and ſa 
them to bed. 


Cook. Tt is impoſſible to wake them. 


Lov. I think I could wake 'em Sir, if I might—hch b 
Phil. Do, Jemmy, wake *em—ha, ha, ha! | ir- 
ZLov. Hip Mr Coachman. e- 
*{ Gives him a great ſlap on the {all | 
Coach. Oh! oh !—What!—Zounds!—Oh!—damn IL. 
Lov. What, blackey' blackey ! [ Pulls him by the e 
Ning, Oh! oh. What now Curſe ent oY Fo 
Got tam you.“ be $537 7's 
Lov. Ha, ha, ha! ſu} 
Phil. Ha, ha, ha!—Well 8 8 W e 1 
thoſe gentry to bed. 
Cook. Marry come up, I ſay ſo too; yot I indeed— 7 
i Coach. She ſhan't ſee us to bed- We I ſee ourſelves a 
1 * 
King. We got drunk together, and we'll 7 o to bed t . 
gether. rennt recin a 


Phil. Yau ſe how we lir e, boy. 8 | 
Lov. Yes, I ſees howyou live.” ' © © . 
Phil. Let the ſupper be elegant, cook. I 
Cook, Wha. pays for it? . ; 
Phil. My maſter, to be ure Turks elke? ? as hay ha! H 
is rich enough, I hope, ha, ha; na! 8 
Lov. Humph! 27 * [dj 
Phil, Each of ns muſt take Aa putt; nk, it in ou 
next weekly bills; tllat is the y. A e Ran 8 
Tov. Soh! * d Than ; 557 c: 22 
Cook. Prithee, Philip, hat boy's” this? Ian 251 
Phil. A boy of Freeman's. * | 
Lov.' Yes, I'm ſquire Freeman's boy eh 
| Cook. Freeman is a ſtingy hound, and you may tell hir 
. T fay fo. He dines here three times a week, and I never 
f Pa the colour of his money yet. 
Lov. Ha, ha, ha! that is good——Freeman mal yy i 
11 6 
Cook, J muſt ſtep to the tlie cette s 'to diſpole0 
ſome of my perquiſites; and then V11 ſet about ſupper. 
Phil. W. ſaid, cook, that 1 is right; the perquiſite is the 
thing, cook. Cool. 


Ta 


df 


4 
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90. Cloe, Cloe! where are you, Cloe — 1. Calls 
Euter Choe, © | by 


Cloe. Yar miſtreſs - „ 
bot. Take that box, and follow me. g Ext. 


d ſa 
Chee. Ves, miſtreſs—[ Takes the box.] Who is this? 
zcing Lovel. He, he, he Oh——This is pret- 


boy He, 21 he! Oh—— This is pretty red 
Ne, -You ſhall be in love with me 
e· and· bye 1 — hel 


ve fy _ e Lovel under the chin. 
n yo Wow. A very pretty amour [Afde.] Oh la! what a 
e e room is this !—ls this the dining-room, pray Sir? 
Oh Pil. No; our drinking-room. 


Lov. Lal la! what a fine lady here 1s — This i is madam, 
ſuppoſe. 
PH. Where have you been, Kitty? 


Enter Kitty. 


Kit, 1 have been diſpoſing of ſome of his * 8 „Ane 
1d other linen, which it is a ſhame his honour ſhould 
ear any longer. Mother Barter is above, and waits 
> know if you have any commands for her. 

Phil. I ſhall diſpoſe of my wardrobe- to-morrow. . 
Kit. Who have we here? [Lovel bows. 
Plil. A boy of Freeman's; a poor, filly 700 

Lov. Thank you Ad 
Phil. J intend the entertainment this evening a as a _— 
— to you, Kitty. 7 21 2801 

Kit. I am your — Mr Philip. N r 

Phil. But I beg I may ſee none of your airs, or bear any 
df your Freneh gibberiſh with the duke. 3 

Kit. Don't bejealons, Phil. Brisas. 
Phil. J intend, before dur marriage, to ſettle: ſomething 
handfome upon you; and with the five hundred pounds 
5 1 have kan? faved i in this extravagant: fellow's: fas 
mmi 
So. A dog! CA. 5 loa: la la! what! have you 
got five kuadre pounds? | 
Phil., Peace, blockhead—- N 3 
Kit. PN tell you what you ſhall Toy Phil. 35 ant 
Phil. Ay, what ſhall I do? 
Kit. You ſhall et up a ovotire:koule;: my Trang 

Phil, Yes, and be cuckolded Pau We [ Apart. 
| Kit. You know wy education was a very genteel one.— 


I 3 1 1 
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I was a half-boarder at Chelſea, and I ſpeak French lit 
native Comment vous 1 er Mounſieur? 
LAul war 


Phil. Pſha, pſha! . 

Kit. One is nothing without French—T ſhall Nine! in t 
bar—Do you ſpeak French, boy? 

Lov. Anon. 

Kit. Anon — 0 the fool! ha, ha, u- here, 00 
and let me new-mould you a little Vou mo be a god 
boy, and wait upon. the gentlefolks to-ni 

[ She ties _ Sowders his hair 

Lev. Ves, an't pleaſe you, Pn do my beſt. 

Kit. His beſt! O the natural !—This is a ſtrange hea 
of hair of thine, boy—t is ſo coarſe, and fo carotty. 

Lov. All my brothers be red in the pole. 

Philip and Kitty laugh 

Kit. There—Now you are ſomethin 2 Phi 
lip, oe the boy a leſſon, and then I'll lecture him out d 
the Servant's Guide. 

Phil. Come, Sir, firſt, Hold up your head very well 
Turn out your toes, Sir —very well Now call coach 

Lov. What is call coach? 

Phil. Thus, Sir— Coach, coach, coach L Loud, 

Tov. Coach, coach, coach! 5 [ Imntating, 

Phil. Admirable! the knave has a good ta Sir 
tell me a lie. 

| Lov. O la]! I never told a lie in all my life. 

Phi]. Then it is high time vou ſhould begin now; whit 
Is a ſervant good for that can't tell a lie? 0 
Kit. And ſtand in it Now Pl lecture him [Takes out 8 
| Took. ] This is The ſervant's guide to wealth, by 'Timotly 
«© Shoulderknot, formerly fervant to ſeveral noblemen, and 
c now an officer in the cuſtoms; neceſſary for all ſervants.“ 

' Phal. Mind, Sir, what excellent rules the book contains, 
and remember them well—Come, Kitty, begin. 

Tis. Reads.) Advice to the footman. 

et it for ever be your plan 
A1 Toe be the maſter, not the man, | 
% And do as little as you can. 0 
Lov. He, he, be !—Yes, I'I do nothing at all—not L 
Kit. At market, never think it ſtealing 
To keep with tradeſmen proper dealings 
All ſtewards have a fellow-feeling. 5 

_ Phil, You will underſtand that ney one * or oiher, 

, | 
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it, To the groom. J Z g 
Never allo w your maſter able "rg 1905 
ward « To judge of matters in the ſtable : 

If he ſhould roughly ſpeak his mind, 

in ui Or to difmiſs you ſeems inclin'd, 

5 Lame the beſt horſe, or break hls wind. 

Lov. Oddines ! that's good—he, he, he! 

re, dN. To the coachman. 


| goo If your good maſter on you doats, 
| « Ne'er leave his houſe to ſerve a ſtranger; "TM 
's hai « But pocket hay, and ftraw, and oats, 


And let the horſes eat the manger.?? 
 healfW7.ov. Eat the manger!—he, he, he! 
Kit, I won't give you too much at a time—Here, boy, 
e the book, and read it every night and morning before 
u ſay your prayers. 

Phi Phi]. Ha, ha, ha! very good; but now for buſineſs. 
ut o Kit. Right—V'll go and get one of the damaſk table- 
oths, and ſome napkins; and be ſure, * your ſide- 


ell ard is very ſmart. [Extt, 
ch 2/i/. That it ſhall—Come, Jemmy— [ Exit, 
5 Lov. Soh !—ſoh!—It works well. | | Ex. 
oud TY 
ng, | 8 1 
Sin oy e e 
| MLS nt 
hat 

crnE, The Servant“ Hall, * the 2 and | de-board 
wt 8 5 fet out. 
* * : PaitIPY, Kirry, and n 
s.. ELL, Phil, what think you? Don't we look 


ſmart Nau let em come as loony | 
s they will, we e wal be ready for em. 
Phil. Tis all very well, but— 5 
Kit. But what ? the 
Phil. Why, I wiſh we could — that bange cur, "Or 
o make one. 5 5.28 
Kit. What is the n with Nay ? 
Phil. I don't know—he is a queer ſon of a 
Kit, Oh, I know him; he is one of your ſneaking, half. 
red fellows, that prefers his maſter's intereſt to his own, 
Phil; Bays he is. Jin I 
Enter 


Tr, 
11. 


104 HIGH LIFE BELOW. ST AIRS. 1 


Enter Tom. F f 
—And why won't you make one to-night, Tom? Fl Phil, 
cook and coachman, and all of us. 
Tom. I tell you again, I will not make one. ho! 
Phil. We ſhall have ſomething that's good. | 
Tom. And make your maſter pay for it. 


Phil. T warrant, now, you think yourſelf mighty key "bt 
— ha, ha, ha? 

Tom. A little honefter than You, I hope, and not ba Lot 
neither. a. 

Kit. Hark you, Mr Honeſty, don't be faucy. 

Lov. This is worth liſtening to. Ale 

Tom. What, madam, you are afraid for your cully, u 

ou? 

Kit. Cully, firrah, cully ! Afraid, RY afraid of wha 

{Goes wp 10 Ton 

Phil. Ay, Sir, afraid of what ?--[ Goes ap, on the other fu 
. Lov. Ay, Sir, afraid of what? | + Goes up tu 
Tom. I value none of you—T know your N 

Phil. What do you know, firrah ? GEE 
Kit. Ay, what do you know? © + | 
. Lov. Ay, Sir, what do you know ? | A, 

Tom. I know that you two are in fee with « every ; tradef 
man belonging tothe houſe—and that you, Mr Clodpole, an 
in a fair way to be hanged. TY [Strikes Lowe, 

Phil. What do you ſtrike the boy, for? 

Lov. It is an honeft blow. CA. " 

Tom. I'Il ſtrike him ain Tis ſuch as vou that brig 
a ſcandal upon us all. | 
Kit. Come, none of your impudence, Tom. 

Tom. Egad, .madam, the gentry may well complain, 
when they get ſuch ſervants as you in their houſes. —— 

here's your good friend, mother Batter, the old cloaths 
woman, the greateſt thief in town, juſt now Bone c out with 
her apron full of his honour's linen. 

Kit. Well, Sir, and did you never ——ha ? 

Tom. No, never :—[ have lived 7150 his honour four 
years, and never took the value of that—[ Snapping his Fu. 


>, 
— 


e 


NS 


Ct 


A 


gers.]-—His honour is a prince, gives noble wages, and keeps 
noble company; and yet you two are not contented, but 
cheat him wherever you can-lay your fingers—Shame. on 

Yo u! 
Tov. The fellow 1 thought a rogue, is Vie. ec hone 
fervant in my houſe, ha” 
- ths 
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Nit. Out, you mealy-mouth'd cur. 

Phil, Well, go tell his honour, do ha, ha, ha! 
Tom. 1 ſcorn that Damn an informer !—But yet I hope 
honour will find you two out one day or other—that's 


[ Ext : 


Kit. This fellow muſt be taken care of. 

Phil. I'll do his buſineſs for him, when his bongur comes 
town. 

Lov. You lie, you ſcoundrel, you will not [Af 8 
la! here is a a fine gentleman. 


Enter Duke's 3 


Dule. Ah, ma chere Madamſeile! Comment vous, portez 
uus? 1 
Kit. Fort bien, je vous remercie, Mounſieur. 

Phil. Now we ſhall have nonſenſe by wholeſale. 
Duke, How do you do, Philip??? 
Phil. Your grace's humble ſervant. 1 | 
Dube. But, my dear Kitty— [7% apart, 
Phil. Jemmy. 8 Hh | 
Loop. Anon. * 
5 hil, Come along with me, and Pl! nike you free of ths 
ar. 
Lov. VLes—I will—But won't you aſk he to drink? 
Phil. No, no; "M6 will have his mare bye · and bye 
ome along. 55 
Lov. Yes. „ [Exeunt Philip and Lovel. 
Kit, Indeed 1 chought your grace an age in coming. 
Due. Upon honour, our houſe is but this moment up.— 
"ou have a damned vile collection of pictures, 1 obſerve, 
bove ſtairs, Kitty. -Your *ſquire has no taſte. 

Kit. No taſte ? that's impoſſible, for he has laid out a vaſt. 
eal of money. 
Duke. 'There is not an original picture in the whats. col- 
cction Where could he pick *em up? 
Kit. He employs tliree or four men to buy for him, and 
ie always pays for originals. 

ue. Donnez moi votre eau de luce My head aches 
:onfoundedly [She gives a elit, batt ares " 
ear, I hear you are going ts be married. | 
Kit. Pardonnez moi for that... 
Dult. If you get a boy, I'll be godfather, faith. 2 8 
Kit. How you rattle, duke! I am 8 my lord, 
chen Thad the honour to ſee you firſt, 


8 N ö ho 9 Duke, 
+ 4x. + 8 : 4 a . 


16 HIGH LIFE BELOW STAIRS. 


1 
Dule. At the play, Madamſeile. Br 
Xit. Your grace. loves a play? Le 


Duke, No—it is a dull, . entertainment le 
hate it. 

Kit. Well, give me a cook tragedy. 

Duke. It muft not be-a modern one then—You are den 
ich handſome, Kate—Kifs me—— [ere to hifi} 


Enter Sir Harry's Servant. 


Sir Har. Oh ho are you thereabouts, my lord dub 
That may do very well bye-and-bye However, ve 
never find me behind hand. _ [ Offers to fler 

Duke. Stand off, you are' a commoner— othing und 
nobility approaches Bitty,” - 

Sir Hur. Vou are ſo dein pes ot your nobility 
Now, I think, we have more true nobility than you=L 
me tell you, Sir, a knight of the ſhire—— 

Duke. A knight of the ſhire ! ha, ha, ha! a migutyk 
nour, truly, to repreſent all the fools in the county. 

Kit. O Lud! this is charming, to fee two noblemen quard 

Sir Har. Why, any fool may be born to a title, but Gil 
a wiſe man can make himſelf konourable.. ' 

Ei. Well ſaid. Sir Harry; that : 28 gd er 

. Duke. 1 hope you make ſome difference between hee 
tary honours and the huzzas of a mob. . 

Kit. Very ſmart, my lord- Ww, Sir Harry— 

Sir Har. If you make uſe of your tone honour! „ 
ſcreen you from debt! 

Due. Zounds, Sir, what do you mean by that? 

Ki. Hold, hold !—T ſhall have ſome fine old noble bloy 
fol here—Ha' done, Sir Harry— 

Sir Har. Not 1 Why, hed is aways waluing himſel 
Ro his upper houſe. 5 | 

Duke, We have dignity.. - 5 Thee 

Sir Har. But what becomes of your” dignity, if we refu 


the Lp lies? [Quit 
Weide, peace Here's lady Bab. 


Enter Lady Bab's Servants in a. 1 ; : 


Hier lady Bab — 
L. Bab. Mrs Kitty, your 11 was * of taking 
cold, and ſo ordered the chair down ſtairs. Well, and hon 
do you do D—— My lord duke, your ſervant—and Sir Huf 
too —your's. | { 


Du e. Your * 8 devoted 


1 Bat: 
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Bal. I am afraid I have treſpaſſed in point of time— 
Ls on her æuateh. I But I got into my favourite author. 
ike, Yes, I found her ladyſhip at her ſtudies this morn- 

Some wicked poem 
Bab. O vou wretch l never read but one book. 
/. What is your ladyſhip ſo fond of ? 
Bab. Shikſpur. Did you never read Shikſpur ? 
it. Shibſpur ! Shigſpur {—Who wrote It Sie: I never 

Shil ſpur. 

Bab. Then you have an Dea > pleaſure to come. 
it, Well then, I'll read it over one afternoon or other. 
ere's lady Charlotte. 5 

Enter Lady Charlotte's Maid in à chair. 

ear lady Charlotte ! 

Char. Oh, Mrs Kitty, I thought I never ſhould have | 
bd your houſe—Such a fit of the cholic ſeized me— 

lady Bab, how long has your ladyſhip been here 
chairmen were ſuch drones—My lord duke! the pien 

l good breeding. HT | 
ule, O mal am 8 

. Char. And Sir Harry !—Your ſervant, Sir Harry. 

[ Formally. 

ir. Har. Madarn, your ſervant I am ſorry to hear your 
flip has been ill. Tr 
lar. You mult give me leave to doubt the fincerity 
hat ſorrow, Sir—Remember the Park. 8 
dir Hur. The Park! I'll explain that affair, madam, a 
. Char, I want none of your explanations. [ Scornfully. : 
dir Har. Dear lady Charlotte! | 5 

Char. No, Sir; I have obſerved your coolneſs of late, 
deſpiſe vou -A ͤtrumpery baronet ! . 
dir Hur. I ſee how it is; nothing will ſatisfy you but no- 
ity— That fly dog the marquis | 
. Char, None of your reflections, Sir—The marquis is 
denn of honour,” and above enquiring after a lady 's for- 
e, as you meanly did. | 
ir Har. I—I—madam? TI ſcorn ſuch a thing—T als 


!, madam, I never—that is to ſay Egad, I am con- 
Inded 


zent; 


einge help me out— Ade. 
hole. Afk her to ſhew her legs—ha, ha, ha! [Aſſde. 


Enter Philip and Lovel loaded with Lotilec. 
il. Here, my little peer here is w ine that will ennoble 
ir blood —.— Both your ladyſhips moſt humble ſervant. 
8 | Lov. 


* 


My lord duke, what ſhall I fay to ber- 


— 


— — 


- Y 2 8 
— — 7 he 7 * - 
— i. + ; 
þ- 2 — 
22 — ure —-— — 


—— — — 


their lordſhips, and their ladyſhips too. 


| © hand, you ſee. 


* * . 
Coolio — au—ÿ 
wes 2 . 


Sir Harry will oblige us. 


umbob's minnet. 
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Lov. [Aſecting to be drunk. ]—Both your lady ſhips 
humble ſervant. 

Kit. Why, Philip, you have made the boy drunk. 

Phil. I have made him free of the callir—ha, ha, ha! 

Lov. Yes, I am free—lI am very free. 

Phil. He has had a ſmack of every ſort of wine, from lu 
ble Port to imperial Tokay. 

Lov. Yes, I have been drinking Kokay. 

Kit, Go, get you ſome ſleep, child, that you May Wait 
his lordſhip bye-and-bye. 

Lov. Thank you, madam—— 1 will certainly wait 
- [Afede, andi 
Phil. Well, ladies, what ſay you to a dance, and then 
ſupper? Have you had your tea? 

All. A dance, a dance!“ no tea—no ten. 


« Phil. Here, fidler, [calls] I have e a very 90 


Enter Fi dler with a ws leg. 


© Sir ow Not ſo well legg'd, Mr Philip. 
„All. Ha, ha, ha! 


* Duke. Le drole !—Hark ye, Mr which leg do jt 


© beat time with? 

« All, Ha, ha, ha! ; 

Sir Har. What can you play, Domine ?. 
Fid. Any thing, an't picaſe your honour, from a jigt 
© a ſonato. 

+ Phil.» Come here—Where are all our people? * 


[Enter Coachman, Cook, Kingſton, Cloe. ] 


en couple you— My lord duke will take Kitty 
Lady Bab will do me the honour of her hand - Sir Har 
* and lady Charlotte—Coachman and Cook, and the tu 
* devils dance together ha, ha, ha! 
' Duke. With ſubmiſſion, the country-dances bye-and- by 
L. Char. Ay, ay, French dances before ſupper, and cout 
try-dances after—1 beg the duke and Mrs Kitty may gi 
us a minuet. 
Duke. Dear lady Charlotte, conſider my poor gout 
[Sir Harry bout 
All. Minuet, Sir Harry—minuet, Sir Harry. 
 Fid. What minuet would your honours pleaſe to have! 
Kit. What minuet: Let me fee—Play Marlial Thing 


[Loud law 


ads minuet by Sir Harry and Kitty, aukevard and conceitel 
, $f 
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ps 7. Char. Mrs Kitty dances ſweetly. 
pi. And Sir Harry delightfully. 
le. Well enough for a commoner. 
a! WI”. Come, now to ſupper A gentleman and a lady— 
re, fidler, [ gives money ] wait without. 
m. Ves, an't pleaſe your honour. Mi: zvith a tantard. 
| Phil. [They fit docun. We will ſet the wine on the table 
cre is Claret, Burgundy, and Champagne, and a bottle of 
vai kay for the ladies— There are tickets on every bottle—If 
y gentleman chooſes Port— | 
Dube, Port !—*Fis only fit for a dram. 
Ki. Lady Bab, what fhall I ſend you!—Lady Char- 
te, pray be fates The more free the more welcome, as 
ey ſay in my country. — The gentlemen will be fo good 
to take care of themſelves. [ 4 pauſe. 
Dute. Lady Charlotte, Hob or Nob.” 
L. Char. Done—my lord—in Burgundy, if you pleaſe. 
Duke, Here's your ſweetheart and mine, and the friends 
the company. [They drink. . A pauſe, 
Phil. Come, ladies and gentlemen, a bumper all round—E 
ve a health for . Here | is to the amendment of our 
malters and miſtreſſes.?? 
All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! [Loud laugh. A pauſe. 
Kit. Ladies, pray what 1s your opinion of a fiogle- gen- 
eman's ſervice ? 
L. Char. Do you mean an old fingle-geutleman? 
All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 2 lau; 
Phil. My lord duke, your toaſt. TE 
Duke, Lady Betty 
itz Pb. Oh 9 health and a e 
Ha Dule. A health and a ſentiment No, no, let us have a 
cn —Sir Harry, your ſong. 
Sir Har. Would you have it — Well then—Mrs Kitty, 
d- e muſt call upon e ill you honour my mule? % 
col . A ſong, a ſong; ay ay, Sir Har ry's ſong—Sir 
Y 0"-2rry's ſong. 
Dale. A ſong to be ſurs But ep [Kiffes 
y | kitty. Pray, xentlemen, * t it about. 
v0 Kiſſing round— Kingſton [i/jes Cloe heartil, 

N Sir Har. a b le devils ils i * 
ve: K,. I am really hoarſe; but—bem—T mutt clear up my 
high ipes— hem This is Sir Harry's ſong; being a new 

ng, intitled and called, 7he 2 Ces want; ny hank in a 
cal rery. [Sings] n _ 


0 * Cone | 


rait 0 
nde 
then! 
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Come here, fellow-ſervant, and liſten to me, 

I'll fhew you how thoſe of ſuperior degree 
Are only dependants, no better than we. 

[Cho.] Both high and low in this do agree, 

"Tis here fellow-ſervant, 
And there fellow-ſervant, 
And all in a livery. 
OW 
See yonder fine ſpark in embroidery dreſt, _. 
Who bows to the great, and if they ſmile is bleſt ; 
What is he, i' faith, but a ſervant at beſt? 
Cho. Both high, &c. 
IIL 
Nature made all alike, no diſtinction ſhe craves : 
So we laugh at the great world, its fools and its knaj 
For we are all ſervants, but they are all-ſlaves. 
Cho. Both high, &c. : 
| IV. 
To Oh ng glutton looks up to the ſhelf, 
e 


The wrinkled lean miſer bows down to his pelf, 
And the curl-pated beau is a ſlave to himſelf. 


Cho. Both high, &c. | 
Bo | - 

The gay ſparkling belle, who the whole town alarm; 

And with eyes, lips, and neck, ſets the ſmarts all in an 

Is a vaſſal herſelf, a mere drudge to her charms. 

Co. Both high, &c. 
| | e's TIO | 
Then well 4 like our betters, and laugh, ſing, 
| ove; | 
And when ſick of one place, to another we'll more; 
For, with little and great, the beſt joy is to rove. 
Cho. Both high and low in this do agree, 
That *tis here fellow-ſervant, 


And there fellow-ſervant, 
And all in a livery. 


Phi]. How do you like it, my lord duke? 
Deke. It is a damn'd vile compoſition, 


'4 
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1. How ſo? 


e. O very low! very low, indeed! 

ir Har. Can you make a better? 

e. hope ſo. LS 

ir Har. That is very conceited. 

1þo. What is conceited, you ſcoundrel? 

ir Har. Scoundrel !—You are a raſcal PI pull you 

he noſe. 2 [AU riſe. - 

ihe, Look ye, friend, don't give yourſelf airs, and make, 

turbance among the ladies—If you are a gentleman, 

ze YOUr weapons. | | 

% Har. Weapons !—What you will—Piſtols. 

Duke. Done—behind Montague-houſe. 

ir Har. Done—with ſeconds. 

ue. Done | | ; 

2/1, Oh, for ſhame, gentlemen !—My lord duke—— Sir 
4 


rry, the ladies! —lie! | | 

| [Duke and Sir Harry ect to fing. 
Vid. AI violent Enocking, ] What the devil can that be, 
tty? . | e 
. Who can it poſſibly be? 
bil. Kingſton, run up ſtairs, and peep. [Exit Kingſton. ] 
ſounds like my maſter's rap Pray heaven it is not he! 
"Enter Kingſton. I— Well, Kingſton, what is it? 
King. It is maſter and Mr Freeman I peep'd thro? the 
y-hole, and ſaw them by the lamp- light Tom has jult 
them 11. . 


Phil. The devil he has! What can have brought him 


<5S 


knaj 


ck? ä 6 
Kit. No matter what — Away with the things. 
Phil. Away with the wine away with the plate Here, 
achman, cook, Cloe, Kingſton, bear a hand- Out with ' 
e candles Away, away. [ They carry away the table, &c. 

Viſitort. What ſhall we do? What ſhall we do? 
[They all run about in confufton. 


rms, 


Kit. Run up ſtairs, ladies. | 
Phil. No, no, no! He'll fee you then. 

Sir Hur. What the devil had I to do here! 

Duke. Pox take it, face it out. | | 7 
Hir Hor. Oh no; theſe Weſt- Indians are very fiery. -_ 
Phil. T would not have him fee any of you for the world. 


ves 


Lev. [without.)} Philip—=Where's Philip:? h 
Pil. Oh the devil? he's certainlFgoming down ftairs— 
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Sir Hary , run down into the cellur My lord duke, get 
to the pantry Away, away! 

Ki. No, no; do you put their ladyſhips inte the panini 
and I'll take his grace into the coal-hole. | 

4 lors. Any where, any hr c—Up the chimney, if vo 
WI 

Phil. There in with you. [They all go into the part 

Lev. [ without. ] Piilip—Philtip— 

Phil. Coming, Sir—[ Ald. ] — Kitty, have you never 
good book to be reading of? 

Kit. Yes, here is one. 

Phil. Egad, this is Black Monday with Sit down 
Seem to read your book— Here he 1 is; 08 drunk as a pipe 
. [ They fit dow 
Ester Lovel wh pi//ols, ging to ul drurh ; Freeman fl 
r ling. 

' Lov. Philip, the ſon of Alexander the Great, where 
all- my Myrmidons? What the devil makes you uph 
early this morning? 

Phil, He is very drunk, indeed—f Cl. -die With 
and I had got into a good bock, your honour. 

Free. Ay, DE they have been well es clay I dare 6 
3 ha, ha! 

Lov. Come, fit down, Freeman—Lie you l 
his piſtols. down.) L come a little e perhaps, Phu 


t a 


Phil. A good ſervant is never afraid of being caught, on 
Lov. I have ſome accounts that I mull ſettle. 
- Phil Accounts, Sir! To-night? 
Lov. Yes, to- night—I find myſelf per 1 clear U 
ſhall fee I'll ſettle them in a twinkling. 
Phil. Your honour will go into the parlour? ? 
+ Lov. No, I'll ſettle 'em all here. 
Kit. Your honour mult not fit here. 
Tov. Why not? 
Kit. You will certainly take cold, Sir; the x room has nd 
been waſhed above an hour. 45 
Lov. What a curſed lie that N - 22 
Duke. Philip Philip Philip. PC Peeping ol 
Phil. Pox — you !—hold your tongue. "Ak 
Free. You have juſt nick'd them i in the very minute. 
LAſide to Low 
Lov. I find 1 base Mum [A, de to Freeman. bo 
Get ſome wine, Philip——{[ Exit Phili * houg 


mu 
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uſt eat ſomething before I drink 
Wu got in the pantey? | 
an . In the pantry? Lard, your honour! we are at 
dard-wages. 
Free, I could eat a morſe] of cold meat. 
Lov. You ſhall have it Here—[ Riſes. 3 the 
antry-door— I'll be about your board-wages.—L have 
cated you often, now you ſhall treat your maſter, 
Kit. If I may be believed, Sir, there is not a ſcrap of any 
ing in the world in the pantry. [ Oppoſing him. 
Lov. Well, then, we muſt be contented, Freeman.—Let 
5 have a eruſt of bread and a bottle of wine | 
# Sits down again. 
Kit. Sir, had not my waſtes better go to bed? 
Makes ſigns to Freeman that Lovel is drunk. 

Lov. Bed! not I—['ll fit here all night Tis very plea- 
int; and nothing like variety in life. 
Sir Har. [ Peeping. ]—Mrs Kitty Mrs Kitty—— - 
Kit. Peace, on your life. LAſide. 
Lov. Kitty, what voice is that? 

Hit. Nobody's, Sir Hem 
Lov. [Philip brings wine. ]Þ—Soh,—verv well Now 
o you two march of. March off, I ſay. 


Kitty, what have 


I Phil. We can't think of leaving your honour—for egad, 
ire do, we are undone. | II ee. 
„ Lov. 1 ſerviceto you, Freeman Phis 1 is 
» Wood Ruff: 


Free. Excellent. Somebody in the pantry eee. a 
Kit. We are undone; undone.  Afede. 
Plil. Oh, that is the duke's damned rapee.  [Afides 
Lov. Didn't you hear a noiſe, Charles? _ Tr 
Free. Somebody ſneezed, I thought. 

Lov. Damn tt, there are tlie ves 1 in the houſe————Pll-be 5 


Kit. Lack-a-day, Sir, 1t was only the cat They 
imes ſneeze for all the world like a Chriſtian— Here, Jacky 
Jack—He has got a cold, Sir—puls, / uſs. | 

e 2 cold! then 'l cure him—] ere, Jack, Jah. 
duls, puls >, 
Kit. Your honour won't be ſo raſh—Pray, your konaur, 
ont gs 
Lov. Stand off . F reemü Ae a 1 for *5 
buſineſs, with a brace of lugs, and well primed, as you ſee 
Freeman—T'R hold you five to four nay, Sold you 
[oe > K 3 8 tw 


. 


mong 'em. [Takes 4 5 7 ol 8 . 
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| morning, when your honour is recovered, I will ſet alu 


you to ſay, Philip? 
Go, get out of my fight. 


\ 
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two to one, 
try-door. 
Free. Try, try; but I think it impoſſible. | 
Lov. I am a damned good markſman.—[ Cocks the bk ate 
and points it at the pantry-door.] Now for it!—[ 4 vine 
fhriek, and all is diſcovered. ] Who the devil are all thei 
One, two, three, four ——— . 
Phil: They are particular friends of mine, Sir; ſerva 
to ſome noblemen in the neighbourhood. 
Lov. I told you there were thieves in the houſe. 
Free. Ha, ha, ha! 
Phil. J aſſure your honour they have been entertained; 
our own expence, upon my word. 
Kit. Yes, indeed, your honour, if it was the laſt word Ih 
to ſpeak. 
Zov. Take up that bottle. [Pili takes up a bt 
ewith a ticket to it, and is going of ]- Bring it back, 
_ Fou uſually entertain your company with T aer, Moy 
eur! 
Phil. I, Sir, treat with wine ! 75 | 
Lov. O yes, from humble Port to imperial ole „ a 
T loves Kokay. [L Minucking e 
Phil. How!—Jemmy, my maſter! 
Kit. Jemmy !—the devil! Th 
Phil. Your honour 1s at preſent in liquor—but i in thi 


I hit the cat through the key-hole of that 50 f 


Tights again. 
» Lov. | Changing his countenance.) We'll ſet all to right 
There, 1 am ſober, at your ſervice -What har 


[ Philip ftarts. ]—You may well ſtart, 


Duke. Sir—I have not the honour to be known to you, 
but J have the honour to ſerve his grace the duke oft———i 
. Lov, And theimpudence familiarly to aſſume his title. 
Your grace will give me leave to tell you, That is the door 
ä And if you ever enter there again, I aſfure. you, n 
lord duke, I will break every bone in your 1 20 's Rin 
Begone. „ 44 LON 
Duke. [ Afrde. I. Low-hook fellows ! | Fo [Exit 
| Lov. I beg their ladyſhips pardon ; perhaps they cannot 

| go gabe chairs---ha, ha, ha! 
Free. Ha, ha, ha! [Sir Harry Heal of 
L. Char. This comes of viii ſting commoners. CL, 
＋.— Bab. W are ne Hoeltenpots. bs” 


Wi 


= 
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55%. and Kit. J hope your honour will not take away our 
ov. Five hundred pounds will fet you up in a choco- 
ate-houſe---Yowll ſhine in the bar, madam.?”---I have 
n an eye-witneſs of your roguery, ——— and in- 
titude. 

l. and Kit. Oh, Sir Good Sir! * 
90. You, e e may ſtay here till to-morrow? | 
And there, madam, is the book you lent me, which, I by g 
11 read „ night and e before you ſay your 
prayers.” 

it, J am ruined and undone. TS [ Exi* : 
ov. But you, Sir, for your villainy, and (what I hate 
rſe) your hypocriſy, ſhall not ſtay a minute longer in this 
uſe; and here comes an honeſt man to ſhew you the way 


t—Your keys, Sir. | [ Philip gives the Leys. 
Enter Tom. 


om, I reſpe& and value you---You are an 1 honeſt ſervant, 
d ſhall never want encouragement.———Be ſo good, 

om, as to ſee that gentleman out of my houſe [ Points 
Philip. J—and then take charge of the cellar and plate. 

Tom. I thank your honour; but I would not riſe on the 
gin of a fellow-ſervant. - 

Lov. No remonſtrances, Tom; it ſhall be as I ſay. 

Phil. What a curſed fool have I been !—[ ZExeunt ſervants, 
Lov. Well, Charles, I muſt thank you for my frolic 
| has been a wholeſome one to me Have 1 done right? 
Free, Entirely—No judge could have determined better. 
s you puniſhed the bad, it was but juſtice to reward the good. 
Lov. A faithful forvant js n worthy character. 

Free. And can never receive too much encouragement. 
Lev. Right. 

Free. Vou have made Tom very happy. 


— 


* Liv. And I intend to make your Robert ſo t00,— 
no Every honeſt ſervant ſhould he made happy.“ | 
ee. But what an inſufferable piece of aſſurance is it in 
„ne k of theſe fellows to affect and imitate their maſters 
i anders? 4 
008 ov. What manners n thoſe $a which they can imitate? i 
| Free. True. | 
ov. If perſons of mank would act up to their N it 
aud be impoſſible that their ſervants could ape them— 
* ut when they affect every thing that is ridiculous, it v ill 


de in tke power Ls any low creature to follow their example. 
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| Dublin. 1 
S»lyman the Great, emperor of | Dr Achmet. - Pe Wiliawia 
the Turks 


Oſmyn, chief of the eunuchs Þ Mr Wilder, Mr Hollingſwor 
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BE. Eine, - - :- Miſs Serace. Mrs Mountfon 

. — 2 - Mrs Johnſon, Miſs Kirby. 
Roxalana an Engliſh ſlave Mrs Daly, Mrs Bulkley. 


F 2 WIR 
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1 
Scawr, An apartment in the Seraglio, a throne in manner i 
of a couch, with a canopy ; on the front of <vhich is an 
cuicbeon fixed, with the Ottoman arms crowned <vith fi 
thers; in the back-ſcene, the Sultans door covered with a cu 
_ fam, 8081 5 a 
Enter Os mxx and ETMuIRA. 


| Osmyn. | 
ELI. me, what right have you to be diſcontented 
El. When firſt I came within theſe walls, I found myſelf. 
ſlave, and the thoughts of being ſhut up for ever here, ter 
Tified me to death: My tears flowed inceſſantly; Solymal 
was moved with them, and ſolemnly promiſed to reſtore ni 
to my liberty, my parents, and my country. | 
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J And yet your highneſs muſt confeſs, your ſervant 
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And yet, when the Sultan agreed to ſend you back to 
ia, you did not avail yourſelf of his generoſity. 
/ True; but his munificence, and above all, the ten- 
eſs and love he. expreſſed to me ſince, have reconciled 
o this place, and I vainly thought my charms could 
attached him to me. 9 
, Why then complain? You ſtill poſſeſs his heart. Al- 
y you have been twice houour'd with the imperial 
Ikerchief. | 3 + a 
J. His heart! Does not this place contain a hundred 
tics who equally ſhare his love? Tell the Sultan I'm 
rmin'd, and ready to accept the ſirſt opportunity of 
ning to my friends and country. | 
/. I ſhall procure you an anſwer this morning—But, 
E the Sultan approaches. 7 [ Exit Elmira. 
[The curtain is dragon, and the Sultan enters, preceded 
by mutes Sc. A grand mareh played. 
1. Oſmyn. | | 
J The humbleſt of your ſlaves attends. . 
33 ch [ Bows to the ground. 
J. My friend, quit this ſtyle of ſervitude; I am weary 
it, 1 Al ; | | | 


/. And of the ſeraglio too, 9 8 


Sul. It even is ſfo—and yet, upon reflection, I cannot tell 


dy, unleſs that, having been accuſtom'd to the noiſe of 


nps and the buſineſs of war, I know not how to reliſh 

caſe and tranquillity with which they are attained. 

ur voice uſed to charm me. "tn 1 3. 

on Oſmyn Ange. ED 

Behold yonder zephyr how lightly it blows,. 

And copying of lovers it ne'er ſeeks repoſe, 

But flies to the pink, to the lily, the roſe, 2 

Careſiing each flawer of the garden and groove. 

Then Kill let your pleaſure variety crown,  _* 

Mongſt the different beauties that rove up and down; 

Court the charms of the fair, of the black, and the brown, 
They're the flowers that emtbelliſh the garden of love. 

Sul. J have often told you Fam not touch'd with mere 


\ 


reſſing machines, who are taught to love or fear by inte- 


has 


alures, which, though varied, appear inſipid through -= 


Poe) 
2 
Bag 
ISS u7; 
+ * 
. 
3% 


* 
25 


118 THE $UVL TAN. 


has neglected nothing perfectly to content, particular t f. 
one object he procured you. | 
Sul. Who is that? 7 
O/. The Circaſſian beauty—the Sultana Elmira. 
Sul. And truly ſhe poſſeſſes all the charms that 0 
adorn her ſex. 
Of. You thought ſo onee. + 
Sul. Once! I think ſo ftill. 
Of. Indeed! | 
Ful. Poſitively Why ſhould you doubt it? 
Of. Your word is my law. But, Sir, there is a matt 
J muft acquaint you with: I cannot manage the ſeragi 
and, by the beard of Heli, I would rather quit the heln 
can no longer guide. That Engluſh ſlave lately broug 
here is quite ungovernable ; ſhe is ſure to do every thu 
ſhe is forbid; ſhe makes a joke of our threats, and anſue 
our moſt ſerious admonitions with a laugh: Befides, fir 
at variance with the reſt of the women, and ſhews them ſu 
an example, that I cannot longer rule them. Fo 
Sul. That is your buſineſs—I will have them all agree 
How do you call her? | | 
/. Since ſhe has been here, we have called her Roxalen 
Sul. Well—you muft endeavour to bring her to rea, 
O/. Shall the Sultana Elmira throw herſelf at your hig 
neſs* feet then? : | 
Sul. Let her come—And, do you hear, Oſmyn, got 
the apartment of that Perſian flave you ſpoke of yeſterdi 
ſhe that ſings fo well; and fend her hither. 
Of. J will, moſt ſublime Sultan! F.Exit Oſrm 
. | Enter Elmira. She Bneels. 
Ful. J know before-hand that you come to upbraid n 
We have not met ſo often lately as our mutual mclination 
wou'd have made agreeable; but don't attribute that ti 
coldneſs which has been the unavoidable conſequence of 
fairs—the buſineſs of the Divan has taken up ſo much d 
my time. | | | 
El. I don't preſume to complain; for your image 
ſo imprinted on my heart, that you are always prefeatt 
my mind. | 80 
Sul. [impatiently.}J Nay, dear Elmira, I have not tit 
leaſt doubt. | | | | 
E!. How does my ſovereign like this robe which J han 
put on, on purpoſe to pleaſe him? 1 : 
Sul. Oh, [ yazoning] Elmira, you love muſic, - I hav 


ent 


— 


7 HE rA. 119 


larly t for the Perfian ſlave, who, I am told, ſings ſo well: 
ſhe anſwers the Gti ſhe will afford you entertain- 
„ 5 

0. 1 want none when you are preſent ; your company 
fices for every thing. 


ul. Yonder comes our ſinger. 
Enter Iſmena. 
I/. CEnceling. ] Your flave attends your pleaſure. 


[ The Sultan makes a ſign to the eunuchs, who bring 
two ſtools, and beckon Elmira to fit. 


lat r 


1. 77, This i is an honour I did not expect. T aking her 8 
ik Iſmena fings. 


| Bleſt hero, who in peace and war 
Triumph alike, and raiſe our wonder ; 

In peace the ſhafts of love you bear, 

In war the bolts of Jove's own thunder. 

[pile Iſmena ſings, Solyman takes Elmira's hand. 
Sul. Beautiful Iſmena, methought that ſong did not ſo 
ell expreſs the effects of love Madam, {To Elmira) 
e will hear her again never heard any thing ſo charm- 
g—her voice is exquiſite—What do you think of her? 
ZI. If ſhe hears all this, 'twill make her vain—1I cannot 
ar all this—I am ready to burſt with indignation and 
ger. | [ Exit Elmira. 
Sul. There is ſomething in this ſlave that intereſts me 
her favour; ſhe ſhall be received among the Sulrana's at- 
ndants, and by that means we ſhall have an 8 of © 
aring her often Turning, perceives Elmira gone. But 
phere's the Sultana? I did not perceive ſhe had left us 
ollow her, lies, and endeavour to amuſe her. 


[ Exit Iſmena, | 


Enter Oſmyn. 


O/. T come to tell your highneſs, there is no bearing that 

-ngliſh ſlave; ſhe ſays ſuck things, and does ſuch things, 

hat 

Sul. Why, what is't ſhe does? 

0/. She mimics me—nay, and mimics you too. 

Sul, Pho, pho. 

07 Advice | is loſt upon AER * > I aten te to give 
e falls to ſinging and dancing There is no enduring '; 

you don't permit me to correct her. 

Sul. You take theſe things in too ſerious a light——She 

ems indeed a ſingular character. 5 * 


Lo oo, 


- — — _ - " — 5 = 
= > = T 50 4 " =p \ . . FM \ 
N = - A 55 - 5 - 
: 2L— ——— _——— - — — — —— — 
- —— 
— —_ 5 — — 


{ 

4 

| 

4 

t x 


12 r HE SULTAN. 


like a human figure. You are, Sir, I ſuppoſe, the ſub” 


. 


citizen is himſelf a king, where the king 1 is himſelf: 
is for your good: There are very rigorous laws in tit 


ed. | . 


h you the truth? 


| devour, us 


ſlep but he is after us; bye - and- bye, I ſuppoſe, he will w. 


. oblige me ſo far, as to drive from your preſence that hy 


verent behaviour; you muſt learn to treat the officers af 


__ addreſs women in that itrain, 


Of. She "Bae the 1mpudence of the devil: But juſt 
T threatened to complain to you of her, ſhe ſaid ſhe u. 
complain of me; and here ſhe comes. 


Enter Roxalana. 


Ful. How now! 
Rox. Well, heaven be praiſed, at leaſt here is ſome 


Sultan, whoſe ſlave J have the honour to be: If ſo, 
ugly creature there; for he ſhocks my ſight. [To Of 


Do yow hear ? go. 
Sul. [gravely.] They complain, Roxalana, of youri 


ſeraglio, whom we have ſet over you, with more defere 
All in this place honour their ſuperiors, and obey in fil 

Rox. In ſilence land obey! Is this a ſample of 
Turkiſh gallantry? You mult be wan loved, inded 


Sul. Conſider you are not now in y your own countr 
Rox. No, indeed ; you make me feel the difference 
verely. There reigns eaſe, content, and Iiberty——b 


tizen. 
Sul. Have a humour more gentle and pliable. I a 
you to alter your behaviour for very good reaſons ; 


raglio for ſuch as are refractory. 
Nox. Upon my. word you have made a very del 
ſpeech; and I admire the gravity with which it was ut 


Sul. Roxalana, I am ſerious. 


Of. What does your highneſs think now? Did! 


7 

Rox. Oh, whiſpermg—What 1s it that autor lay 
that what do you call him, that good- for-nothing ampk 
ous animal, who follows us ke ſheep here, and is for 
watching us with his frightful glaring eyes, as if he w 
Is this the confidante of your pleaſures 
guardian of our chaſtity? J muſt do him the. juſt 
confeſs, that if you give him money for making himſelf 
ted, he certainly does not ſteal his wages. We can't iti 


out air and meaſure licht to us; he won't let us walk in 


1 i : 8⁴ ; 


: Ar 
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Jen, leſt it ſhould rain men upon us; and if it did, 'tis a 
ing we've been long wiſhing for. 
* "There now, don't ſhe go on at a fine rate? 
x, Don't mind that ugly creature, but liſten to me 
du follow my counſel, I ſhall make you an accompliſh'd 
ce wiſh to make you beloved—Let your window- 
be taken down—let the doors of the ſeraglio be thrown 
—let inclination alone keep your women within it; 
inſtead of that ugly odious creature there, ſend a hand- 
ſmart young officer to us every morning; one that, 
treat us lixe #9 and lay out the pleaſure of the day. 
[While ſbe is ſpeaking, Solyman admires her. 
. [To Oſmyn] Did you ever ſee ſo expreſſive a counte- 
e?—[To Rox.] Have you any more to ſay? 
ox. Yes, Sir, this—To deſire you will not mind him, 
attend to me—— Men were not born to adviſe—the 
& is expreſsly the contrary —— We women have cer- 
y ten thouſand times more ſenſe — Men, indeed !—Men 
born for no other purpoſe under heaven, but to amuſe 
unt and he who ſucceeds beſt, perfectly, anſwers the end of 
cation —— Now, Sir, farewel. If I find you profit 


uſt! 
© Wo 


I firſt leſſon, I may perhaps be tempted to give you 

ms Ve r | | 5 
Did you ever hear the like, Sir —Her inſolence is 

bee é | CORE 

; WF I think it amuſing,  - 5 | 

n th: I hall certainly lot. all my authority in the ſeragho, 


2 18 not correct ed. 
J. Tis a girl—a fool of a diſpoſition, that chaſtiſement 
d make worſe Go after her, Oſmyn; bid her come 
and drink ſherbet with me. | 
Sherbet with you, Sir? 
l. I have faid it. [Goes on the throne, tales a pipe. 
, for my life, I can't get the better of my aſtoniſh- 
, at hearing a ſlave talk in ſo extraordinary a manner 
des.] — And the more I think of it, my aſtoniſhment 
greater She's not handſome, that is, what is cal- 
ze beauty; yet her little noſe, cock'd in the air, her 
| ing eyes, and the play of her features, have an. 


"oſt altogether—E 1Imira has ſomething more ſaft and 
ch ajeftic—yet, methinks, I have a mind to ſift Roxala- 


t ſtit 
ill 
Ik in 
gal 
4 


haracter; mere curiofity, and _ elſe It is. 


rt time we have ſeen in this place a fpirit of, caprice 
dependence — I'll try at leaſt what ſhe'll ſay to me 
| 1 | =, farther 
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THE SULTAN. 
farther—There can be no harm to divert myſelf with 


eExtravagance. | 


Re-enter Oſmyn. 
Of. I have delivered your meſſage. | | 
Ful. Deliver'd my meſſage! Where's Roxalana? 
_ Of. In her chamber, where ſhe has lack*d herſelf in. 
Sul. No matter for her being in her chamber—Wh 


did ſhe ſay? 


Of. Treaſure of light, ſaid T—through the key-hole, 
come from the ſublime Sultan, to kiſs the duſt beney 
your feet, and to defire you will come and drink ſherh 
with him. She anſwered through the key hole Go 
your maſter I have no duſt on my feet, and LI don't! 
ſherbet. r eonat $0” . 

Sul. In effect, Oſmyn, the fault is your's; you ta 
Jour time ill, as you commonly do——You ſhould 5 


waited ſome time don't you owe her reſpe&? 


Of. And after this, wou'd you have her come again? 
Sul. Perhaps 1 would. „„ Coreg 
Of: Shall I fetch the Sultana Elmira too? 


Sul. What's the meaning of this, Oſmyn? I tell y . 
once more, go and bring me Roxalana. [Curtain mou 


Of. Who is't that meddles with the great curtain? 
Ful. Who 1s it lifts that portal there? 
Rox. | Coming from behind. ] Tis J. 
Sul. Vou! and how dare you take that liberty? 
Of. Ay, how dare you — Don't you know 'tis det 
for any to enter there hut the Sultan, without being cs 
ducted? | 


Sul. Come, come; ſhe's not acquainted with the cuſta 


of the ſeraglio; fo let it paſs.  Roxalana, I beg your g 
don-—T am afraid he has diſt urb'd you now. 

Rox. Oh, it is only what I expeted——You Turks, 
not reckoned very polite In my country, a gallant wa 
upon a lady; but the cuſtom is quite different here 1 

[Sultan offers her the pipe, ſhe ſirikes it dn 
What do you think I ſmoke? + 

Sul. How's this?—Does your inſolence go ſo far? 

Of. What do you command, Sir? : 

Sul, Silence! 

Rox. What! angry before a woman? I'm quite 
Mamed of, you. | 

Sul. This is not to be ſuffer'd—and yet there's ſo 
thing ſo fooliſh in it too—Come hither, Roxalana, I" 
to ſpeak to you, | 


l, 
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box. No, I thank you; I am very well where I am. 

Ful. Tell me then, is it in this light manner women be- 
ve in England? f 
Rox, Pretty near it. | 

Ful. And ſuppoſe I wou'd for once forget your national 


acity, would it make you more cautious for the future? 


Come, give me your hand; and you may imagine Þ have 
got all you have ſaid to me. . | 
Rox, So much the worſe for you, I told you a great 
ny good things; J fee my frankneſs is diſagreeable ; but 
u muſt grow uſed to it. Don't you think yourſelf very 
ppy to find a friend in a ſlave? one that will teach you 
# to love tos; for 'tis in my country love is in its element. 
is there all life and tenderneſs, becauſe it is free; and 
t even there, a huſband beloved is next to a prodigy 
it be then ſo diſfeul: to love a huſband, what mull, it be 
love a maſter? I am your friend; I tell you truth: And 
you know why yeu diſlike to hear it ?—becauſe it is a 
guage your ears are unaccuſiom'd to—But I don't mind 
u; I ſhall make you well acquainted with it Happy 
ul it be for erery prince, had they a friend near them to 
| them the truth. 7 Eo Lok . 
l. But you muſt treat me with reſpect. N 
x, I treat you with reſpect! - that would be worſe ſtill. 
Sul, Indeed! 1 
ox. Oh, your notions are horrid 
l. Correct me! In what, pray? 
Lor. In what concerns you. | 
21. She is the ſtrangeſt mortal ſure! But let's have no 
re of this. 7 5 2 ON 
ox, Nay, though you don't take my leſſons as patiently 
I could wiſh, I hope you are not diboleaſed with me. 1 
uld be ſorry to offend you. IL | 
bl. You may eaſily avoid it then. 
Lox. It will be nothing in time. | | 
Fl. Why, won't you conſider who I am, and who you 


. 


> 


I ſhall corre& you. 


dor. Who I am, and who you are! Ves, Sir, I do con- 
r very well that you are the Grand Sultan; [ amr your 
F<; but I am alſo à free-born woman, prouder of that 
n all the pomp. and ſplendor eaſtern monarchs can be- 


to get away from me. 1 
| 2 © Rox, 


ul. As far as I can perceive then, you would be very 
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Nox. You never were more right in your life, 

Sul. Well, but if I endeavour to render the ſerxzolig 
greeable to you—if I ſtudy to-make you happy, mighty 
not in your turn try to deſerve my favour? 

Rox. No. 5 ; | 

Fal. Do you ſpear that ſincerely? 

Rox. As | think it. 

Sul. And yet there is ſomething that whifpers me 

Rox. Don't believe it I tell you it deceives you, 

Sul, And mult I never expect 

Rox. Never—caprice and fancy decide all. 

Sul. In caprice and fancy then I reſt my hopes; and 
the meantime you ſhall ſup with me. 

Rox, No—T beg to be excuſed—T'd rather not. 

Sul, hy ſo? —'iis an honour that you ought— 

Rox. An honour that I ought! Sir, you ought to! 
aſide thoſe humiliating phraſes; for while they teach 
your ſuperior greatneſs, they rob you of the pleaſure of! 
ing agreeable—But to he in good humour, Sir, I on 
not to accept your propoſals; for I know that ſuppers li 
tend to certain—things, that I can't—indeed, Sir, 

Sul, Well, as you pleaſe. | | 
Nox. That is very well ſaid; you are my pupil, you knn 

and ſhould give up every point to me; and ſince that it 
c caſe, inſtead of my ſupping with you, you ſhall dine with 
Ful. With all my heart—be it fo, ——Oſmyn! 


1 Oſmyn, 


— 
—— — _ 
. — 


Sul. Oſmyn | . 
Rox. Oſmyn, I ſay, hear my directions Vou know 1: 
to ſpeak Go to the clerk of the kitchen, and defireh 
to provide a handſome entertainment in my apartment 
the Sultan dines with me. CEL 
Of. Did your highneſs order— | 
Sul. What do you ſtand for? Do as fhe bids you. 
2 | [Exit Oſmyn bow! 
Rox. Are there not ſome females here that would enli 
the converſation; for example, the beautiful Sultana El 
ra, that accompliſh'd favourite you loved ſo well—her ei 
pany muſt be agreeable; and the Perſian ſlave Iſmena, 
I am told ſings enchantingly—and whom you love a |ittk 
Sul. Ves but a | : 
Rox. I underſtand yon—you will have her too. 
Sul. It is not neceſſary—we'll be alone. 
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Rx. Alone a tete- a · tete would be a great pleaſure, to 
ſure Oh no. ; 
Sul. 1 promiſe you I expect it. 
Enter Oſmyn. 1 
0/. Madam, your orders are obey'd. : 
Ful. Go to Elmira's apartment, and tell her I ſhall ſee her 
s evening. This evening, do you hear? „ 
Rox. I don't like that whiſpering there What's that 
u fay you know I have often told you of that ugly trick. 
Sul. Nothing I'll come to her- go. 
Rox. Stay, 1 ſay;— have ſome buſineſs with you. 
Sul. Stay !-—Certainly there never was any thing half ſo 
alant as this creature. $25: [_ Exit, 
vx, Go, Oſmyn, to the apartments of the Sultana Elmira, 
| to the chamber of the ſlave Iſmena, and tell them ta 
e and dine with the Sultan—lf you negle@ obeying my 


ach ers, your head ſhall anſwer for 1tt——And, do you hear? 
of int let on you came from me with this invitation—Take 


e of your head. FExit. 


Banquet, Cc. 


: V, let me alone, now I have got the reins in my 
own haids, there ſhall foon be a reformation 

this place, I warrant, Hey day! what have we got 
e? Cuſhions! what, do they think we are going to 
wers? let me die but I believe it is their dinner: What, 
they mean to make me fit ſquat like a baboon, and tear 
neat with my fingers !—Take away all this trumpery, 
let us have tables and chairs, knives and forks, and diſhes 
i plates, like Chriſtians - and d' ye hear: leſl the beſt part 
he entertainment ſhould be wanting, get us ſome wine. 

utes lift up their hands.) Mercy on us, what a wonder! 
ell you, wine muſt be had.—If there is none here, go to 
Mufty; he is a good fellow, and has Tome good wine, 

arrant him: Let the church alone to take care of them-. 
es; they are too good judges of more ſolid things, not 
Tae. with them. Things are S e table, 

« brought on. Oh, here come ſome g my gueſts——Pll 
L 3 e Zn © 


Enter Rox ALAR A. " 
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Enter Elmira and Oſmyn. 
El. It is impoſſible—A pretty thing truly, ſhe is to{ 
pute the Sultan's heart with me! 

J I tell you, her aſcendancy over him is ſuch, that 
requires the greateſt art and caution to counteract it. 
El. Well, Oſmyn, be my friend; and here take this lo 
et, Oſmyn; and be ſure ſpeak ill of all my rivals, and all 
good you poſfibly can of me. | [Roxalana 4 he 

/. Death and hell! we are deceived. [ Afide, and u 

ox. Take this Jocket, Oſmyn, and be ſure you ſpeak 


of all my rivals. Ha, ha, ha! 


El. Inſipid pleaſantry! Know this, however, madan, 
was the firſt poſſeſſor of the Sultan's heart; and as ſuch y 
maintain my rights, and employ my power to keep it. 

Rox. By a locket.— Holloa! who waits there? 
Enter Oſmyn. 


Go tell the Grand Signior to come here. 


Of. I will, madam— I'll be your friend you may! 


pend on me. 


Rox. Go.—[ Exit Oſmyn. ]J—Elmira, I don't inte 
to diſpute the Sultan's heart with you; and, to prove 


”= muſt know that it was Invited yon to dine with hi 


ere; therefore, make the beſt uſe you can of the oppor 


nity. 


El. Is it poſſible? 

Enter Sultan on one fide, Iſmena and Oſmyn on 2hz alt 
Rox. Slaves, bring the dinner, = 
Sul. What do I ſee? Iſmena and Elmira too! 

| Rox. What is the matter, Sir? 

Sul, I thought you would have been alone, 

Kox. Not when good company is to be had-—Come, | 

late the ladies [He bows. —A little lower—[ She fit 

his head} —There now. Ladies, my gueſt is a littlea 
ward; but he'll improve. | 

El. Indeed, Roxalana, you go great lengths. 

Sul. Let her alone, ſhe knows it diverts me. 
Rox. Well, let's be ſeated—I am to do the honours 
Sul, But what is all this? I never ſaw any thing like 

before. | | 

| Rox. Where ſhould you: Come Enter carver wil 


long knife. ]—Who is that ?—what does that horrid fel 


want ? | ; 
4 It is the grand carver. | : 
No. The grand carver! I thought he came to cut! 


urs. 


like 


aut) 


fell 


2ut 1 
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heads—Pray, Mr Carver, be ſo good as to carve your- 
away. Come, Iſmena, cut up that, and help the Sultan. 
e ladies of my country always carve. 

7 Why, I think this cuſtom is much better than ours. 
To the carver.J— We ſhall have no occaſion for you. 
Nor. Come, ſome wine. 

ul, Wine! | 
Rox, Dinner is nothing without wine; bg it here, 


Ni Mult L touch the boeritde potion [Tales the bottle 
een the ſhirts of his robe. ]—There it is. 

Rox, Well, Oſmyn, as a reward for your ſervices, you 
Il have the firft of the bottle—here, drink. 

. I drink the helliſh beverage -I who am a true e be- 
er, a rigid Muſſulman! | 

Nox. [To the Sultan. — Sir, he diſobeys me. 

dul. Drink, as you are ordered. 

/ I muſt. obey, and taſte the horrible Ba 
homet, ſhut why eyes "Tis done—l have obeyed. 
Rox, Iſmena, hold your glaſs, e fill your's 
the Sultan's glaſs. | - 
We Nay, pray diſpenſe with me. 

Rox. Diſpenſe with you, Sir! why ſhould we diſpenſe, 
h you ? Oh, I underſtand you—perhaps you don't chooſe 
ſe gentlemen ſhould ſee 1 will ſoon turn them off 

entlemen, you may go; we ſhall have m occaſion for 
1, I believe. Come, | 4% talk a Hhttle—if you don't 

, you muſt ſing. Iſmena, oblige us with a ſong.— 
ter the ſong. ]J—Come, Sir, I infiſt upon your 5 
ul. I muſt do as you bid me. [Drinks.] 

Nox. That's clever. 

Sul, [Aſide.] — How extraordinary i is che 3 of this 
ature, endeavouring thus to diſplay the accompliſhments 
her rivals; but, in every thing ſhe is my ſuperior—I can 


t no longer. L Gives the handkerchief to Roxalana. 


Rox. To me! Oh, no Iſmena, *tis your's; the Sultan 


ſes it as a reward for the pleaſure you have given him with 


charming ſong. [ Grves the handkerchief to Iſmena. 
. | Faints. Jon ! 5 
ul, [ Snatching the —— from Iſmena, gives it to El- 
a. ]—Elmira, *tis your's look up, Elmira. | 
/. Oh, Sir! [ Recovering. ] 
ul, [to Roxalana. ]—For you, out of my fight, auda- 
us:—Let her be taken away PD and degraded 
to 


to the rank of the meaneſt W neee guardi 
But ſhe ſhall be puniſhed, madam, and you ſufficiently; 
venged. 

El. I do not wiſh it; in your love all my deſires arey 
compliſhed. 

Sul. If we chaſtiſe her, it muſt be ſeverely : Go, oil 
her to be brought hither. 

El. What is your deſign, Sir? 
Sul. I would, before 2 face, repair the injuſtice 1 
going to do you; excite her envy z and, rendering her pu 
iſnment complete, leave her in everlaſting jealouſy. 

I. I beſeech you, think no more of her. 

Sul. Pardon me, I think g y _ her be broug 
hither, I fay. 
Of. Sir, they have not had time to put on her ſlave's ha 

et. 
5 Ful. No matter fetch her as ſhe is; and now, Emin 
let our endearments be redoubled in her e 

El. Is that neceſſary, Sir? 

Sul, Oh, it will gall her. I know it wil gall her- 
feel our misfortunes with tenfold anguiſh, when we compa 
what we are, with what we might have been. 

El. It will have no effect; ſhe is a giddy creature 
gaicty is her all. 

Ful. No, no, the contrary; that's the thing that Qrikesn 
in Roxalana's character. Through what you call ber f 
volous gaiciy, candour and good ſenſe ſhine ſo apparent 

£1. There's an end on't, if you juſtify her. [ Prout, 
Sul. I juſtify her! far from it; and you ſhall preſen 

be convinced I mean to make her feel the utmoſt rigour 
wy reſentment. 


. 8 
Here ſhe comes ſheꝰs in affliction; and her left-hand ther 
endeavours to hide a humiliated conntenance.—{[ To Row 


lana.] Approach —L mira, have you determined how yd 
will diſpoſe of her? 
El. I ſhall not add to what ſhe ſuffers. 
Ful. How that ſentiment charms me! Indeed, Elmira, 
bluſh to think that ſo unworthy an object ſhould have bet 
able for a moment to ſurpriſe me to a degree, even to mal 


me forget your ſuperior merit; but I am now your's for er 
and ever. | 


Rox. Ha, ha, ha! 
1 Death and hell! ſhe laughs. 1 


THE SULTAN. 129 


br. Ha, ha, ha! Tis involuntary, J aſſure you; theres» 
, pray forgive me: I beg your pardon. 
al. Tis impudence beyond bearing; but I want to 
dw the meaning of all this? 
dor. The meaning is plain, and any body may ſee with 
an eye you don't love Elmira. | 
hl. Who do I love then? 
. Me. | 
dul. You are the object of my anger. | 
ex. That don't hgnity, love and anger often go together; 
m the object of your anger, becauſe I treat you with the 
erity of a friend; but with your hithneſs? permiſſion, I 
Il take myſelf away this moment for ever. 
bl. Go, then, and prefer infamy to grandeur, 
*. I will inſtantly get out of your ee preſence, 
| : 5 LGoing. 
l. No, you ſhan't go—Elmira, do you withdraw Exit 
mira. — Were I to give way to my tranſports, I ſhould 
ke you feel the weight of my diſpleaſure ; but I frame 
uſes for you, that you ſcorn to make for yourſelf— What, 
piſe my favours! inſult my condeſcenfion Sure, you 
't be ſenſible of your own folly !—Proceed, go on, con- 
ue to enrage your too indulgent maſter. 8 
Rox, You are my maſter, it is true; but could the rob- 
, that ſold me to you for a thouſand chequins, transfer 
mind and inclinations to you along with my perſon ?— 
d, Sir, let it never be faid, that the great Solyman mean» 
triumph'd over the perſon of the flave, whoſe mind he 
uld not ſubdue, Wo 4:4 
Sul. Tell me who you are; what ſpecies of inconſiſtent 
ing, at once fo trifling and reſpectable, that you ſeduce 
y heart, while you teach me my duty? | 
Aue. I am nothing but a poor ſlave, who is your friend, 
Sal. Be ſtill my friend, my miſtreſs ; for hitherto I have 
own only flatterers. I here devote myſelf to you, and 
e whole empire ſhall pay you homage. 88 
Rox, But, pray tell me then, by what title am I to go- 
Riess 1 
Sul. By what title? I don't underſtand you Come, 
me, no more of this affected coyneſs and diſſembling 
led; I know you love me. 5 


* 


Rox. As Solyman, I do; but not as emperor. of the 
urks—nor will 1 ever conſent to aſcend his bed at night, 


whoſe feet. J muſt fall in the morning. 5 


* 


Ful 
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Sul. If it depended upon me, Roxalana, I {wear V 1 
holy prophet, that 1 ſhould be happy in calling yu ou 
queen. the 
Rox. That's a poor excuſe Had the man [I lor 
a cottage, I would gladly partake it with him; w '] 
ſoothe his vexations, andeſoften his cares: But were he nt 
ter of a throne, I ſhould expect to ſhare it with him, att 
has no love for me. 
Sul. Or, if you will wait, perhaps time will brin 
about. 
Rox. Wait, indeed No, Sir !—Your wife, or hui 
ſervant.-My reſolution is fix'd—fix your's. 
Sul. But an emperor of the Turks 
Rox. May do. as he pleaſes, and ſhould be "I IS fr 
times on the fide of reaſon and virtue. 
Sul. Then there is our lau 
Rox. Which is monſtrous and abſurd. 
Sul. The mufti, the vifirs, and the agas 
Rox. Are your ſlaves—Set them a good example. 
Sul. Beſides, what would the people ſay ? 
Rox. The people !—are they to govern you? Make! 
— happy, and they will not prevent your being! 
hey would be pleaſed to fee you raiſe to the throne 
that you love, and would love you, and be beloved by] 
people. Should ſhe iuterpoſe in behalf of the ad 
relieve the diſtreſſed by her munificence, and diffuſe hay 
neſs through the palace, ſhe would be admired—ſhe v 
be adored—ſhe'd be like the queen of the country fn 
where I came. 
. „ ſcruples are at. an end—yf 
133 like clouds before the riſing tun, vaaiſh before! 
lights of your ſuperior reaſon—My love 1 is no longer a 

ble—you are worthy of empire. | 


Enter Oſmyn. 


Of. Moft ſublime Sultan—the Sultana Elmira Clit 
your promiſe for liberty to depart, 
Rox. Is that the caſe Let, then, the frſt inflance! 
my exaltation be to give her n the 1 of ti 
ſeraglio be thrown open. 
Sul. And as for Elmira, ſhe ſhall go in a manner ſuital 
to her rank. Exit Ola 


Oſmyn returns. 


Of. Sir, the dwarfs and botanges your bighneſs had 
ered attend, 4 


ͤà—— , me tad 2 Jaunay 
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Let them come in This day is devoted to feſtivĩty; 
ou who announce my decree, proclaim to the world, 
the Sultana Roxalana reigns the uarival'd partner of 
diadem. : : ; | ; 


3 W There's an end of my office. Who would have 
he ght, that a little cock'd up noſe would have overturned 
n, o8W-ultoms of a mighty empire! [Afede. 


|. Now, my Roxalana, let the world obſerve, by thy 
ation, the wonderful diſpenſation of Providence, which 
C85 that : 5 9 5 


he liberal mind, by no diſt inction bound, 

Thro' Nature's glaſs looks all the world around: 
Would all that's beautiful together join, 5 
\nd find perfection in a mind like thine! 


r td 
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1 | 8 1 
* Er II G U 
ake! | 
g ten by Mrs AzixGToON ; and ſpoken by her after per form- 
I p Roxalana, at the Theatre-Royal, Crow-ſtreet, Dublin, 
ſ) "A | abs” 
tang . N 

hay ORD, how I tremble! every atom ſhaking. 

What! ſpeak an Epilogue of my own making! 


A wk for me—preſumptuous aud abſurd 

But I have promiſed, and muſt keep my word. 

Yes, 1 did promiſe, with a ſolemn face, 

T' 2ddreis my patrons here, and ſue for grace; 

For your paſt favours had fo warm'd my heart, 
thought to tell them needed little art, 

How vain the thought! for, pond'ring day and night, 
found, tho' I might ſpeak, I cou'd not write, 
Diſtrets'd, to Garrick then I fly for aid: 

You can aſſiſt me, Sir, for wit's your trade. 
When of your epilogues I ſpeak a line, 1 
Each ſide-box cries, Oh, charming, vaſtly fine, c 
I; quite delightful, mon ſtrouſly divine! | 

The pit, alive to every comic ſtroke, 

With laughter loud anticipates the joke : 

All but the modern fop, to feeling dead, 

With heart of adamant, and brains of lead, 
Languid and lifeleſs, lolling, yawns, takes fnuff, 
And cries, As Gad's my judge *tis flimſy ſtuff; 
Feaven knows I monſtrouſly abhor a play, 

it's a vile bre. What dragg'd me here to-day ? | 2 
25 | Sg ek. ear 


EPILD SDL 


Dear lady Mary, FRE can you attend? 

Will Garrick's nonſenſe never have an end ? 

Not ſo, Sir Mac, who juſt has croſs'd the Tweed, 
Cries, Vary wecl, ridiculous indeed! 

The cheeld has parts; ah, he'd been muckle keen, 
If bred at Glaſgow, or at Aberdcen! 

Sir Paddy ſays, « My jewel, that's mighty pretty: 
% Faith Garrick, yon were once in Dublin city; 

« In ſuect Smock- alley you have cut a figure 

% Oh, you'd be great, were you a little bigger.“ 
Thus nations, parties, all in this agree, 

And Humour's palm, Oh Garrick! yield to thee: 
Then, good Sir, ſcribble ſomething new for me. 
To Garrick thus in flattering ſtrains I ſue, 

But all in vain, nor prayers nor flattery d6. 

Since thus obdurate, all their aid retuſe, 

I, a mere novice. mult invoke the muſe. 

Oh wou'd immortal Shakeſpeare's Musk of FIRE, 
Heave in this breaſt, each #:ndling thought inſpire; 
Or could I mount on the Mzonian wing, 

Or chant ſuch ſongs as RaeTuR'D ſeraphs ſing ; 
To you, my kind protectors, would I raiſe 

My fulleſt, loudeſt, warmeſt notes of praiſe ; 
'The great, the brave, the fair, who now appear 
In bright array to grace this circle here, 

My muſe to lateft ages ſhould proclaim, 

Their worth record, and conſecrate their fame; 
While Gratitnde on Rar runovs pinion ſoars, 
And cclioes loud the virtues ſhe adores. 
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HE Deuce is in Him ! What the dence 
(1 hear you cry) can that produce ? 

What does it mean? what ean it be? 

A little patience and you'll ſee. 

Behold, to keep your minds uncertain, 

Between the ſcene and you this curtain ! | 
So writers hide their plots, no doubt, e 
To pleaſe the more when all comes out. 

Of old, the Prologue told the ſtory, 

And laid the whole affair before ye; 

Came forth in ſimple phraſe to ſay, 

Fore the beginning of the play“, 
1, hapleſs Polydore, was found 

« By fiſhermen, or others, drown'd: 


* The lines marked with turned commas are taten from « Foer: called 
akeſpeate, en piſtle ts Mr Garrick, Sce Lloyd's Poems, p. 57. 
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<< Or-—=l, a gentleman, did wed 
* The lady | would never bed, 
© Great Agamemnon' s royal daughter, 
„Who's coming hither to draw Water.“ 
Thus gave at once the bards of Greece | . 
The cream and marrow of the piece; 
Aſking no trouble of your.own | 
To ſkim the milk, ot crack the bone. 
The pocts now take diffrent t - 
Ken lot ther find it out for Bayes J 
And Tragedy as well might ſwagger 
Witlioat blank verſe, or bowl, or dagger; 
As Farce attempt the arduous taſk, 
'To walk abrgad without her maſk, 
A poet, as once poets uid, 
To poverty was quited reduced: 
No boy on crrands to be ſent, 
On his own meſftages he went: 
And once, with conſcious pride and ſhame, 
As from the chandler's ſhop he came, 
Inder his thread bare cloak, poor ſoul ! 
He cover'd———hilf a peck of coal.” 
A wag (bis friend} began to ſmoke; 
—Grorge, tell us what's beneath your cloak ? 
— Toll you! it were as well to hen 
pg IT hid it— that you ſhou'd not Know. EEG 
75 Let Farce and Witle, one to t'other 
> . Shou'd ic 0 like Ss, a twin- brother. 
 Proiogues, like Andrews at a fair, 
Jo dravy v von in, ſhovid make vou ſtare. 
The notified! the only booth !—Walk in! ! 
- „% Gem 'men- in here !ſ—juſt going to begin!“ 
And if our Author don't produce ? 8 
4 h Some charaQer that plays the Deuce ; W 
{ If there's no frolic, ſenſe; nor vhim, *- _ - 
Retort, and play the Dev'l with bim! 5 


— 
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1. 
SCENE, A Room in Emily's Houſe. 


Enter Emily <vth a letter open in her hand, and Made 
felle Florival in man's cloachs. 


, 


En er. 
E aſſured, that I will do every thing in my power if 
ſerve you; my brother knew that he might commaid 

my ſervice—Be comforted, I beſcech you, madam. 


Fa ; 4 ih 
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%. You cannot wonder, madam, that J ſhould be ſhock- 
| extremely ſhocked, at the cruel neceſſity of appearing 
ore you in ſo indelicate a dilguiſe. ops 

7m. Indeed, you need not; there is ſomething in your 
ner, which convinces me, that every action of your life 
Fries its apology along with it; though I will not ven- 
re to enquire into the particulars of your ſtory till your 
nd is more at eaſe. 

1. Alas, madam, it is my intereſt to make you ag- 
ainted with my ſtory. I an the daughter of Monſieur 
orival, a Preach phyſician ia the iſlaud of Belleiſle. An 
zliſh vificer, who. had been deſperately wounded, - was, 
r the capitulation, for the ſake of due attendance, ta- 
1 into my father's houſe ; and as 1, in the very early 
rt of my life, had refided in England, he took ſome plea- 
re in my coaverſation ; In à word, he won my affections, 
Walled me of my father in marriage-—But he, alas! too 
ch influenced by the narrow prejudices ſo common be- 
cen the two nations, forbad the oficer his houſe ; but 
| before wwe wete, by the moſt ſolemn engagements, fe- 
etiy Contracted to each other. 4 25 8 
Em. May I af the oficer's name? | 

al Lill I fee or hear from him 


£72, Excuſe me, madam. 
ce more, my prudence, vanity, or call it what you will, 
carce ſufler me to mention it. Your brother, indeed, 
acquainted with | +22 
Em. I beg you pardon. I hope, however, you have no 
aon to think yourſelf neglected or forgotten. 
Flo. Oh no; far from it. He was ſoon recalled hy or- 
rs from England ; and on my father's prefſing>me 10 
nient to another match, my paſion—T bluſh to own. it 
anſported me ſv far, as to depart abruptly from Belleiſte. } 
nc over in an Engliſh {hip to Portſmouth, where I expect - 
according to letters he had contrived to ſend me, ta find 
e officer But, judge of my diſappointment, when I 
rot that he embarked but three days before for the ſiege 
the Havannah. . 1 . 
Eu. The Havannah !—You touch me nearly Pray go 
. 85 | Mts: 234 +4, * 
10%. Im a ſtrange kingdom—alone and a woman—what 
ud I Co? In order to defeat enquiries after me, I diſ- 
iſed myſelf in this habit, and mix'd with the officers of 
e piace ; but your brother ſoon diſcovered my uneafineſs, 
d aw through my diſguiſe. I frankly confeſſed to hie 
„ M 2 | f every 
* 


1 
* 


2 
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= every particular of my ftory ; in conſequence of which, 
q has thus generouſly recommended me to your prote&tiy 

Em. And you may depend on my friendthip—Yourk 
ation affects me ftrangely. 

Flo. Oh, madam, it is impoſſible to tell you half iti 
feries; eſpecially fince your brother has convinced me, i 
I am fo liable to be Uiſcovered. . 

Em. You ſhall throw off that dreſs as ſoon as poſi 
and then I will take you into the houſe with me andy 
filter. In the meantime, let me ſee you every day—en 
hour. I ſhall not be afraid that your: vifits will affe&1 


reputation. | | I. 
Flo. You are too good to me. | HE ur 
Em. Nay, this is too much—lIt overcomes me—Praiſnc 

cheerful. 


Flo. I humbly take my leave. 
Em. Adieu. I ſhall expect you to dinner. | 
Flo. I ſhall do myfelf the honour of waiting on youMiit. 
Em. [ Alone.]. Poor woman! I thought m _ 
eaſineſs almoſt inſupportable ; and yet how ni ul Wl ; 
anxiety exceed mine! 8 5 4 
Enter Bell. 23 oh 
So, ſiſter! I met your fine gentleman, . Upon my un 
the young ſpark muſt be a favourite ou have had ati 
a-tete of above half an hour together. 
Hos d'ye like bim - : 
Bell. Not at all a ſoft lady-like gentleman, vil 
white hand, a mincing ſtep, and a ſmooth chin. Wit 
does this pretty maſter come from? 
Em. From my brother. 
Bell. Who is he? 
= Em. A preſent to you. 
= Bell. A preſent to me! What d'ye mean? 
| Em. Why, did not my brother promiſe to take cat 
you before he went abroad? _ : 
Bell. Well! and what then? | 
Em, What then! Why, he has taken care of yl 
Tent you a pretty fellow Pe a huſhand—Could he pol 
take better care of you? | 
Bell. A huſband I—a puppet—a doll, a 
Em. A ſoldier, Bell —a red coat, conſider. 
Bell. A fine ſoldier, indeed !—T can't bear to ſee al 
eoat cover any thing but a man, ſiſter - Give me a foi 
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at looks as if he could love me and protect me ; ay, and 
e me too, if 1 deſerved it. If I was to have this thing 
a huſband, I wou'd ſet him at the top of my India cabi- 
with the China figures, and bid the maid take care _ 
not break him. - 

LEM. Well, well; if this i is the caſe, I don't bow what 
brother — ſay to you. Here's his letter Read i it, 
d ſend him an anſwer yourſelf. _ 

Bell. {| Reads.) © Dear ſiſter, the b of this letter is 
a lady! 80, fo! your fervant, madam ! and your's 
, ſiſter !—** whoſe caſe is truly compaſſionate, and whom. 
[ moſt earneſtly recommend to your protection“ | 
um um e Take care of her“ . 
not too many queſtions” Um um — um“ in town 
in a few nn be whipt now, if this 1 is not ſome 
W ſtreſs of his. 

Em. No, no, Bell—1 know her whole hiſtory 
ite a little novel. She is a French woman, Mademoi- 
le Florival, run away from ber father at Belleiſte, and 
ing for an Engliſh gentleman at the Havanna. 
_ The Havannah !—Not for Cann Tamper, I hope, 


Em If Colonel Tamper had been at the taking of Belle- 


Bell. Suppoſe I — whe you ſome r news of him 2. 
m. Of whom? 

Bell. Colonel Tamper. 

Em. What do you mean? 

Bell. Only a card. 

En. A card!—from . ? What card? - 
Bell. Oh, what a delightful flutter it puts her into? 
Em. Nay, but tell me. 


ca an anſwer to it. 


m. Let me ſee it! "Dave Bell, let me ſee it! | 5921 
ell. Oh, it was nothing but“ his compliments, and de- 
ſiring to have the honour of waiting on you any! time this 
morning from Colonel Tamper. ? 

n. From Colonel Tamper — What can this mean? 5 

m ready to fink with tear: . does he not come: 


mſelf ? 
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Um 


It i is 


too, I ſhould have been frighted out of my wits about it. 


Bell. Well then —while your viſitor was here, there * I 
ard from Major Belford ; and I took the liberty of Kad | 


dell. He's not arrived—not come to town peut I  ſngpoſe. : 
M 3 Eu. 
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Em. Oh, Bell! I could ſuppoſe twenty things that ten 
fy me to death. e 73 [3.51 0 
Bell. I think now, ſuch a meſſage ought to put you qi 
out of your pain: He could not come from Colonel Tn 
per, if there was no ſuch perſon in being.“ 


Em. Ay, but ſuppoſe any accident ſhould have happen 


to him! Heaven forbid! How unfortunate is it to dy 


upon a man, whoſe profeſſion expoſes him hourly to the i 
of his life. + A 
Bell. Lord, Emily, how can you torment yourſelf yi 
ſuch horrid imaginations? - Befides, ſhould the worit ca 
to the worſt—tt is but a lover loſt ; and that is a loſs eil 
repaired, you know. os 7 — 
Em. Go, you mad- cap! but you'll pay for all this» 


day, I warrant you. When you come to be heartily in fu 


yourſelf, Bell, you will know, that when a pure and difnti 


reſted paſſion fills the breaſt, when onee a woman has ſet h 


heart upon a man, nothing in the world but that very m 
will ever make her happy. Bate 
Bell. 1 admire your ſetting your heart, as you call it, oft 
things. Your love, my dear Emily, is not ſo romantic. 
You pitch upon a man of figure and fortune, handſome, fi 
ible, good-natured, and well-bred; of rank in life, ande 
dit in his profeſſion; a man. that half the women in toi 
wauld pull caps for; and then you talk, like a fly prude, 


your pure and diſintereſted paſhon. 


Em. Why, then, I declare, if he had not a friends 
earth, or a ſhilling in the world —if he was as miferablei 


the utmoſt malice of ill fortune could make him, I vol 
prefer Colonel Tamper to the firſt duke in the kingdom. 


Bell. Oh, ſiſter, it is a mighty eaſy thing for perſonsn 
ling in affluence and a coach- and - ſix, to talk of living 
bread and water, and the comforts of love in a cottage. 

Em. The coach - and- fix, Bell, would give little happint 
to thoſe who could not be happy without it. When ol 
the heart has ſettled its affeQions, how mean is it to wi 


draw them for any paltry confiderations of what natute l 


ever! „ 155 | 
Bell. I think the lady doth proteſt too much. 
Em. Ay, but ſhe'll keep her word.“ | 
| 8 Enter Servant. | | 
Ser. Major Belford, madam ! ; L 
apprehenfion ! N ; 
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Enter Major. Bel ford. 


'F Ladies, your humble nüt [Salutes them. ]— 
ejoice to find you ſo well. | 
Bell. And we congratulate you, Major, on your ſafe re- 
from the Havannah How does your friend Cee 
er do? EL 
2 He is very ell 3 but ; 
En. But what, Sir I am e frighted bey ond expreſſion 
Is he in England? 
Bel. Yes, madam. 
m. In town? 
Bel. Yes, madam. 
zn. Why have not we he 8 of ſeeing him then? 
Fel, He'll be here Ceo: madam= | 
Em. Oh, well. 5 
Bel. But it was thought proper that I Niould wait on you 
t, to prepare you for his reception. 
m. 'Fo prepare me! What does he mean? | 
Bel. Only to prevent your nden alarmed at his appear- 
e, madam ? 
m. Alarmed! you terrify me more 7 more — What is 
matter? 
56. Nay, nothing A trifle the mere chance of war 
a e de laguerre, as the French rall it; that's all, ma- 


n. I'm upon the rack -Dear Sir, explain— 

Bel. The Colonel, you 3 madam, is a man of ſpirit— 
wing expoſed his perſon very gallantly in the ſeveral ac- 
ns before the town of the Havannah, he received many 
unds; one or two of which have been I with 
her diſagreeable circumſtances. | 

m. But is the Colonel well at preſent, Sir? $7 

Bel. Extremely well, madam. 

m. Are not the conſequences of his wounds likely to en- 
ger his life? | 
2 Not in the leaſt, madam. N 

m. I am ſatisfied—-—Pray xo on, Sir. 

del. Do not be alarmed, madam. 
£m, Keep me no longer in ſuſpenſe, I beſeech Jus? Sir! 

Bell, What can all this mean? 

Bel. The two principal wounds which the Colonel recei- 
l, madam, were one a little above the knee, and another 
his face. In conſequence of the firſt, he was reduced to 
neceſſity of ſaving his life by the loſs of a leg; and the 
ter bas deprived him of the * of an eye. En. 
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Em. Oh, heavens! ON LY [ Ready to fl 

Bell, Poor Emily! How could you be fo abrupt, Sj! 
The violent agitation of her mind is too much for her ſpin 
Bel. Excufe me, madam- I was afraid of making) 
uneaſy; and yet it was neceſſary you ſhould be acqui t * 
with theſe circumſtances, previous to your ſeeing the Co 
* Daw. [ Recovering. ] Lok a leg and an arm, did you 
"DIY: EM | x — * ä | 

Bel. No, not an arm—an eye, madam. 

Em. An eye! worle and worſe—Poor Colonel! 

Bel. Rather unfortunate, to be ſure. But we ſhould e 
fider, madam, that we have ſaved his life; and that th 
were ſacrifices neceſſary for its prefer ation. 

Em, Very true. Ay—ay—fo as he has but his life, 1; 
happy. And 1 page now to be attached to hun, not ui 
from tenderneſs, but compaſſion. 1 4 

Bel. After all, madam, his appearance is much het 
than you may imagine. His face, by the help of a bl 
ribband, is very little disfigured ; and he has got af 
leg, made ſo naturally, that except a ſmall hitch in his gi 
there is no material alteration in his perſon and deportng 
— Beſides which, in point of health and ſpirits, he is partial 
larly well. 2 77 
Em. I am glad of it. ——But, alas! he whoſe peri 
was ſo charming! And then his eyes, that were ſo bi 
liant!—fo full of ſenſibiliy⸗ ß! 7 
Bel. This accident, madam, on his own account gi 
him no uneaſineſs; to fay the truth, he feems rather u 
upon it: I could wiſh, therefore, when he comes, ti 
you would not ſeem too deeply affected, but rather aſſu 
an air of cheerfulnefs, leſt any vifible uneaſineſs in f 
ſhould ſhock the Colonel. 5 ORE 

Em. Poor Colonel! I know his ſenſibility. Let mes 
- deavour, therefore, to convince him that he is as dear tot 
as ever! Oh yes, e me what it 4vill, I muit ſhew hu 
that the preſervation of his life is an entire confolation tou 

| Enter Servant. | 


Ser. Colonel Tamper, madam. 3 
Em. Eh! what? [Diſordert 


4 0 
ä 


—— e 


e® 
— 
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— 
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"d 


- 


Bell. Defire the Colonel to walk up Compoſe youll 


ſelf, my dear! Poor Emily! Jam in pain for her. 


| Enter Colonel T amper—Runs up to Emily. | 
Tam, My deareſt Emily !—-how happy am I to ſee ] 


. ond 
* 


. 
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e again! J have brought back the honeſt heart and 

d which I devoted to you: As to the reſt of my body, 
ſee I did not care ſixpence what became of it. Miſs 

I, I rejoice to ſee you ſo well Major, I am your's— 
. et my Emily — | 

* "ge Colonel! 


[ Burſts into tears, and leans upon Bell. 
an. How's this? Tears! ; | 
Bell. You ſhould not have followed the Major ſo ſoon, 
lonel; ſhe had ſcarce recovered the firſt ſhock from his 
elligence. ll 3 | 
am. My impatience would ſuffer me to delay no longer 
Why do you weep ſo, Emily: Are you ſorry to 
me again? SES | 
. Sorry to ſee you unfortunate. [ Weeping. 
Tam. Unfortunate! call me rather fortunate : I am come 
k alive; alive and merry, Emily. . 
n. 1 am glad you have ſaved your life. [ Weeping. 
aan. I dare fay you are. Look on me then. What, 


imed ſoldier? LPauſing. ]—Is it poſſible, then, that any 
an le alteration of my perſon can occaſion a change in your 
Witiments? | 
Em. Never, Colonel, never: It is ſurely no mark of want 
affection to be ſo much hurt at your misfortunes. _. | 
Tam. Misfortunes! no misfortunes at all—none at all to 
oldier—nothing but the ordinary incidents and common 
ſualties of his life marks of honour—and tokens of va- 
ur—T declare I bear them about with me as the moſt ho- 
durable badges of my profeſſion—T am proud of them 
ould not part with this wooden leg for the beſt fleſh and 
od in Chriſtendom, | „ 
Wo Bo. And can you really be ſo unconcerned at this acei- 
ant? © 
Tam, Really; and you ſhall be unconcerned too, Emily. 
on ou fall find more in me till, than in half the battered 
kes and fops about town. Tt injures me no more than 
does a fine tree, to lop my branches. My trunk is heart 
oak, and I ſhall thrive the better for it. - 
Em. But is there no hope of recovering your eye again? 
* muſt have the beſt advice — ls the fight quite 


Tani.” Quite——Bfind as a mill horſe blind as a 


tle, Emily But what does that ſignify? Love is blind, 
Pn | you 


t one glance! Won't you deign to look on your poor 
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vou know; and if I have loſt one eye, why, they {@ 
= * tha?) ſee the clearer with the other. | 
_ | Ey. L cannot look at him without 8 
Wi | h | [Hetires and fit: i 
Bell. What action was it you ſuffered in, Culone]? 
Tem, Before the Moro caſtle, ma'am, before the 
= Hot work, hifſiag hot, by ſea and land, I afurey 
__ ma'am. Ah, the 3 the Moro! But if men g 
run their heads againſt ſtone walls, they muſt expe 
have a ſeonce or two broken before they make their; 
through them Eh, Major! 

Bell. Major R was with vou? 

Tam. Ail the while. The Major and I fought 905 
ſide, cheek by jowl, till I fell, ma'am! We paid the 1) 
— didn't we, Major? But Velaſco, poor V<lale! 
fin, brave Don, mult be owned—]T had rather hates 
like Vaſco, than have lived to be generalitiiono. 

Bell. [To Emily.] How are you, ſiſter? 

Tam. Nay, prithee, Emily, be comforted ! more ti 
all this might have happene 4 to me at home. I 
have thrown away my life in a duel, or broke my neck 
a fox-chace: A fit of the gout, or au apoplexy, mighth 

' maimed me ten times worle for ever; or a palſy, pet 
have Killed one half of me at a fingle ftroke—You ni 
not take on thus If you do, I thall be extremely une 
Em. Excuſe me, I cannot help it—but be aſſured, It 
: teem you as much as ever, Sir. | 
Tam. om and Sir. This is cold language—Th 
nor. b uſcd to hear you talk in that Ryle, Emily. 
I dow't know what I ſay—1 am not well—l1 


2 
T an. When ſhall we name the happy day? I fhallnd 
flit ta dance OLD: occaion—though as Withring 


foyurht—on my ſtumps, Emily. Tell me, when thall 
be } 1232DV © © 
Em. } grow more and more faint Lead me to my ci 
Tly Bell. 


Bell. She is very in on't teaze her now, Colonel; j 

lat us try to procure her ſome repoſe, 
Tai. Av, ay, a ſhort fleep, and a little reflection, and 
- will be well, I dare ſay 1 will be here again ſoon, 4 
admiuiſter en [ warrant you. Adicu, my 0 
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Marent Major Delford and Col. Tamper. 


m. ¶ aſſuming his natural air and manner. ] Ha, ha, ha! 
ell, 837 W hat 1 18 your opinion now: WI i itaud 
it or no? 

I{ ſhe does, it is more than you deſerve. I could 
he would give you up with all my heart, if I did not 
vou would run ſtark mad with vexation. 

n. Why ſo ? 


8. Becauſe, as I have often told you before this is a. 


abſurd and ridiculous ſcheme, a mere trick to impoſe 
yourſelf, and molt probably end in loſing the affections 
amiable lady. 
Im. You know, Belford, there 1 is an exceſs of ſenſibili- 
wy temper. \ 
„ That will always make you unhappy: 
n. Rather ſay, it will enſure the future happineſs of 
fe. Before I bind myſelf to abide by a woman at all 
s and in all circumſtances, I muſt be aſſured that ſhe 
at all events and 1 in | all circumſtances retain her aflec- 
for me. 
I. 8d. -ath, 1 hg no patience to hear you. Have 
ou all the reaſon in the world to reſt aſſured, that 
7 entertains a moſt ſincere paſſion for you? 


. Perhaps ſo z but then I am not equally alk of 


aſs on which that paſſion is founded. 
. Her folly, I am afraid | 
1. Nay, but I am ſerious, Major: _ 


„ You we very ridiculous, Colonel. ; 


- - 
ey 


%. Well, well; it does not fignify talking: 1 muſt 


g: 
nrinceqd that ſhe loves me for me own ſake—-for my- 
lone; and that, were I diveſted of every defirable gift 
rtune and of nature, and ſhe was to be addreſſed by 


others who polleſſed them all in the moſt eminent de- 


ſhe would continue to prefer me to the reſt of mankind. 
„ Moſt precious refinement, truly! This is the moſt 
on metaphy ſics i in ſentiment TI ever heard in my 
—picked up in one of your expeditions tothe eoaſt of 
nce, I ſuppoſe—No plain Engliſhman ever Treamed of 


h a ha Eve you for yourſelf! for your oen ſake: — 
t ſhe truly. 


Tam, Hov; then ? 


bel, Why, for her ob, to be fare ns ſo would any - 
iy elſe. J am your friend, and love n a8 a frie 8 : 
d why —bee -auſe Jam to have commerce with a m 
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her — and habitude, and continual intercourſe, muſt inen 
her partiality for them in you, more than in any other y 


_ © chaplain to the regiment. Yet matrimony is a leap in 


— — — — 


Lou may play like a wary gameſter, *tis true. 


tinuance of hergood diſpoſition, than that of her good hel 


| ſent for in a violent hurry—had forty patients to viſt 
ſolved to ſee her, however- 


of talents, honour, and honeſty. Let me onee ſee) 
© behave like a poltroon, or a villain, and you know I gy 
© cut your throat, Colonel. | Rents 

Fam. Idon't doubt you, Major; but if ſhe don'th 
me for my own ſake, for my/elf, as I ſaid, how can 10 
© be certain that ſhe will not transfer that love to another: 

Bel. For your own ſake! for yourſelf again !- 
what in the name of common ſenſe, is this /elf of you 
that you make ſuch a rout about? Your birth, yourk 
tune, your character, your talents, and perhaps, ſweet 
lonel, that ſweet perſon of your's—all theſe may have ti 


ſon. But, after all, * none of theſe things are yourſelf. 
are but the ground; and theſe qualities are woven i 
© your frame. Yet it is not the ſtuff, but the richnel 
© the work, that ſtamps a value on the piece. 

© Tam. Why, this is downright ſermonizing, Major. 
© Give you pudding ſleeves, and a grizzle wig, you might 


dark indeed, if we cannot beforehand make ourſelves 
6 certain of the fidelity and affection of our wives. 
© Bel. Marriage is precarious, I grant you, and muſthi 


© would not marry a notorious profligate, nor a womanl 
£ conſumption; but? there is no more anſwering for theq 


Tam. Fine maxims! make uſe of them yourſelf; ti 
won't ſerve me. A fine time, indeed, to experience : 
man's fidelity after marriage; a time when every ti 
conſpires to render it her intereſt to deceive you ! No 
no fool's paradiſe for me, Belford! 1 5 

Bel. A fooPs paradiſe is better than awiſeacre's purgatt 

Tam. Sdeath, Belford, who comes here ! ſhall bel 

covered. F : [ Reſuming his counter feit mai 


I = by 


Enter Prattle. 


Prat. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient 3 mighty i 
extremely concerned, to hear the lady's taken ill-—1 


2 1 -\ PR 
= CÞ « Q kk, > — — 2 — 


Major Belford, I rejoit 

ſee you in good health Have I the honour of knowing 

gentleman? [ Pointing to Tamper, and going uf (01 
Tam. Hum, hum, 2 
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Limping away from Prattle, and putting» his handlerchief | 
£ to his face. | row | 
l. An acquaintance of mine, Mr Prattle--—You don't 


- 


ſee) 


To 


WS him, I believe A little hurt in the ſervice that's 
* Prat. Accidents, accidents will happen No leſs than 
en brought into our infirmary yeſterday, and ten into 
your hoſpital——Did you bear, Major Belford, that pooy 
ur 7 Di. Racket broke her arm laſt night by an overturn, 
et (Wn her horſes taking 2 among the vaſt crowd of 
e tal ches getting in at lady under's rout: And yeſterday 


rning, Sir Helter Skelter, who is ſo remarkably fond of 
ving, put out his collar-bone by a fall-from his own 


ler] 

7 ach-box. | : + 

en am. Fox on his chattering! I wiſh he'd be gone. 
nek I, c Abart to Belford. 


Bel. But your fair patient, Mr Prattle 
J TT Ss En > DoS NON | 
Prat. Nat at all; — Lil attend her immediately———[ Go- 
returns. I Vou have not heard of the change in the mi- 


1 am afraid 


— 


ry? 

Ton. Pia! EE | 
Bel. J have. | 4 6 

Prat. Well, well [ Going, returns. ]J—Lady Sarah Mel- 


naue brought to bed within theſe two hours a boy 
bed utlemen, your ſervant. Exit. 
| hel 3 


Tam. . e 1 
come alrendy we ſhall have a 


3%. So, the apothecary“ 

e ann fultation, of phyſicians, the knocker tied up, and ftraw - 
lin the ſtreet ſhortly.——-Bur are not you aſhamed, 
No op<r,.to give her all this uncaſineſs? 


Tam, No matter-—Pll make ber ample amends at laft 


gu hat could poſſeſs them to fend for this bluckhead ? Hell 
Ide kc tier worſe and worſe, ' He will abſolutely talk her to, 
J Rr Lu Renſh a £4 


ath, | . 
Ze!, Ob, the puppy's in faſhion, you know, 
Tam. It is lucky enough the fellow did not know me. 
e's a down-right he-goffip! and any thing he knows 
icht as Well be publiſired in the Daily Advertiſer. But 


t- ne, for fear of diſcovery, we had better decamp for the 
ent. Maren!) 

nge “. You'll expoſe youſelf confoundedly, Tamper. 

þ tol Tum. Say no more. I am reſolved to put her affect ion 


do 
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ꝛo grow rather old-maidiſh, as we ſay, ma'am, made a ſudda 
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to the trial. Tf ſhe's thorough proof, I'm made fore 

Come along. | TS: . : TG n's 
ed. Pagper?: | cnt fo _ 

Tam. Oh, I am lame; I forget. [ Lins i 


> 


Bel. Lord, lord! what a fool elf. love makes of 2 W 
| | 555 —_— F7 
En nn nn — 


Scxxx, Emily's Dreſſing Ron. 
Emily, Bell, P rattle, ſtting on a ſofa. 10 


Zell. 1 a you ſeem to be a good deal recover 
k Em. I am — better than I was, I thank you— Hei 
Prat. Ay, ay, I knew we ſhould be better bye ·- and. 
—  — Theſe little nervous diſorders are very common 
over the town—merely owing to the damp weather, wii 
relaxes the tone of the whole ſyſtem.— The poor duck 
of Porcelain has had a fever on her ſpirits theſe three wet 
Lady Teaſer's caſe is abſolutely hyſterical; and lady Bt 
Daudle is almoſt half mad with lowneſs of ſpirits, hea 
aches, tremblings, vain fears, and wanderings of the mi 
x 18 Pray, Mr Prattle, how does poor Miſs Crompt 
2? wy 

Prat. Never better, ina'am. Somebody has remow 
her diſorder, by preſcribing very effectually to the Marg 
of Cranford. His intended match with Miſs Richma 
the hundred thoaſand pound fortune, is quite off; and 
ma%am, Miſs Crompton is perfectly well again—— By th 
Dye too, the has another reaſon to rejoice; for her couſi 
Miſs Dorothy, who lives with her, and began, you Eno 


os * 


conqueſt of Mr Butaper, a Lancaſhire gentleman of a gt 

eftate, who came up to town for the Chriſtmas; and tif 

were married at Miſs Crompton's yeſterday evening. 
Bell. Is it true, Mr Prattle, that Sir John Medley 1s f 

ing to the ſouth of France for the recovery of his heal 
Prat. Very true, ma'am, very true, that he's going! 

promiſe you; but not for the recovery of his health. K 

| 10 


— 
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n's well enough himſelf; but his affairs are in a gallop- 


E conſumption, I aſſure you. No leſs than two execu - 


s in bis houſe. I heard it for fact at lady Modiſk's. 
- contleman, I have known his chariot ſtand at Arthur's 
ieh: o'clock in the morning. He has had a ſad run æ 


TW: tine, but rhat laſt affair at Newmarket totally undid 


Pray, ladies, have you heard the ſtory of alder» 
| Maocheller's lady ? 2 
ell. On no. Pray, what is it? 1 . 

pat. A terrible ſtory indeed Eloped from her huſ+ 


d, ard went off with lord John Sprightly. Their in- 


jon, it ſeems, was to go over to Holland; but the al- 
nan purſued them to Harwich, and catched them juſt 
hey were going to embark. He thrèatened lord John 
: a proſecution: But lord John, who knew the alder- 
vs kurn, came down with a thouſand pounds; and ſo 
alderman received bis wife, and all is well again. 

ell. I vew, Mr Prattle, you are extremely amuſing... 
1 £1.00 the chit-chat of the whole town. 8 
rut. Can't avoid picking up a few flight anecdotes, to 
ure, ma' aa Go into the beſt houſes in town attend 
brit families in the kingdom nobody better received 
y takes more care nobody tries to give more ſatis- 
ion. | | | 

gell. Ts there any public news of any kind, Mr Prattle? 
Prat, None at all, ma am except that the officers a: 
of them return'd from the Havannah. 

m. So we hear, Sir. | 


Prat. I ſaw Colonel Tamper yeſterday. O, ay! and 


morning. 6 | 
gell. That was Colonel Tamper, Sir. N 
rut. That gentleman, Colonel Tamper, ma' am! 

ell, Ves, Sir. . „ 

rat. Pardon me, ma'am! I know Colonel Tamper ve 
,— | hat poor gentleman was ſomewhat d:ſabJed—had. 
red a little in the wars—Colonel Tamper is not ſo un- 
unate, ' 8 3 

m. O yes, that horrid accident! 

rat. What accident? Es 5 | 

ell. His wounds—his wounds Don't you know, Sir? 
rat. Wounds, ma%'am !—Upon my word, I never heard 
ad received any. „CF 8 
. No! Why he loſt a leg and an eye at che Siege of 
Havannah. | +: | ny... 


jor Belford, and another gentleman, as I came in here 
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38 the luckieſt man in the world. 


Chelſea hoſpitals. 


Sir? | 
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Prat. Did he? Why then, ma'am, I'll be bold to lay, 


Bell. Why ſo, Sir? | 
Prat. Becauſe, ma'am, if he loſt a leg and an eye at! 
Havannah, they muſt be grown again, or he has ſomey 
procured others that do the buſineſs every whit as well, 


Em. Impoſſible! DN = [dg 
Prat. I with I may die, ma'am, if the Colonel had noty 
terday two as good legs and fine eyes as any man ins 
world. If he loſt one of each at the Havaunah, » 
practitioners in phy ſie ſhould be much obliged to him 


communicate his receipt for the benefit of Greenwich a 


1 


nm. Are you ſure that the Colonel has had no ſuch ft 


Prat. As ſure as that IJ am here, ma'am! I ſaw him 
ing into the what-d*ye-call-him ambaſſador's, juſt ove; 
gainſt my houſe, yeſterday ; and the laſt place J was at th 
morning was Mrs Daylight's, where I heard the Colm 
was at her rout laſt night, and that every body thought! 
was rather improved than injured by his late expedition 
But, odſo! Lack- a-day, lack-a-day, lack - a- day !—noy| 
recollect—ha, ha, ha! [ Laughing very heart 

Hell. What's the matter, Mr Prattle? 

Prat. Excuſe me, ladies: I can't forbear laughing 
ha, ha!—The gentleman in t'other room, Colonel Tampe 
ha, ha, ha! I find the Colonel had a mind to pay an 
fit in maſquerade, this morning I ſpoke to Major Bt 
ford I thought I knew his friend too but he lay 
away, and hid his face, and would not ſpeak ta me. 
on my word, he did it very well! I could have. ſworn tha 
had been an amputation.- He would make a figure u 
maſked ball—ha, ha, la! wo 2 a 

Em. Bell. Ha, ha ha! 5 

LLooling at each atber, and affecting to la 

Prat. Ha, ha, ha! very comical! Ha, ha, ha! 

Bell. A frolic, Mr Prattle, a frolic: I think, hower 
you had better not take any notice of it abroad. 

Prat. Me! I ſhall never breathe it, ma' am: I am clo 
as oak—an abſolute free-maſon for ſecreey — But, ma 

(ring), I muſt. bid you good morning— I have ſew 
patients. to vifit before dinner, Mrs Tremor, I. kon 
will be dying with the vapours till ſhe ſees me; and I an 
meet Dr Valerian at lord Hectic's in leſs than bay 
hour. | „ 4 
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1. Ring the bell, my dear Mr Prattle, vour ſervant. 
vat. Ladies, your very humble ſervant.— I ſhall ſend you. 
aial mixture, ma'am, to be taken in any particular 
neſs, or lowneſs of ſpirits; and ſome draughts for 
ing and evening. Have a care of catching cold, be 
jous in your diet, and I make no doubt but in a few 
we ſhall be perfectly recovered, —Ladies, your ſervant: 


ot WE: moſt obedicnt, very humble ſervant, [ Exit. 
in th | [The ladies fit for ſome time filent. 


e,. [ After a pauſe. ] Siſter Emily! 

n. Siſter Bell! | | 
ell. What d'ye think of Colonel! Tamper now, ſiſter ? 
m. Why, J am ſo provoked, and fo pleaſed; ſo angry, 
ſo cverted, that I do not know whether I ſhould be in, 
pat of humour, at this diſtovery. 8 | . 
J. Nos it poſſible yon can have fo little ſpirits !— 
ver s tattling apothecary will tell this fine ſtory at every 


at Hehe goes into—it will be town-talk If a lover of mine 

00 attempted to put ſuch an impudent deceit upon me, L. 
ht ld never ſee his face again. | 

10% . If you had a lover that you liked, Bell, you would 


£ 


be quite ſo violent. ; 

el. Indeed, but I ſhould. What! to come here with a 
terbury tale of a leg and an eye, and heaven knows what, 
ely to try the extent of his power over you. To gra- 
fy his inordinate vanity, in caſe you ſhould retain your 
fection for him; or tore proach you for your weakneſs 
nd infidelity, if you could not reconcile yourſelf to him 
In that ſuppoſition | | 
En. It is abominably provoking, I own; and yet, Bell, 
not a quarter of an hour ago, but I would have parted 
h half my-fortune-toihave made it certain that there was 
rick inthE ſtor y. : it 1 e 777 | 5 
. Well, I never knew one of theſe men of extraordina- 
ſenſe, ab'tliey are called, at was not in ſome inſtances a + 
ter fool than the reſt of nankind. 

. After all, Bell, I muſt confeſs that this ſtratagem 
 conviriced me of the infirmity of my temper. This ſup- 
led accident began to make ſtrange work with me. 
bell, I faw that iplain' enough. I told you what your 
re and diſintereſted paſſion, ſiſter, would come to, long 


50 0. Let this is ſo fflagrant:an affront, I would make him 
- art for it fore way or other; I would not marry him theſe 


ven years. | 20 


N 3 7 = Em. 


By jy 
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Em. That, perhaps, might be puniſhing myſelf, fit, 
Beil. We mult plague him, and heartily too. Oh, i 
bright thought now, ſome charming invention to tormerth 
Em. Oh, as to that matter, I ſhould be glad to have 
comical revenge on him with all my heart. 


Enter Servant. 
Ser, Captain Johnſon, ma'am. 5 
En. Deſire him to walk up. [Exit fervant. J—1 ; 
fit to fee any company now.—— This. diſcovery wil 
me more good, I believe, than all Mr Prattle's cordial ny 
tures, as he calls them. | | 
Bell. Oh, you're in charming ſpirits, fiſter——But Cy 
'tain Johnſon! you abound in the military ;z—captai 
colonels, and majors, by wholeſale: Who is Captain Joh 
on, pray? - | : 
Br Only the name that Mademoiſelfe Florival, ( 
Belleiſle lady you faw this morning, goes by. 
Bell. Oh, ſiſter, the luckieſt thought in the world — ful 
an uſe to make of this lady ! 
Em, What d'ye mean? 


Bell. Captain Johnſon ſhall be Colonel Tamper's rin 


ſiſter! | 
Em. Huſh! here ſhe is. . 


Enter Mademniſelle Florival. - 


Em. Give me leave, madam, to introduce you to my ſilt, 
Bell. J have heard your ſtory, madam, and take part i 
your misfortunes. 
Flo. I am infinitely obliged both to you and to that lady 
madam. | „„ 
Em. Oh, madam! J have been extremely ill fince you ws 
here this morning, and terrified zlmoſt beyond imagination, 
Flo. 1 am very ſorry to hear it; may I aſk what hu 
bo alarmed you? e 5 
1 Em. It is ſo ridiculous, I ſcarce know how to tell you. 
us. Bell. Then I will. You muſt know, ma'am, that my fil 
was engaged to an officer, who went out on a late militaſj 
expedition. He is juſt returned, but is come home with the 
ſtrangeſt conceit that ever filled the brain of a lover. He 
took it into his head to try my fiſter's ſaith by pretending io 
de maimed and wounded, and has act ually viſited. her th 
morning in a counterfeit character. We have juft now de- 
ted ed the impoſition, and want your zfliſtance to be pitt 
lantiy revenged on him. 3 


0 ” - | | Ful. 


4 


THE DEUCE IS IN HIM. 151 


fie. 1 cannot bring myſelf to be an advocate for the lady's 
, y But you may both command me in any thing. 
ent There is no cruelty in the caſe; I fear I am gone 
re far for that. As you are, in appearance, ſuch a ſmart 


ug gentleman, my ſiſter has waggiſhly propoſed to make 
che inſtrument of exciting Colonel Tamper's jealouſy, 
our perſonat ing the character of a ſuppoſed rival.— Was 
that your device, ſiſter? | F 
ell. It was; and if this lady will come into it, and you 
your part well, we'll teaſe the wiſe Colonel, and make 
fick of his rogueries, I warrant you. | 
0%. I have been a mad girl in my time, I confeſs, and re- 
nber when I ſhould have joined in ſuch a frolic with plea- 

At preſent, I fear Iam ſcarce miſtreſs enough of my 

per, to maintain my character with any tolerable hu- 
r. However, I will ſummon up all my ſpirits, and do 
beſt to oblige you. | . 1. Ot | 
dell. Oh, you will have but little to do The bufinefs 
lie chiefly on your hands, Emily You muſt be moſt 
lerably provoking. If you 66 but irritate him ſuffi- 
tly, we ſhall have charming ſport with him. 
m. Never fear me, Bell; Mr Prattle's intelligence has 
n me ſpirits equal to any thing No, [ know it is but 
ick, I ſhall'ſcarce be able to ſee him limpiug about with- 
laughing. N | | 

age Enter Servant. 
. Colonel Tamper, madam. | 
FE. Shew him in.—[ Exit ſervant. J—— Now, ladies! 
Bell. Now, filter !—Work him heartily ; cut him to the 
e, I charge you. If you ſhew him the leaſt mercy, 
are no woman. 33 | 

Enter Colonel Tamper. | 

Tam. This it is to have new ſervants! not at home, indeed? 
A pack of blockheads, to think of denying my Emily 


cr mne. I knew the poor dear ſoul was a little out df order 
a7 leed - hut Seeing Florival.I— 1 beg pardon, madam! 
the | | 


lid not know you had company. | 

bell, Oh, this gentleman is a particular friend of my 
cr'——he's let in at any time. i 
Zam. Hum! . [I bDDiſordered. 
. I did not expect to ſee you return ſo ſoon, Sir! ; 
Tam. No; I believe I am come ſomewhat unexpectedly 
leed, madam ! EE Tn” 


Et. | 
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Em. If your return had not been ſo extremely preg 
tate, Sir, I ſhould have ſent you a meſſage on purpoſtl 
pbtevent your giving yourſelf that trouble. 

Tum. Madam a meſſage !—for what reaſon? 

Em. Becaule i am otherwiſe engaged. { 
[With indi m 

Few Esgeged 2 I: don't apprehend you, madam! 

Em. No ?-—You are extremely dull then :—Don't u 
ſee J have company: Was you at the opera laſt rig 
Captain Johnſtone ? [ Coguetting ith Floi 

Tam, I am thunderſtruck—Madam N, Emily 
Madam! 

Em. Sir !— Colonel Tamper Sir! 1 

Tam. I fay, madam - 

Em. Sir! | 

Tom. Sdeath! I have not power to Took to "WF Th 
ſtrange and ſudden alteration in your behaviour, madam- 

Em. Alteration ! none at all, Sir; the change is on yu 
fide, not mine. I'll be judged by this gentleman. (3 
tain Johnſon, here's a miniature of the Colonel, which hel 
for juſt before he went abroad—done by a good hand, al 
reckoned a ſtriking likeneſs. Did you ever ſee a poor em 
ture fo altered? [Giving a brattk 

Flo. Why, really, madam, there 3 is, I muſt own, a w 
viſible difference at preſent. That black ribband { Hole 
by turns on the picture and Col. Tamper] makes a total ech 
of the brilliancy of this right eye; and then, the ir regul 
motion of the leg gives fuch a twiſt to the reſt of the bob 
that— 

Tam. Sir!—But it is to you I addreſs myſelf at preſet 
madam. I was once fond and fooliſh enough to imagine 
that you had a heart truly generous and ſenſible ; and fat 
tered myſelf, that it was above being ſhaken by abſence, 0 
1 by events. How have I been deceived It Lind 
that | ; 

Em, Pardon me Sir, I never deceived you z—nay, YO! 
ſee that I diſdained the thought of deceiving you even fo 
a day,——Qut of reſpect to our late mutual attachment, | 
am reſolved to deal openly with you. In a word, _ 
every thing between us mult now be at end. 

Tam. Confuſion Every thing at an end A0 cat 
you, Emily, have the courage to tell me ſo? 

Em. Ws not — Come, come, Colonel Tamper j vat. 
ty is your blind ſide. | Ta 

aſs 
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=. Zounds, ragam 
Don't be in a paſſion. Do but conſider the matter 
y; and, though it may rather be diſpleaſing, yet, when 
dare duly weighed all errcumftances, I'm ſure you muſe 
e the jultice to acknowledge my ſincerity. Re 
. 1 ſhall run mad. Is it poſſible, Emily !—Sincer:- 
d you call this '——Diflinulation-—damned: diſſimula- 


"'t y ro at; Get; ra AQ Sol 
. Have patience, Sir !-—The loſs of your whole for- 
loin would have been trifiing to me. Bat how can I re- 


myſelf ta this mangling of your figure? Let me turn 
ables on you for a moment —Suppoſe now,, Colonel, 
[ had been fo unfortunate as to have loſt a leg and an 
nould you, d'yc. think, have retained your affe&tion 
lable for me ? Gr 1 
am. Falſe, falſe woman Have a care, Emily! Have 
-e, I ſay, or you will deſtroy your fame and happineſs; 
rer. Conſider what you are doing, ere, you make a 


6 reſolution. You'll repent your inconſtancy, I tell you 
het rehaud—upon my foul, you will. Vou'll have more. 
„un to repent it than you can poſüblꝝy imagine. 


m. Why will you oblige me now to ſay ſnocking things 
ou Alt goes againſt me to tell you fo, but I can't even 
you now without horror; —— ny, was, I, even from a 


pen : ; q 
ol point of honour, to adhere to my engagements, with 
could never conquer my diſguſt. It would be a moft 
oi ural connection, —would it not, Captain Johnſon? 


Tam. Hell! 'ſdeath! confuſion! How ſteadily ſhe per- 


"= $11 her perfidy? Madam, madam !—I;ſhall choak with, 
0 e.— But one word, and I am gone for ever — for ever 
ing ever, madam ! | 1 . \ | A 
un. What would you ſay, Sir? | 


Tam, ell me, then—and tell me r- not yon 
eired the addreſſes of that gentleman ! | TT 


devery circumſtance is ſo much in his favour, that I could 
re no manner of objection to him, but my, unfortunate 
gagements to you. But, ſince your ill fortune has in- 
cikly divorced us from each other, I think I am at liber - 
to Liten to him. 5 


4 


* 


* 


is not then the misfortunes. that have befallen me, but the 
arms you have found in that gentleman, Which have alter- 
your inclination. . His 


; 4 8 _ ; 4.5 «40 ; 
ſs 1 g F +). 


4 


Em. He has honoured me with them, L confef, Sir. 


Tam. Matchlefs confidence Mi ghty well, madam hs 
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flo, Well, Sir! and what then, Sir? The lady, 


fame, is not included, like an old manſion-houſe, eve 
rent- roll of your N or the inventory of Four good cke 
chattels. Her hand, I hope, is ſtill her own property, 
the may beftow i it on you, or me, or any body elle, jul 
the leaſes. 
Ie. You are a villain, Sir !-—Withdraw } 
Bell. Oh, heavens ! here wil. be murder—Don't fl 
be you, Sir. anc 
ſo. O never fear me, mals ; I am not ſuch a poln 
as to contend with that gentleman. Do you think I w 
ſet my Wer and felt in a poor blind man au 


cri | ind 
Tam. Follow me, Sir; PII oer teach vou to uſe ba 
own legs. Ing 
Flo. Oh, the Purdy beggar ! Stir your ſtumps, _— 
begone—lere 8 — for you, fellow ! % ro 
Tam. Villain! k = 
Flo. Poor man! HE | 


© Tam. Scoundrel! - 
Flo. Prithee tad, don” t expoſc youre, 
© Tem. Pupp | 
uo. Poor 8 3 
Em. What, quarrel before ladies 0s, for ſban 
Colonel ! 
Tam. This is bernie all ſufferance. x can contain it 
longer dow, then, madam, [to Emily] to your oth 
confuſion, I am not that mangled thing which you imagi 
me. You may lee, madam— | 
5 "[ Reſuming his natural mamm 
Ms, Bell, Flo. Hos: ha, ha, ha ! [ Laughing violenh 
Em. A wonderful cure of lameneſs and blindneſs! 
Your caſe is truly curious, Sir; andatteſted by three cred 
ble witneſſes, Will you give us leave to print it in the pul 
lic papers? 
Tam. Madam! madam— 
Flo. I think the ſtory would make a _ in the Phile 
ſophical Tranſactions. 
Tam. Sir! 
Bell. A pretty leg, indeed win you dance a minus 
with me, Colonel? 
* Em. Your wounds are not inonad, I hope, Colonel ? 
Tam. No, madam ! my perſon, I thank heaven, is till 


unhurt. I have my legs— both legs, madam; and bY 


icm to tranſport me as far as poſſible from ſo falſe a 
an. I have my eyes too— my eyes, madam; but they 
jever look on you again, but as the moſt faithleſs and 
acful of your ſex. | | The i 
„If I'm not ſurpriſed how he could act it fo well !— 
| Jet us ſee you do it over again, Colonel. How was 
3 r Hip-hop, hip-hop, like prince Vol- 

I think, - 53 | | 
m. I took that method, madam, to try your truth, 
ancy, and, affection. I have found you void of all 
qualities, and ſhall have reaſon to rejoice at the eſfect 
y experument as long as I live. | 


If you meant to ſeparate yourſelf from me, you 


indeed taken an excellent method; and a mighty proof 


have given of your own atfeCtion, truly! Inſtead of re- 


ing, after an anxious abſence, with joy into my pre- 
—to come home with a low and mean ſuſpicion, with 
row jealouſy of mind, when the frankneſs and genero- 
f my. behaviour onght to have engaged you to repoſe 
oſt unlimited confidence in me. | 

m. The event, madam, has but too well warranted 
experiment. 

face, I give my hand to this gentleman; ſolemnly de- 
ng, that it ſhall never be in your power to diſſolve the 
ection formed between us. | | „ 
am. As to you, madam, your infidelity be your pumſh- 
t. But that gentleman ſhall hear from me. 
bo. I defy you, Sir! „ 5 
u. Nothing farther remains between us leave me, 


* 


n. And ſhall juſtify it, Sir, fill more; for here, before 


am. T am gone, madam !—And ſo help me, heaven, 


r, never to return | | [ Going. 


Enter Major Belford. -- abs 


el. How! going in a paſſion ?—-Hold, Tamper—All 
fuſion !—1 thought ſo—and came to ſet matters to 
ts again. | | 


„. What do I fee ! Major Belford Major Belford l : : 


. 


gel. Ha, my name, and fainting! What can this mean? 
uns an talet her ia his arms.) By heavens, a woman !— 
Wy | hope that—H d, ſhe recovers It is, it is ſhe—my 

r Florival herſelf! and we ſhall ſtill be happy. 721 


* 
& 


[ Faints. 
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advocate for yo my Florival ſhall be an advocate fory 


Tam. Belford's Belleiſſe lady, as I live My I 
woman !—T begin to feel myſelf very ridiculous. r fe 
Bel. What wonder, my love, has brought you hi 
and in this habit ? | 
Flo. Oh, Sir, I have a long ſtory to relate. At py 
let it ſuffice to ſay, that that lady's brother has been th WAP 
bleft of friends to me, and the herſelf this morning genen 
ly vouchſafed to take me under her protection. oe 
Bel. Jam bound to them for ever. At my ret * 
55 letters from your father, who, ſuppoſing you w 
ingland with me, wrote to acquaint me. that he vn 
conſolable for your loſs, and that he would conſent Fee 
union, if I would but aſſure him that you was ſafe and! 
—'The next poſt ſhall acquaint. him of our good fortuii'<. 


Well, Tamper, am not I a lucky fellow ? | nr 
Tam. Oh, Belford l am the moſt miſcrable H 
the world. 185 : | _— Sn 

Bel. What, you have dropp'd your maſk, I ſee- © 
on your own legs again, I met Prattle in the ſtreet: es 


ſtopt his chariot to ſpeak to me about you, and [fy 
thet be had blown you up, and diſcovered to the la 
that you was returned quite unhurt from the Havannk, 

Tam. Did that coxcomb betray me? That accout 
all Emily's behaviour—Oh, Major, I am ruined pat; 
demption— ! have behaved moſt extravagantly, both toy 
lady and Emily. I ſhall never be able to Took them il 
face again. IN „ 

Bel. Ay, ay, I foreſaw this. Did not I tell you tha 
would expoſe yourſelf confoundedly? However, Þllki 


and I make no doubt but you will be taken into favourap 
Fm. Does he deferve it, Major? 
Bel. Why, madam, I can't ſay much for him--or mj 
either, *faith—We muſt rely entirely on your goodnW 
Io. He's a true penitent, I ſce, madam; and Þ ab 
For it, he loves you to exceſs. —Vay, look on him. 
Fm. Was it well done, Colonel, to cherith a mean dib 
of me? to trifle with the partiality I had ſhewn to you 
to endeavour to give me pain, merely to ſecure a poort 
umph over my weakneſs to yourſelf? | 
7 I am aſhamed to anſwer you. X 
Bell. Aſhamed !. and ſo you well may indeed. 
7am. I ſee my abſurdity—all I wiſh is to be Javghedl 
and forgiven, I 


; 1 
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, A very reaſonable requeſt Come, madam, pity the 
fellow, and admit him to your good graces again. 
fo. Let us prevail on you, dear madam, 

m. Well now I ſee he is moſt heartily mortified, I am 
i Jined to pity him. 

Tam Generous Emily! 

Bell. Go, you provoking wretch ! *tis, more than you. 
Ve. * {To Tamper. 
Tam. It all be the "PRES ſtudy of my life to deſerve 
 pardon—[ Kifing her hand. ]-—Belford, F give you joy. 
ladam, {0 Florival}—I have behaved ſo ill to you, I 

rce know how to give you joy as I ought. 

gel. Come, come, no more of this at preſent—Now we 
e on all ſides ratified the preliminaries, let us ſettle the 
nitive treaty as ſoon as we can—We have been two 

ky fellows, l'amper—1 have been fortunate in finding 
| miſtreſs, and you as fortunate in not loſing your's., ©. 

Tam. 80 we have, Belford: And I wiſh every brave 

icer in his Majeſty's ſervice had ſecured to himſelf ſuch 


fort able winter-quarters as we have, after a glorious 
paign. 


— 


Three Weeks after Marriag 


OR 


| What we muſt | all come (0 


In TWO ACTS. 


By ARTHUR MURPHY, Ec 


DRAMATIs PERSONx. 


M E N. | | 
|  Covent-Gard:n, 
Sir Charles Racket | Mr Lewis. 
. Drugget — | Mr Quick. 
Lovelace — Mr Booth. 
M codliey Hh Mr Young. 


Lady Racket | Mrs Mattocks, 
Lars Drupyet 8 Mrs Pitt. 
Nancy ; Miſs Davis. 
Dini — — — — Mrs Gree, 


A Servant, &c. 


A c - 
Enter Woodley and Dimity. | 


 Dimarvy.. 
O! po 3 thing. I tell you, Mr Woods 
au ae A nere NOVICE in theſe affairs. 
Vout Na, but liſten to reaſon, Mrs Dimity : Fi 


not your maſter, Mr Drugget, invited me down to li 
conn 


THREE WEEKS AFTER MARRIAGE. 159 


try-ſeat, in order to give me his daughter Nancy in 
riage 3 and with what pretence can he now break off? 
him. What pretence |! you put a body out of all pa- 
Wc. But go on your own way, Sir my advice is all 
upon Jou. „ IT > 
od. You do me, injuſtice, Mrs Dimity z your advice 
governed my whole conduct: Have nor I fixed an in- 
ſt in the young lady's heart? ES | 
Dim. An intereſt in a fiddleſtick !—you ought to have 
le love to the father and mother. What, do you think 
way to get a wife, at this time of day, 1s by ſpeaking 
things to the lady you have a, fancy for? That was 
practice, indeed; but things are altered now You 
ſt addreſs the old people, Sir, and never trouble your 
d about your miſtreſs None of your letters, and verſes, 
I ſoft looks, and fine ſpeeches “ Have compaſſion, thou 
angelic creature, on a poor dying“ Pfſha! Ruff! non- 
ſe! all out of fathion< Go your ways to the old cur- 
dgeon—humour his whims I ſhall eſteem it an ho- 
nour, Sir, to be allied to a gentleman of your rank and 
taſte,” © Upon my word, he's a pretty young gentle- 
man.“ Then wheel about to the mother: Your 
daughter, ma'am, is the very model of you, and I ſhall 
adore her for your fake.” Here, come hither, Nancy, 
take this gentleman for better for worſe.” La, ma- 
ma, I can never conſent.**—** ] ſhould not have thought 
of your conſent ; the conſent of your relations is enough: 
Why, how now, huſſy !*” So away you go to church, 
e knot is tied, an agreeable honey-moon follows, the 
Irm is then diſſolved; you go to all the clubs in St James's 
feet; your lady goes to the Coterie; and in a little time 
u both go to Doctors“ Commons; and, if faults on 
th ſides prevent a divorce, you'll quarrel like contrary. 
ments all the reſt of your lives: That's the way of the 
rid now. 1 | | | 
Mood. But you know, my dear Dimity, the old couple 
ve received every mark of attention from me. 
Dim. Attention! to be ſure you did not fall aſleep in 
err company; but what then !—you fiould have entered 
to their characters, played with their humours, acd lacri- 
ed to their abſurdities. | ; 
Word, But if my temper is too frank— RES 
Dim. Frank, indeed—yes, you have been frank enough 
run yourſelf: Have no you to do wich a rich old 
> | 9 i thop- 


80 
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ſhop- keeper, retired from buſineſs with an hundred thou 
pounds in his pocket, to enjoy the duſt of the London m 
which he calls living in the country; and yet you muſh 
fault with bis fitnation—What if he has made a ridiey 
1 of his houſe and gardens, you know his hey 
et upon it; and could not you have commended his u 
But you muſt be too frank! * Thoſe walks and ally 
« too regular thoſe evergreens ſhould not be cut intoſi 
« fantaltic ſhapes.” —And thus you adviſe. a poor olly 
chanic, who delights in every thing that's monſtran, | 
follow nature—Oh, you're likely to be a ſacceſsful low! 
Mood. But why fhould I not ſave a father-in-law fi 
agu Dock Bl 88 
Dim. Make him your father-jn-law firſt =» 
ob. Why, he can't open his windows for the df 
te ſtands all day looking through a pane of glats ati 
, carts and ſtage-coaches as they paſs by; and he calls th 
tiving in the freſh air, and enjoying his own thoughts, 
Dim. And could not you let him go on his own way! 
You have ruined yourſelf by talking” fenfe to him; u 
all your nonſenſe to:the daughter won't make amends ft 
it——And then the mother; how have you played yu 
cards in that quarter — She wants a tidſel man of {ahy 
for her ſecond daughter. Don't you ſee (ſays ſhe) bu 
„happy my eldeſt girl is made by marrying Sir Clad 
Racket? She has been married three entire weeks, al 
not ſo much as one angry word has paſſed between ther 
Nancy ſhall have a man of gent 00 
Mood. And yet I know Sir Charles Racket perfedl 
well. eee „„ 
Dim. Ves, ſo do I; and I know he&1l make his lf 
wretched at laſt, But what then? you'ſhonld have i 
moured the old folks ;—you' ſhould have been a tali 
empty fop to the good old lady, and to the old gentlem 
an admirer of his taſte in gardening. But vou have 
him— he is grown ford of this beau Lovelace, who isbn 
in the houſe with him; the coxcomb inpratiates himſelfb 
flattery, and you're undone by frankneſs, 
Mood. And yet, Dimity, I won't deſpair, We 
Dim. And yet you have reaſon to deſpair; a million! 
reaſons To-morrow is fix'd for the wedding - day; & 
Charles and his lady are to be here this very night 1h 
are engaged, indeed, at a great rout in town; but tity tax 
a bed here, notwithſtanding, —The family is fitting 1 
| | „then 
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n; Mr Drugget will keep you all up in the next room 
e till they arrive—and to-morrow the buſineſs is over 
yet you don't deſpair !—Huſh !—hold your tongue; 
- comes Lovelace.—Step in, and Dl deviſe ſomething, 
arrant you. [ Exit Woodley. ]—The old folks thall not 
e their own way—'tis enough to vex a body, to ſee an 
father and mother marrying their daughter as they 
aſe, in ſpite of all I can do. © [ Exit. 
Enter * Drugget and' Lovelace, | 
Drug. And ſo you like my houſe and gardens, Mr 
ovelace. . 88 
Love. Oh, perfectly, Sir; they gratify my taſte of all 
Pings. One ſees villas where nature reigns in a wild 
ind of ſimplicity; but then they have no appearance of 
rt, no art at all, | ED 
Drug. Very true, rightly diſtinguiſh'd: Now mine 
> all art; no wild nature here; I did it all myſelf. 5 
Love. What! had you none of the great proficients in 
gardening to aſſiſt you? N 
Drug. Lack- a- day! no—ha ! hal—I underſtand theſe 
hings—T love my garden. The front of my houſe, Mr 
ovelace, is not that very pretty? » 
Love. Elegant to a degree! . | 5 
Drug. Don't you like the ſun-dial placed juſt by my 
gining- room windows? e 
Love. A perfect beauty! | ö 
Drug. I knew you'd like it—and the motto is ſo well 
adapted Tentbus edax et index rerum. And I know the 
Weaning of it — Time eateth and diſcovereth all things 
Wa! hal—pretty, Mr Lovelace !—I have ſeen people ſo 


are at it as they paſs by—ha, ha! . Le 
Love. Why now, I don't believe there's a nobleman 

n the kingdom has ſuch a thing. | | 

Drug. Oh no—they have got into a falſe taſte. I bought 

bat bit of ground the other fide of the road - and it looks 

ery pretty — I made a duck-pond there, for the fake f 
the proſpect. 2 ö . 
Love. Charmingly imagined! 0 1 
Drug. My leaden images are wel . 

Love, They exceed ancient ſtatuary. 2 
Drug. Tlove to be ſurpriſed at the turning of a walk 
with an inanimate figure, that looks you full in the face, 

and can ſay nothing to you, while one is enjoying one's 
oun thoughts—ha, ba !——Mr Lovelace, Gi point. 

| Ra + out 


* 
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< out a beauty to you—Juſt by the ha-ha at the end of 
ground, there is a fine Dutch figure, with a ſcythe in] 
© hand and a pipe in his mouth-—that's a jewel, a; 
Lovelace. | : in, 

Love. That eſcaped me: A thouſand thanks for pot 
ing it out I obſerve you have two very fine yew-treel 
«© fore the houſe. 

Drug. Lack-a-day, Sir! they look unconth—l hare 
© fignaboutthem—Lintend—ha, ha lit will be very previ! r 
© Mr Lovelace—T intend to have them cut into the ſha = 


© of the two giants at Guildhall—ha, ha! -— im 
Love. Exquiſite! why then they won't look l a 
6 trees. V! 


Drug. Oh, no, no—not at all I won't have u 
© thing in my garden that looks like what it is—ha, ha} 
© Love. Nobody underſtands theſe things like you, \AP” 
s Drupget. | 
Drug. Lack-a-day ! 'tis all my delight now—thiz 
what I have been working for. I have a great improt 
ment to make ſtill I propoſe to have my evergreengu 
* into fortifications; and then TI ſhall have the Moro-call 2 
and the Havannah; and then near it ſhail be ſhips of nh: 
* tle, failing upon ſeas of box to attack the town: War 
that make my place look very rural, Mr Lovelace? 
Love. Why, you have the moſt fertile invention, | 
Drugget. 1 7 
Drug. Ha, ha! this is what I have been working for 
love my garden— But I muſt' beg your pardon hi 
a few moments—I muſt ftep and Tpeak with a famoi 
nurſeryman, who is come to offer me ſome choice thing 
- Do go and join the company, Mr Lovelace 
daughter Racket and Sir Charles will be here preſenth- 
4 I ſhan't go to bed till J ſee them—ha, ha!—my pla 
is prettily variegated this is what I have been work 
ing for—1 fined for ſheriff to enjoy theſe things —ha, Is 
Love. Poer Mr Drugget! Mynheer Van Thunder 
* tentrunk, in his little box at the ſide of a dike, hes 
* much taſte and elegance However, if I can but car 
off his daughter, if 4 can but rob his garden of that flove 
«© —why then I ſhall fay, „I his is what Ihave been wor 
ing for,” | ED 


| INE Enter Dimity.? © EET: * 
Dim. Do lend us your aſſiſtance, Mr Lovelace vou 

a ſweet gentleman, and love a good- natured action. 1 
. 4 : f g 90. 
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d of 
le in g 


ve. Why how now, what? s the matter? 

n. My matter is going to cut the two yew- trees info 
hape of two devils, I believe; and my poor: miſtreſs is 
ing her heart for it. — Do run and adviſe him agaiuſt 
he's your friend; you know ſhe is, Sir. 


r Po 
* ve. Oh, if that's all I'll make the matter eaſy direct- 


ces ll 


ve ach 


Prett 
e Wi 


n. My miſtreſs will be fos ever obliged to you; and 
Il marry her daughter in the moraing. | | 

pe. Oh, my rhetoric ſhall diſſuade him. 

wit, And, Sir, put him againſt dealing with that nur- 


0k li an; Mrs Drugget hates him. 
Does ſhe? | 
ve a1 im. „. Mes 
ha! re. Say no more, the N is done. [ Exit. 


in. If he ſays one word, old Drugget will never forgive 
My brain was at its Laſt ſhift; but if this plot takes 
o, here comes our Nancy. 


u, 


this 
Iron 
15 (1 
allt 
nn 


You 
y IN 


Enter Nancy. 


an. Well, Dimity, what's to become of me ? 

im. My ſtars! what makes you up, Miis: l thought 
were gone to bed. 

aa. What ſhould 1 go to bed for?” only to tumble and 
and fret, and be uneaſy— they are going to n me, 
| am frighted out of my wits. 

Jim. Why then, you're the only young lady within fifty 
s round that would be frightened at ſuch a thing. 
„Ah! if they would let me chooſe for myſelf. 

in. Don't you like Mr Lovelace? 

an. My mama does, but I don't ; I don't mind his be- 
1 man of faſhion, not J. 

Dim, And pray, can you do better than follow the fa- 
'n? 

Man. Ah! I know there's a faſhion for new honnets, and 
107 for dreſſing the hair—but I never heard of a tathion 
the heart. l 


bon now, 
an. Does it? 
K . 
Din. All the fine ladies in London, o'my conſcience. 
Nan, And what's the laſt new faſhion, pray ? 

Dim, W * to marry any fop that has a fe * Aire a- 
greeable 


pray, who ſets the fiſhion of the 


1 


n 


h —— — 


Vin. Why en my dear, the heart moſtly follows the 
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lace, what ſay you to Mr W oodley ? 


him dearly, Biber 
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greeable appearances about bim; ſomething of a pert 
a good operator for the teeth, and tolerable taylor, 
Nan. And do they marry without Joving ? 
Dim. Oh | marrying for love has been a great white 
of faſhion. 
Nan. Why, then, II wait till that faſhion comes y 
ain. 
: Dim. And then, Mr Lovelace, I reckon—- 
Nan. Pſha! J don't like him; he talks to me 281 
was the moſt miſerable man 1n 7 world, and the conßd 
thing looks ſo pleaſed with himſelf all the while—l 
to marry for love, and not for card-playing I fag 
not be able to bear the life my ſiſter leads with Sir Chi i 
Racket—and I'll forfeit my new cap if they don” t quan 
ſoon. . 
Dim, Oh fie! no! they won't quarrel yet a while. 
quarrel in three weeks after marriage, would be fomenk 
of the quickeſt Bye- A hb we ſhall hear of their wi 
and their humours— Well, but if you don't like Mr I. 


Nan. Ah! 


I don't know what to fay—biit I doh 


«<8 O N 8. 
© When ſirſt the dear youth paſſing by, 
Diſelos'd his fair form to my ſight, 
I gaz'd, but I could not tell vh y), 
« My heart it went throb with delight: 


As nearer he drew, thoſe ſweet eyes, 
Were with their dear meaning ſo bright, 
I trembled, and, loſt in ſurprife, 
My heart it went throb with delight. 


When his lips their dear accents did try, 
* The return of my love to excite, 

* I feign'd, yet began to gueſs why, 

Og My heart it went throb with delight. 

We chang'd the ſtol'n glance, the fond ſmile, 
Which lovers alone read aright; 

We look'd, and we ſigh'd, yet the while, 
Our hearts they went throb with delight. * 

« Conſent I ſoon bluſh'd, with a ſigh, . 4 
My promiſe I ventur'd to plight ; 

© Come, Hymen, we then ſhall know Why, 
Our hearts they go throb with delight.“ 
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Enter Woodley. 


8 4** 


gu. _ | | 
in. Well, Pl take my chance for that. Run both 
my room, end ſay all your pretty things to one another 


4 1 ; for here comes the old gentleman—make haſte, 
on. Ko. [[Zxeunm Woodley and Nancy. 
i | 1 

fin Enter Drugget. | 
Cl A forward preſuming coxcomb !———Dimity, do 


ſtep to Mrs Drugget, and fend her hither, 1 
. Yes, Sir. It works upon him I ſce. Z.vit. 
n. The yew-trees ought not to be cut, becauſe they'll 
to keep off the duſt, and I am too near the road alrea- 
A ſorry ignorant fop!—when 1 am iu lo fine a ſitua- 
and can fee every carriage that goes by. And then 
baſe the nurſeryman”s rarities! —A finer ſucking pig in 
nder, with ſage growing in his belly, was never-ſeen !— 
yet he wants me not to have ii — But have it I will. 
There's a fine tree of knowledge, too, with Adam and 
in juniper; Eve's noſe not quite grown, but 'tis 
ght in the ſpring will be very forward —P1 have that 
; with the ſerpent in grund- ivy two poets in worm- 
dd —PI have them both. Ay; and there's alord-mayor's 
in honeyſuckle; and the whole court of aldermen in 
Wonbeam; and three modern beaux in jeſſamine, ſomewhat 
ed: They all ſhall be in my garden, with the Dragon 
Vantley in box—all—all—l'Il have 'em all, let my wife 
Mr Lovelace ſay what they will — 


* 


| Enter Mrs Drugget. 
Mrs Drug. Did you ſend for me, lovely ? 


rug. The yey-trees ſhall be cut into the giants of Guuld- 
„ whether you will or not. 8 5 ANA 
Ert Drug. Sure my own dear will do as he pleaſes. 
Drug. And the pond, . tho? you praiſe the green banks, 
be walled round, and I ſhall have a little fat boy in 
ble, ſpouting up water in the middle. 5 
I, Drug. My ſweet, who hinders you? 7 8 
Drug. Yes, and Pll buy the nurſeryman's whole cata- 
zue —Do you think, after retiring to live all the way here, 


” a | ; almotc 
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almoſt four miles from London, that I won't do as Ih 
in my own garden? 

Mrs Drug. My dear, but why are you in ſuch a pal 
Drug. I f have the lavender- pig, and the Adam and 
and tlie Dragon of Wantley, and all of 'em-and g 
man't be a more romantic ipot on the London road | 
mine. 

Mrs Drug. I'm \ fare tis as pretty as hands can mak 
Drug. I did it all myſelf, and PU do more Aud 
Lowelace than'thave my daughter. 
Mrs Drug. No! what? s the matter now, Mr Del 
Drug. He ſhall learn better manners than to abuſe 
| houſe and gardens.: You put him in the head of it; 
ll diſappoint ye both—And ſo you may go and el] 
Lovelace that the match is quite off. 

Mr. Drag. I can't comprehend. all this, not I; 
tell him ſo, if you pleaſe, my dear — 1 am willing to ji 
myſelf pain, it; it will give you pleaſure:—Muſt I pivey 
ſelf pain!—Don't aſx me, pray don't; —I don't lke 

Drug. I am reſolved, and it ſhall be fo. 

. Mrs Drug. Let it be fothen. L Cries, }-—Oh! oh! 
wan! ! I ſhall break my heart if the match is broke of- 
is not concluded to-morrow, ſend for an undertaker, 
"ey me the next day. 

Drug. How! I don't want that neither— 

Mr Drug. Ob! oh! 

Drug. I am your lord and maſler, my dear, but not jt 
ase Before George, it muſt never be ſaid that! 
wife died of too much compliance—Cheer up, my love 
this affair ſhall be ſettled as ſoon as Sir Charles and wy | 
Racket arrive. | 

Mrs Drug. You bring me to life agaig Nou know, 
Tweet, what an happy couple Sir Charles and his lady are 
Why ſhould not we "make our Nane as happy? 


— — — 
— 
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Enter Dimity. 


Din. Sir Charles and his lady, ma am. 
M Drug. Oh! charming! I'm tranſported kj joyt 
Where are they? I long to fee em. Eb 0 ed C 
Dim. Well, Sir; the happy couple are arrived. 
Drug. Ves, they do live happy indeed. | 
Dim. But how f as will it laſt? 
Drig. How long! don't forhode any ill, you jade—do 
I Ge will laſt W their lives, I kope. 1 
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n. Well, mark the end of it-—Sir Charles, I know, 
aud good- -humoured—but he can't bear the leaſt con- 
ion, no, not in the mereſt trifle. 

rug. Hold your tongue —hold your tongue. 

m. Yes, Sir, I have done: — And yet there is in the 

polition of Sir Charles a certain humour, which like the 

g gout, g gives no diſturbance to the family till it ſettles in 

ed When once it fixes there, mercy on every body 

t him! but here he comes. [Exit. 


Enter Sir Charles. 


Cha. My dear vir, I kiſs your hand—but why land 
remony? To find he up this late, mortiftes me beyond 
eſſion. 

rug. *Tis but once in a way, Sir Charles. | 

Cha. My obligations to you are inexpreſſible; you 

given me the moſt amiable of girls; our tempers ac- 
like uniſons in muſic. - 

rug. Ah! that's what makes me happy in my old "ae 
hildren and my garden are all my Care. 

r Cha. And my fr 2 iend Lovelace he is to have our r ſiſter 
cy, I find. 
rug. Why, my wife is ſo minded. 

r Cha, Oh, by all means, let her be made happy—A 

pretty fellow Lovelace And as to that Mr— Wood- 

[ think you call him-—he is but a plain, underbred, ill- 

oned ſort of a—nobody knows him; he is not one of us. 

by all means, marry him to one of us. 
rug. I believe it muſt beſo Would you take an _es 

ment? 
& Ca. Nothing in nature—it is time to retire. ae 

rug. Well, well good-night then, Sir Char les—Ha! 
comes my daughter— Good night, Sir Char. 

r Cha. Bon repos. * + 
rug. [ Going out. My lady Racket, I'm glad to "EE . 


happy you are, I won't detain you now—There's your 


d- man 1 for you Good night, ny girl. [ Exit. 
˖ 


& C2. I mutl humour this old putt, in order to be re- 
bered in his will. 8 


Huter Lady Racket. 


Rac. O la 11 quite fatigue. l can hardly move 
Way don't you help me, you barbarous man? 
Cha. Vhere; take my arme N ever er thing my 
ty made to walk!“ | 3 


— 
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L. Nac. But Iv on't be laughed at—1 doy!t loc 
Sir Cha. Don't you? 
L. Rac. No. Dear me! this clove! Why don” t you 
me off with my glove? pſhal—You aukward thing, 
alone; you an't fit to be about me; I might as wel! 
married, for any uſe you are o reach me a chair—yaj 
no compaſſion 'for me Jam fo.glad to fit down 


Dn r - 


— — A 


PIES IN WE 


do you drag me to routs—You know LI hate 'em. 5 

Sir Cha. Oh; there's no exiſting, no breathing, und 
N does as other people of faſhion do. F 
| FT. Rac. But I'm out of humour —1 loſt all my moni c 
Sir Cha. How much ? . 
J. Rac. Three hundred. M 


Sir Cha. Never fret for that—TI Sony value ve hut 
pounds. to contribute to your ba Pineſs. 

I. Rac. Don't you? Not value three hundred pu 
to pleaſe me! 

Sir Cha. You know I don't. 

L. Rac. Ah, you fond fool! But I hate gaming-l 

moſt metamorphoſes a woman into a fury Do you 
that I was frighted at myſelf ſeveral times to- mghte—l 
an huge oath on the very tip of my tongue. 

Sir Cha. Had yon? 

Lady Rac. I caught myſelf at it—and ſo I hit my li 
And then I was crammed up in a corner of the roomy 
ſuch a ſtrange party at a whiſt- table, looking at black 
red ſpots—did 3 you mind 'em? 

Sir Cha. You know I was buſy clſewhere. 

L. Rac. There was that ſtrange unaccountable wan 
Mrs Nightſhade—She behaved ſo ſtrangely to her huſbal 

poor, inoffenfive, good- natured, good ſort of a good! 
nothing kind of man.—But the ſo teaſed bin— |} 
could you play that card!—Ah, you have a head, and {i 
a pin—You're a tumbſkull, you know you are==M'an 
has the pooreft head in the World, he does not know whi 
is about; you know you don? t—Ahfie Pmaſhamedot yd 
Sir Cha. She has ſerved to divert ycu I ſee. 
ZL. Rac. And then, to crown all-——there was my 
Clackit, who runs on with an eternal volubility of noth 
out of all ſeaſon, time, and place——in the very miditol 
game ſhe begins, « Lard, ma'am, I was apprehenf 
ſhou!d not be able to wait on your la'fhip my poor 
dog, Pompey—the ſweeteſt thing in the worl&—a ſpadek | 


—there's the knave. —] was fetching a walk, men 
(! 
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morning in the Park—a fine froſty morning it was 
ve froſty weather of all things—let me look at the laſt n 
and ſo, m' em, little Pompey—and if your la*ſhip was 
ee the dear creature pinched with the froſt, and mincing 
eps along the Mall, with his pretty little innocent face 
vow I don't know what to play—And ſo, m'em, while 
s talking to captainFlimſey—your la*thip knows captain 
ſey Nothing but rubbiſh in my hand- can't help it 
and ſo, m'em, five odious frights of dogs beſet my poor 
e Pompey—the dear creature has the heart of a lion, but 
) can reſiſt five at once ?—And ſo Pompey barked for 
tance—the hurt he received was upon his cheſt—the 
tor would not adviſe him to venture out till the wound is 
d, for fear of an inflammation— Pray, what's trumps ?? 
ir Cha. My dear, you'd make a moſt excellent aQtreſs, 
Nac. Well, now, let's go to reſt—but Sir Charles, 
ſhockingly you play'd that laſt rubber, when I ſtood 
ting over you! | OE | bs 
ir Cha. My love, I play'd the truth of the game. 
« Rac. No, indeed, my dear, you play'd it wrong. 
ir Cha. Po! nonſenſe! you don't underſtand it. 
. Rac, I beg your pardon, I'm allowed to play better 
You, 12 | r 
ir Cha. All conceit, my dear; I was perfectly riglt. 
. Rac.. No ſuch thing, Sir Charles, the diamond was 
lay. = We OR. 
„ Cha. Po! po! ridiculous ! the club was the card a- 
dit the world. 2 * 
. Rac. Oh! no, no, no; TI fay it was the diamond. 
(ba. Zounds! madam, I ſay it was the club. 
Nac. What do you fly into fuch a paſſion for? 
Ir Cha. Sdeath and fury! do you think } don't know 
Pm about? I tell you once more, the club was the 
ment of it. . Os | 
. Rac. May be ſo—have it your own Ways: : TIO 
TEES 3 | [ Walks about and fings. + 
Cha. Vexation ! you're the ſtrangeſt woman that ever 


y li 
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won 
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my WE ; thicre's no converfing with yor—Look ye here bo, 
not! ady Racket“ tis the cleareſt caſe in tke world, I'llmake 
ata ain in a moment. „ „ 

nenf Nac. Well, Sir! ha, ha, ha! [Ii a ſneering laugh. 


r Cha. I had four cards left—a tramp was led they 
 fix=——no, no, no, they were ſeven, and we nine 


YOU know the beauty of the play was to 


L. Rac. 


16 THRET WEEKS AFTER MARRIAGE : Or, 


L. Rac. Well, now, 'tis amazing to me, that you ea 
ſee it—Give me leave, Sir Chailes—your left-ha::d aden 


ſary had led his laſt trump—and he had before ſineſs'1 the 


.club and rough'd the diamond—now if you had put 
your diamond | | 5 
85 New Cha. Zounds! madam, but we play'd for the of 
trick. | 
JL. Rac. And ſure the play for the odd trick 
Sir Cha, Death and fury! can't you hear me? 
I. Rac. Go on, Sir. 
Sir Cha. Zounds! hear me, I ſay. Will you hear me! 
Z. Rac. I never heard the like in my life. 
D i i7Tums a tune and walks about freifulh 
Sir Cha. Why then you are enough to provoke the yz 
tience of a Htoick.—[' Looks at her, and ſbe walks about ail 
laughs unegſily.] Very well, madam !—You know no mor 
of the game than your father's leaden Hercules on the ty 
of the houſe—You know no more of whilſt than he does d 
gardening. 5 
L. Rac. Ha, ha, ha! [ Tales out a gloſs and ſettles hey hi 
Sir Cha. You're a vile woman, and I'll not ſleep another 
night under one roof with you. 
L. Rac. As you pleaſe, Sir. | 
Sir Cha. Madam, it ſhall be as I pleaſe—T'lI order ny 


"chariot this moment Goamg.] I know how the ca 


ſhould be play'd as well as any man in England, that let m 


tell you [ Going. ]—And when your family were ſtanding he 
hind counters, meaſuring out tape, and bartering for White 


chapel needles, my anceſtors, my anceſtors, madam, wer 
ſquandering away whole eſtates at cards; whole eſtates, ny 
lady Racket.—f She hums a tune, and he looks at ber. 


"Why then, by all that's dear to me, I'Il never exchange a 
other word with you, good, bad, or indifferent Look jy 


my lady Racket—thus it ſtood—the trump being led, ! 
was then my buſineſs fa 

L. Rac. To play the diamond, to be ſure. 

Sir Cha. Damn it, I have done with you for ever; a 


ſo you may tell your father. [ Fx 


L. Rac. What a paſſion the gentleman's in !-—ha, h 
[ laughs in a peeviſh manner.] I promiſe him, IL'Il not giie 
my judgment. | | 
Enter Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. My lady Racket, look ye, ma/'am-—once mot 
put of pure good nature 


— i I., Ru. 
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L. Nac. Sir, I am convinced of your good nature. 
Fir Cha. That, and that only, prevails with me to tell 
ou, the club was the play. | 
L. Rac, Well, be it ſo—T have no objection. 
Sir Cha. *Tis the cleareſt point in the world we were 
ine, and | : 
I. Nac. And for that very reaſon—you know the club 
72s the beſt in the houſe, | 
Sir Cha. There's no ſuch thing as talking to you 
You're a baſe woman — I'll part from you for ever; you may 
ire here with your father, and admire his fantaſtical ever- 
rrecns till you grow as fantaſtical yourſelf —PI ſet out for 
London this inftant—| Stops az the door. þ The club was 
ot the beſt in the houſe, 5 
J. Nac. How calm you are I— Well !--F'II go to bed; 
Fill you come? You had better Come then—you 


ir Charles! [ Looks and laughs, then exit. 
Sir Cha, That eaſe is provoking. Craſſes to the eppojue 
ler cubere foo event out. —I tell you the Ciamond was not 
ne play; and I here take my final leave of you FI/alts 
ack as faſLas be can.] I am reſolv'd upon it; and I know 


r mf 3 T9 :: i 
earth „ 

5 

in ACT I. 

5 Xa 

hits Lutter Drwirty. 


| Diuir v. | 
A, ha, ha! Oh, Heavens! I ſhall expire in a fit of 


appy !-ſnck a quarrel as they have had—the whole houſe 
s in uproar—ha, ha! a rare proof of the happineſs they 
oy in high life. I ſhall never hear people of faſhion men- 
oned again, but I ſhall be ready to die in a fit of laughter 
0! ho! ho! this is three weeks after marriage, F think. 
1 Enter Drugget. 25 

Drug. Hey! how ? what's the matter, Dimity:— What 
m I call'd down ſtairs for? | 
Dim, Why, there's two people of faſhion 


[ Stifles a laugh. 
Drug, Why, you ſaucy minx —Explain this mo- 


Ent. 
L-2 Din. 


hall come to bed Not come to bed when I aſk yon? Poor 


lie club was not the belt in the houſe. A 


laughing This is the modiſh couple that were ſo 


& l 


—_ 


I'm not ſo eaſily ruffled as you may imagine But quiet 


a vile woman! That's all I have to ſay, Sir. 
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Dim. The fond couple have been together b 
this half hour—are re ſatisfied now? F 7g bie 

Drug. Ay !—What, have they quarrell'd ?—what wi F. 
it about? | LT | 

Dim. Something above my comprehenſion, and your, 
too, I believe People in high life. underſtand their own 
forms beit—And here comes one that can unriddle th; 
whole affair. | [ Exi, 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. [To the people within] I fay, let the Horſes be 
put to this moment 80, Mr Drugget. 

Drug. Sir Charles, here's a terrible buſtle—!] did not ex. 
pect this—what can be the matter? 

Sir Cha. I have been uſed by your daughter in ſo bak 
fo contemptuous a manner, that I am determined uct tg 
Ray in this houſe to-night. 

Drug. This is a thunderbolt to me! after ſeeing how ee 
gantly and faſhtonably you lived together, to find now al 
fun-ſhine vaniſh'd—Do, Sir Charles, let me heal this breach, 
if poſſible. | . : 

; Sir Cha. Sir, 'tis impoſſible— I'll not live with her a dy 
onger. | | 

Drug. Nay, nay, don't be over haſty—let me intren 
you, go to bed and ſleep upon 1t—in the morning, wheel 
you're. cool 

Sir Cha. Oh, Sir I am very cool, I aſſure ha !—ha! 
— it is not in her power, Sir, to—a—a—to difturb the fe 
renity of my temper—Don't imagine that I'm in a paſſia 


th E 


ly and deliberately I can repay the injuries done me by 4 
falle, ungrateful, deceitful wife. 

Drug. The injuries done you by a falſe, ungrateful wit! 
My daughter, I hope — | | 

Sir Cha. Her character is now fully known to me—ſhe' 


Drug. Hey! how ?—a vile woman!—What has fit 
done—T hope ſhe is not capable 
Sir Cha. 1 ſhall enter into no detail; Mr Drugget; tt 
time and circumſtances won't allow it at preſent—But de. 
pend upon it, I have done with her—a low, unpoliſh'd, un- 
educated, falſe, impoſing—See if the horſes ave put to. 
Drug. Mercy on me, in my old days, to hear this! 
| | Enter Mrs Drugget. | 
Mrs Drug. Deliver me! I am all over in ſuch a tren. 


"oy ble 
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fe--Sir Charles, I ſhall break my heart if there's any 


thing amiſs. | | | 
| Sir Cha. Madam, I am very ſorry, for your ſake—but 
there is no poſſibility of living with her. 
Mrs. Drug. My poor dear girl! what can ſhe have done? 
ir Cha. What all her ſex can do, the very ſpirit of them 
Ul. | 
Drug. Ay, ay, ay !—She's bringing foul diſgrace upon 
This comes of marrying a man of faſhion. | 
Sir Cha. Faſhion, Sir !—that ſhould have inſtructed her 
hetter—ſhe might have been ſenſible of her happineſs— 
Whatever you may think of the fortune you gave her, my 
rank in life claims reſpet—claims obedience, attention, 
ruth, and love, from one raiſed in the world, as ſhe has 
deen, by an alliance with me. i: . 
Drug. And let me tell you, however you may eſtimate 
your quality, my daughter is dear to me. 8 
Sir Cha. And, Sir, my character is dear to me. 
Drug. Yet you muſt give me leave to tell you 
Hir Cha. I won't hear a word. 
Drug. Not in behalf of my own daughter? 
Sir Cha. Nothing can excuſe her—tis to no purpoſe 
e has married above her; and if that eireumſtance makes 
he lady forget herſelf, ſhe at leaſt ſhall fee that I can and 
will ſupport my own dignity. | 
Drug. But, Sir, J have a right to aſk | 
Mrs Drug. Patience, my dear; be alittle calm. 
Drug. Mrs Drugget, do-you have patience; I muſt and 
vill enquire, | 4 
Mrs Drug. Don't be ſo hafty, my love; have ſome re- 
ſpect for Sir Charles's rank; don't be violent with a man of 
his faſhion, I 
Drug. Hold your tongue, woman, I ſay—you're not a 
os of faſhion at leaſt—My daughter was ever a good 
_—- | 
Sir Cha. J have found. her out. | 5 
Drug. Oh, then it is all over—and it does not ſignify ar- 
zuing about it. | 
Mrs Drug. That ever I ſhould live to fee this hour! 
how the unfortunate girl could take ſuch wickedneſs in her 
head, I can't imagine—1'll go and ſpeak to the unhappy 
reature this moment. [ Exit. 


5 Cha. She ſtands detected now detected in her trueft 
ours. | : 


: P 3 Drug. 
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Drug. Well, grievous as it may be, let me hear the cir. 
cumſtances of this unhappy bufineſs. 

Sir Cha. Mr Drugget, I have not leiſure now—but he 
behaviour has been fo exaſperating, that J ſhall make th; 
beſt of my way to town—My mind is fixed She {cx 
me no more; and ſo, your ſervant, Sir. Es. 

Drug. What a calamity has here befallen us! a gout 


” 


girl, and ſo well diſpoſed, till the evil communication d 


high life, and faſhionable vices, turn'd her to folly. 4 
| Enter Lovelace. = * 
Love. Joy! joy! Mr Drugget, I give you joy. E” 
rug. — inſult me, Sir KC i 3 A 
Love. Inſult you, Sir !—is there any thing inſulting, my 
dear Sir, if I take the liberty to congratulate you on 
Drug. There! there!—the manners of high life for you 
Aae thinks there's nothing in all this—the ill behavioul-” 
of a wife he thinks an ornament to her character NH. 
Lovelace, you ſhall have no daughter of mine. Þ 
Love. My dear Sir, never bear malice—T have reconfide: W 
ed the thing; and curſe catch me, if I don't think you 
notion of the Guildhall giants and the court of aldermen uM a 
Hhornbeam=— 
Drug. Well, well, well! there may be people at ter 
court-end of the town in hornbeam too. 
. Love. Yes, faith, ſo there may and I believe I eould ne 
commend you to a tolerable colleion—however, with you ha 
 Gavghter I am ready to venture. | 
Drug. But I am not ready I'll not venture my gl... 
with you——no more daughters of mine ſhall have their mind tur 
depraved by polite vices. : E 
5 Enter Woodley. be 
* Mr Woodley—you ſhall have Nancy to your wife, 2; | 
* promiſed you—take her to-morrow morning. 
© Wood. Sir, J have not words to expreſs ny 
Love. What the devil is the matter with the old habe“ 
© dafher now? f 4 2 
Drug. And hark ye, Mr Woodley—I'Il make you! 


LY 


preſent for your garden of a coronation-dinner in greet 
with the champion. riding on horſeback, and the ſword 
will be fuh-grown before April next. 25 

© Whol. all receive it, Sir, as your favour. 

* Drug. Ay, ay! I fee my error in wanting an alliance 


with great folks had rather have you, Mr Wood 
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cis 


end 
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for my ſon-in-law, than any courtly fop of 'em all. Is 
« this man gone —15 Sir Charles Racket gone? 0 
« [Vood. Not yet; he makes a bawling yonder for his 
«© horſes—T'll ſtep and call to him.  ' the 
Drug. J am out of all patience—I am out of my ſenſes 


=I muſt ſee him once more Mr Lovelace, neither you 


nor any perſon of faſhion ſhall ruin another daughter of mine. 
Exit. 

Love. Droll this damn'd droll! and every ſyllable of it 
Arabic to me Ihe queer old putt is as whimſical in his 
notions of life as of gardening. If this be the cafe—Pll 


bruſh, and leave him to his exotics. [u. 


Enter Lady Racket, Mrs 8 and Dimity. 


L. Rac. A cruel, barbarous man! to quarrel in this unac- 
countable manner; to alarm the whole houſe, and expoſe 
me and-himſelf too, 

Mrs Drug. Oh, child! I never thought it would have 
come to chi- Tour ſhame won't end here ! it will be all 
over St James's pariſh by to-morrow moruing. | 

L. Rac. Well, if it mult be fo, there's one comfort, the 
Rory will tell more to his diſgrace than mine. 

Dim. As I'm a ſinner, and fo it will, madam. He a 
ſerves what he has met with, I think. | 
Mrs Drug. Dimity, don't you encourage her—yeu ſhock 
me to hear you ſpeak fo—l did not think you had been ſo 


F hardened. 


L. Rac. Hardened do you call it?—I have lived in the 
world to very little purpoſe, if ſuch trifles as theſe are to diſ- 
turb my reſt. 

Mrs Drug. You wicked girl!—Do you call it a trifle to 
be guilty of falſehood to your huſband's bed? 

L. Rac. How? [ ITurus fhort and ſtares at her. 

Dim. That! that's a mere trifle indeed have been 
in as good places as any body, and not a creature minds it 
* now, Pm ſure, 

© Mrs Drug. My lady Racket, my lady Racket, I never 
could think to ſee you come to this deplorable thame. 

* L. Rac. Surely the baſe man has not been capable of lay- 
ing any thing of that ſort to my charge—[4/ice.]J—AN 
© this is unaccountable to me—ha, ha !—tis ridiculous be- 

* yond meaſure. - 

* Dim. That's right, madam—laugh at it—you ſerved 
© him right. 

| 6 Mrs 
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* Mrs Drug. Charlotte! Charlotte! I'm aſtoniſhed af 


© your wickedneſs. | 

I. Rac. Well, I proteſt and vow I don't comprehend il 
* this.'—Has Sir Charles accuſed me of any impropriety i 
my conduct? 


Mrs Drug. Oh! too true, he has—He has found youll 


out; and you have behaved baſely, he ſays. 
L. Rac. Madam | f | | 
Mrs Drug. You have fallen into frailty, like many othen 
of your ſex, he ſays; and he is reſolved to come to a ſepa 
ration directly. | „%% L 
L. Rac. Why then, if he is ſo baſe a wretch as to dif 
nour me in that manner, his heart ſhall ache before I liy 
with him again. . e 
Dim. Hold to that, ma' am; and let his head ache into 
the bargain. ; | | 
Mrs Drug. Your poor father heard it as well as me. 
L. Rac. Then let your doors be opened for him this ven 
moment—let him return to London—lf he does not, II 
lock myſelf up; and the falſe one ſhan't approach me, thy 
he beg on his knees at my very dour——a baſe injuriou 


man! | [ Exit 
Mrs Drug. Dimity, do let us follow, and hear what ſt 
has to ſay for herſelf. : [Ext 


Dim. She has excuſe enough, I warrant her—What : 
noiſe is here indeed !—T have lived in polite families, when 
there was no fuch buſtle made about nothing. [Exit 


_ Enter Sir Charles and Drugget. 


Sir Cha. Tis in vain, Sir; my reſolution is taken—— 
Drug. Well, but confider, I am her father——indulge ne 
only till we hear what the girl has to ſay in her defence. 
Sir Cha. She can have nothing to ſay —no excuſe can pal. 
late ſuch behaviour. > 
Drug. Don't be too poſitive—there may be ſome miſtake 
Str Cha. No miſtake—did not I ſee her, hear her myſelf! 
Drug. Lack-a-day! then I am an unfortunate man ! 
Sir Cha. She will be unfortunate too—with all my heat 
—ſhe may thank herſelf—ſhe might have been happy, had 
ſhe been ſo diſpoſed, 
Drug. Why, truly, I think ſhe might, 


Enter Mrs Drugget. 


Mrs Drug. I wiſh you'd moderate your anger a lde 
| | | 6 
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d let us talk over this affair with temper —— my daughter 
enies every tittle of your charge. 

Sr Cha, Denies it! denies it! 

| Mrs Drug. She does indeed. 

Sir Cha, And that aggravates her fault. 

Mrs Drug. She vows you never found her out in any 
hing that was wrong. 

Sir Cha. So! ſhe does not allow it to be wrong then ?---- 
ladam, I tell you again, I know her thoroughly; I ſay, I 
ave found her out, and I am now acquainted with her cha- 
acter. OR 

Mrs Drug. Then you are in oppoſite tories—ſhe ſwears, 
y dear Mr Drugget, the poor girl ſwears, ſhe never was 


wuilty of the ſmalleſt infidelity to her huſband in her born 


Ja) 8. . | 

on Cha, And what then.? what if ſhe does ſay ſo? 
Mrs Drug, And if ſhe-ſays truly, it is hard her character 
hould be blown upon without juft cauſe, 
Sir Cha. And is ſhe therefore to behave ill in other re- 
dects? I never charged her with infidelity to me, madam 
There I allow her innocent, 


Drug. And did not you charge her then? 


> 


1 Sir Che. No, Sir, I never dreamt of ſuch a thing. 
Drug. Why then, if ſhe's innocent, let me tell you, you're 


ſcandalous perſon. | | 
Mrs Drug, Prithee, my dear 41 
Drug. Be quiet---tho? he is a man of quality, I will tell 
im of it id not I fine for ſheriff?--- Ves, you are a ſcan- 
lalous perſon, to defame an honeſt man's daughter. 

Sir Cha. What have you taken into your head now? 
Drug. You charged her with falſehood to your bed. 

Sir Cha. No never never. 5 
Drug. But I ſay you did Lou called yourfelf a eue- 
old. did not he, wife? : CO 
Mrs Drug. Yes, lovely, I'm witneſs. 


b Sir Cha. Abſurd! I ſaid no ſuch thing. 

Drug. But I aver you did. | 
* Are Drug. You did, indeed, Sir. 
e Cha. But I tell you no---poſitively no. ? 


Drug. and Mrs Drug. And I ſay yes, poſitively 7e 
Ir Cha. *Sdeath ! this is all madneſs. 


Sir Cha. I ſaid ſo- and what then? 


Drug. There, he owns it——owns that he call'd him. 


+ 


Drug. You ſaid ſhe follow'd the ways of moſt of her ſex. 
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, Drug. And was that all, Sir Charles? 
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ſelf a cuckold—and without rhime or reaſon into the bar. 
gain. . | 

Sir Cha. I never own'd any ſuch thing. 

Drug. You own'd it even now==now—now. 


t:nter Dimity in a fit of laughing. 
Dim. What do you think it was all about? ha, ha! the 


whole ſecret is come out, ha, ha !—It was all about a game 
of cards—ha, ha! i 


Drug. A game of cards! _ 
Dim. { laughing.) It was all about a club and a diamond, 
| Runs out laughing, 


Sir Cha. And enough too, Sir— | 

Drug. Aud was that what you found her out in? 

Sir Cha, I can't bear to be contradicted when I'm clear 
that l'm in the right. | : | 

Drug. I never heard ſuch a heap of nonſenſe in all my lik 
— "Woodley ſhall marry Nancy. 
| Mrs Drug. Don't be in a hurry, my love, this will elbe 
made up. No . 

Drug. Why does not he go and beg her pardon, then 

Sir Cha, I beg her pardon! I won't debaſe my ſelf to any 

of you fhan't forgive her, you may reſt aſſured. [Li 

Drug. Now there—there's a pretty fellow for you! 

Ars Drug. I'll ſtep and prevail on my lady Racket to 
ſpeak to him—then all will be well. [ {xt 
Drug. A ridiculous fop! Um glad *tis no worſe, hon. 
ever. | . 


— 


Enter Nancy. 
So Nancy you ſeem in confuſion, my girl !. 
Nan. How can one help it — With all this noiſe in the 
houſe, and you're going to marry me as ill as my filter, 
T hate Mr Lovelace. | 
Drug. hy fo, child? : 
Nan. I know theſe people of quality deſpiſe us all out of 
pride, and would be glad to marry us out of avarice. 
Drug. The girl's right. 1 
Nan. They marry one woman, live with another, and 
love only themſelves. | 
Drug, And then quarrel about a card, 
Nan. 1 don't want to be a gay lady 
happy. 3 
Drug. And ſo you ſhall ; don't fright yourſelf, —. 7. 


J want to be 


1 


* 
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ate 


ep to your ſiſter, bid her make betet 195 g and com- 
ort her, go. ö 
Nan. Yes, Sir. [Beit 
Drug, T'll ftep and ſettle the- matter with Mr Woou'l-y 
his moment, N JZ. 
Enter Sir Charles, with a FO of cards in his hand. 


Sir Cha. Never was any thing like her behaviour. I 
an pick out the very cards I had in my hand; aud then 
tis as plain as the fun there now, there—no, damn it, 
o, there it was Now let's ſee they bad four by 
honours, and we play'd for the odd trick damnation |! 
honours were divided; ay, honours were divided; and then 
trump was led: And the other ſide had the 
jon! this prepoſterous woman has put it all out of my head. 
Puts the cards into his packet. |] Mighty well, madam; I 
ave done with you. 

Enter Mrs Drugget. 


Mrs Drug. Come, Sir Charles, let me prevail 
ith me and ſpeak to her. 

Sir Cha, I don't deſire to fee ? hl face. 

Mrs Drug. If you were to ſee her all bathed in tears, 
Jam ſure it would melt your very heart. 

Sir, Cha. Madam, it ſhall be my fault if ever I am treated 
0 axffo—PlI have nothing to ſay to her L Going, flops. J 
oes ſhe give up the point ! t? 

Mrs Drug. She does—fhe agrees to any thing. 

Str Cha, oth ſhe allow that the club was the play? 
Mrs Drug. Juſt as you pleaſe—fhe's all ſubmiſſion. 

Sir Cha, Does the own that the club was not the beſt i in 
the houſe? 

Mrs Drug. She does he does. 

Sir Cha. Then I'll ep and ſpeak to her I never was 
clearer in any thing in my life. But, Mrs Drugget, give 
me leave to aſk you-—You are a very ſenſible woman now 
=D] ſhow you Here are the very cards— 


TY Drug. Lord Sir, I underſtand nothing at all about 
cards. 


Come 


zl Sir Cha, Damn me, if ever I ſaw ſuch an obſtinate family 
all my life. [ Ext, 
be Mrs Drug, Lord love 'em, they'll make it up now, aad 
a they'll be as happy as ever. [Ext 
— Enter Nancy. 


Nan, Well, they may talk what they will of taſte, and 
e genteel 


confu- 
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I don't think 'tis natural- 


genteel life Give me M 


Woodley La! there's that odious thing coming . D. 
8 ö 3 th 
5 Enter Lovelace. L 


Love. My charming little innocent, I have not ſeen yy 
| theſe three hours, 

. Nan. I have been very happy theſe three hours. 
3 Love. My ſweet angel, you ſeem difconcerted——Ay 
1 you neglect your pretty figure---No matter for the preſent; 

in a little time 1 ſhall make you appear as graceful and ges. 

teel as your fiſter. 

« Nan. That is not ow employs my thoughts, Sir. 

* Love. Ay, but my pretty little dear, that ſhould engap 
your attention- to ſet off and adorn the charms that nz 
© ture has given you, ſhould be the buſineſs of your life, 
Mun. Ah, but J have learned a new ſong that contradid 
* what you ſay; and tho? I am not in a very good humour 

* for ſinging, yet you ſhall hear it. 

* Love. By all means don” t check your fancy, In 
© all attention. 

Nan. It expreſſes my 88 and when you han 
© heard them, you won't teaze me any more. 


8 0 MN 3% 


N © To dance, and te dreſs, and to flaunt it about; 
ö Jo run to park, play, to afſembly and rout; | 
© 'To wander for ever in whim's giddy maze, 
| And cne poor hair torture a million of ways; 
= + To put, at the glaſs, every feature to ſchool, 
1 | Aud practiſe their art on each top and each fool; 
| 


Of one thing to think, and another to tell: 

Theſe, thefe are the manners of each giddy belle, 
To {mile and to fimper, white teeth to diſplay; 
The time in gay follies to trifle away; 

Againſt every virtue the boſom to ſee], 

And only of dreſs the anxictics feel; 

To be at Eve's ear the inſidious decoy' : 

The pleaſure ne*er taſte, yet the miſchief e noy; 

To boaſt of ſoft raptures tliey never can know: 
Theſe, theſe are the manners of each giddy beau. [Ext 


Nan. May be ſo, Sir; but I'm not at leiſure to- recent 
your inſt ruct ions, and ſo your ſervant, Sir. Eu. 
Love. I mult have her notwithſtanding chis; for tho In 

not in love, yet I'm in debt. 
3 55 5 Fur 
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Enter Drugget. 1 
Drug. So, Mr Lovelace! Any news from above ſtairs? 
; this abſurd quarrel at an end? Have they made it up? 
Love. Oh! a mere bagatelle, Sir; theſe little fracas a- 
ong the better ſort of people never laſt long. Elegant 
rifles. cauſe elegant diſputes; and we come together ele- 
autly again—as you ſee; for here they come, in perfect 
ood humour. 5 5 | hs. 
| Enier ir Charles and Lady Racket. 

Sir Cha. Mr Drudget, I embrace you ; Sir, you ſee me 
ow in the moſt perfe& harmony of ſpirits. 

Drug. What, all reconciled again? | | 

I. Rac. All made up, Sir—lI knew how to bring him to 
ny lure.— This is the firſt difference, I think, we ever had, 
dir Charles. | 5g | | 
Sir Cha. And I'll be ſworn it ſhall be the laſt. 
Drug. T am happy at laſt——Sir Charles, I can ſpare 


Sir Cha. Infinitely obliged to you. 

Drug. Well, well— Tis time to retire now I am 
glad to ſee you reconciled ; and now I'll wiſh you a good 
izht, Sir Charles; Mr Lovelace, this is your way—fare 
e well both I am glad your quarrels are at an end 
This way, Mr Lovelace. [| Zxeunt Lovelace and Drugget. 


o me as you have done. N | 
Sir Cha. My dear, I grant it, and ſuch an abſurd quar- 
el too—ha, ha! | | i 
L. Rac. Ves ha, hal - about ſuch a trifle ! 
| Sir Cha. *Tis pleaſant how we could both fall into ſuck 
n error—ha, ha! * TI 7 
J. Rac. Ridiculous beyond expreſion—ha, ha! | 
Sir Cha. And. then the miſtake your father and mother 
fell into—ha, ha! | | 


L. Roc. That too is a diverting part of the ftory—ha, 


til T grow as fantaſtical as his own evergreens ? 


L. Rac. Ah! my relations were all ftanffir 
counters, felling Whitechapel needles, while 90 
were ſpehding great eſtates. * 

Sir Cha, Nay, nay—ſpare my bluſnes. | 
L. Rar. How could you ſay ſo harch a thing ?—1 don't 


love you. 
M Q Sir 


r 
-H 
IE 


ou an image to put on the top of your houſe in London. 


L. Rac. Ah! you're a ſad man, Sir Charles, to behave 


ha! But Sir Charles, muſt I ſtay and live with my father 


Sir Cha. No, no, prithee don't remind me:of my folly. 855 
ing behind _. 
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Sir Cha, It was indelicate, I grant it. 
IL. Rac. Am la vile woman? 

Sir Cha. How can you, my angel? | 

L. Rac. I ſhan't forgive you—T'll have you on your kney 
for this. [Sings and plays with him. —“ Go, naughty man, 
—— Ah! Sir Charles! 

Sir Cha. The reſt of my life ſhall aim at convincing ja 
how fincerely I love | 

L. Rac. [ Sing. ] „Go, naughty man; I can't ahi 
vou.“ - Well! come let us go to reft. [ Going. ] Ah! $ 
Charles !-—now it is all over, the diamond was the play, 

Sir Cha. Oh, no, no, no,—my dear! ha, ha !-—it was th 
club, indeed! ; a he 
I.. Rac. Indeed, my love, you're miſtaken. | / 

Sir Cha. Oh, no, no, no. OY | | 

L. Rac. But I ſay yes, yes, yes— {Both lauglin Wiſh: 


Sir Cha, Pſha! no ſuch thing—ha, ha! are 
f.. Rac. Tis ſo indeed —ha, ha! 1 
Sir Cha. No, no, no- you'll make me die with laughing , 
L. Rac. Ay, and you make me laugh too—ha, ha 

[ T oying ith hin, 


| Enter Footman. 

Foot. Your honour's cap and flippers. 
Sir Cha. Ay, lay down my night-cap—and here, take 
"theſe ſhoes off. [He takes them off, and leaves them at a diſtance. 
Indeed, my lady Racket, you make me ready to expit 

with laughing —ha, ha! 75 3 
L. Rac. You may laugh—but I'm right, notwithſtanding 
Sir Cha. How can you ſay ſo? th | = 
L. Rac. How can-you ſay otherwiſe? 1 
Sir Cha. Well, now mind me, my lady Racket - We cu 
talk of this matter in good humour; we can diſcuſs it cool 
LT. Rac. So we can. — and 'tis for that reaſon J venturet! 

ſpeak to you Are theſe the ruffles [ bought for you? 
Sir Cha. They are, my dear. 
I. Rac. "They are very pretty 
the card wrong. | | 
Sir Cha. Po, there is nothing ſo clear—if you will bu 
hear me—only hear me. FEE 
IL. Nac. Ah! but do you hear me—the thing was th 
—The adverſary's club being the beſt in the houſe— | 
Sir Cha. How can you talk ſol— {| Somewhat Seer 

Z. Rac. See there now. 1 5 Fo 
Sir Cha. Liften to me This was the affair 


But indeed you play 
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7 Rac. Pſha! fiddleſtick! hear me firſt. 


% Cha. Po=——no damn it, let me ſpeak. 
J. Rac. Well, to be ſure you are a ftrange man. 
« Sir Cha. Plagne and torture! there is no ſuch thing 


; canverfing with you. 
I. Rac. Very well, Sir! fly out again. 
© Sir Cho, Look here now-——here's a pack of cards; 


now vou ſhall be convinced.” _ To 

L. Rac. You may talk till to-morrow; I know I'm 
iht. [Walks about. 
vir Cha. Why then, by all that's perverſe, you are the 
oft headſt rong Can't you look here now !—here are 
he very cards. 

L. Rac. Go on; you'll find it out at laſt. 

ger Ca. Damn it! will you let a man ſnow you ?—Po! 
tis all nonſenſe I'll talk no more about it. IT Puts up the 
ard, — Come, we'll go to bed. | Gang. ]J— Now, only ſtay 
moment. | Takes out the care.] Now, mind me ſee here, 

L. Ric, No, it does not Agnify, your head will be cicar- 
in the morning I'll go to bed. 

dir Cha. Stay a moment, can't ye? 

IL. Pac. No my head begins to ache. U Hctedh. 

dir Cha. \Vay then, darum the cards there — t uere— 
T0 wing the cards about. And there, aud there Nou my 
„0 to bed by yourtelt; and confuſion ſeize me, f I hve a 
nent longer, with, you LPutiiug on fs ſboes agau'] 


g _ © Enter Dimity. 

,. Did vou call, Sir? 

dir Cg. No, never, madam! N | 

Dim. | in a fit of laug hing.] — What, at it again? 

IL. Rac, Take your own way, Sir. 

dir Cha. Now then, I tell you once more, you are a vile 
roman. | 

Dim. La, Sir! "This is charming—T'll run and tell the 

old couple. | [ Exit.” 

Sin Cha, F Still putting on his ſhoes, ]—You are tlie nwit 
perverſe, obſtinate, nonſenſical FAR 

J. Rac, Ha, ha! don't make me laugh again, Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. Hell and the devil Will you fit down quictiy, 
ed let me convince you? | 5 

L. Rac. I don't chooſe to hear any more abaut it. 

Sir Cha, Why then I believe you are poſſelfeq&=R is in 
an to talk ſenſe and reaſon to you. ER 


Q a 
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Z. Rac. Thank you for your compliment, Sir fuel 


man [With a ſueering laugh. I never knew the like 


| [Sits down i 
Sir Cha. I promiſe you, you ſhall repent of this ufag ee 
before you have a moment of my company again—it fate 
be in a hurry, you may depend, madam—Now ſee here-I ber 
can prove it to a demonftration—\ Sits down by her, ft: * 
1. — Look ye there again now—you have the molt pe: | 
verſe and peeviſh temper—1I wiſh I had never ſeen your fic 


El wiſh I wasa thouſand miles off from you=—Sit down hut 


one moment. . 5 

Z. Rac. I'm diſpoſed to walk about, Sir. 

Sir Cha. Why then, may Iperiſh if ever—a blockhead- 
an idiot I was, to marry—{ Walks about. }—ſuch a provokin 
—impertinent—ſ['$he fits down. I Damnation !--T am f 
clear in the thing—ſhe is not worth my notice Sits dy, 
{terns about his back, and looks uneaſy. ]—PU take no mot 
pains about it—{' Pauſes for ſome time, then Tooks at her, |= 
not it very ſtrange that yon won't hear me? 

J. Rac. Sir, I am very ready to hear you. 

Sir Cha. Very well then—very well—my dear you. 
member how the game ſtood. e i 

Z. Rac. 1 wiſh you'd untie my necklace, it hurts me. 

Sir Cha. Why can't you liten? © | 

L. Rac. I tell you it hurts me terribly. 

Sir Cha. Death and confuſion! there is no bearing thi- 
you may be as * as you pleaſe; and may I never hol 
four by honours, if I ever endeavour to ſet you right 2 

| u 
Enter Mr and Mrs Drugget, Woodley, Lovelace, au 
Naney. 5 

Drug. What's here to do now? 

L. Rac. Never was ſuch a man born! did not ſay a wot 
to the gentleman—andifyet he has been raving about ti 
room like a madman. 5 : 

Drug. And about a club again, I ſuppoſe—Come hither 
Nancy; Mr Woodley, ſhe is your's for life. 

Mrs Drug. My dear, how can you be ſo ?— 

Drug. It ſhall be iS take her for life, Mr Woodk; 

Mood. My whole life ſhall be devoted to her happiness. 

Love. The devil! and ſo I am to be left in the lurch i 
this manner, am I? ? 3 10 

L. Rac. Oh! this is only one of thoſe polite diſputes — 
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people of quality, who have nothing elſe to differ about, 
muſt always be liable to— This will all be made up. | 
Drug. Never tell me tis too late now Mr Woodley, I 

recommend my girl to your care— I ſhall have nothing now 
to think of, but my greens, and my images, and my ſhrub- 
bery—though, mercy on all married folks, ſay I! for theſe 
wranglings are, Tam afraid, What we muſt all come tn, 


4 Lady Racket coming forward, | 
face hat ave muſt all come to,—What !—Come to what? 
buy Muſt broils and quarrels be the marriage- lot? 


if that's the wiſe, deep meaning of our poet, 

The man's a fool! a blockhead ! and I'll ſhow it. 
What could induce him, in an age fo nice, 

© So fam'd for virtue, ſo refin'd from vice, 

To form a plan fo trivial, falſe, and low? 

As if a belle could quarrel with a beau: 

As if there were, in theſe thrice happy days, 

One who from nature or from reaſon ſtrays ! 

There's no croſs huſband now, no wrangling wife; 

The man is downright ignorant of life. 

Tis the millenium this—devoid of guile. 

Fair gentle truth and white - robed candour ſmile. 

From every breaſt the ſordid love of gold 

Is baniſh'd quite - no boroughs now are fold : 

Pray, tell-me, Sirs—(for I don't know, I vow) 

Pray —is there ſuch a thing as gaming now? 

Do peers make laws againſt that giant vice? 

* And then at Arthur's break them in a trice? 

| © No—no—aur lives are virtuous all, auſtere and hard; 

Pray, ladies do you ever ſee a card? | 

* Thofe empty boxes ſhow you don't love plays; 
Ihe managers, poor ſouls! get nothing now- a- days. 

If here you come by chance but once a-week, 

The pit can witneſs that you never ſpe: 

Penſive attention fits with nt mien; | 

No paint, no naked barten ſeen !* 

And yet this grave, this moral, pious age, 

May learn one uſeful leſſon from theiftage. 

Shun {trife, ye fair; and, once a a o'er, 

Wake to a blaze the dying fla i more 
From fierce debate fly all the tender loves 5 
And Venus cries, © Coachman, put to my doves:“ 
The genial bed no blooming Grace prepares, 
And exery,day becomes a day of cares.” 
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THE 
DES ERF-ER 
Is TWO ACTS. 
aa 000.0; 


DzxamaTis PaRSON@®. 


= M E N. Drury-Lane. 

Henry ä — : Mr Vernon. 
Ruſſet | Mr Banniſter, 
Simbin * | Mr Dibdin. 
Skirmiſh — | Mr Parſons. 
Flint — | | Mr Wright, 
Firlt Soldier | Mr Carpenter, 
Second Soldier "Wo Mr Fawcet. 


Third Soldier . — 5 - Mr Rear. 
| Fourth Soldier ; Mr Blanchard. 


Mrs Smith. 
- Mrs Wr ighten, 
Mrs Love. 


; sera, A 8 with a view of as French Cant 6 


di iflance. 


Marcazer beiting, 4 and Jexny ſpinning, at the door of | 
cottage 5 SINERIN * _ Villagers come on with boſkts 


0 ruit. 
ha | I is 1. 


Tc SMIEIX. 

CAN'T for my life gueſs the cauſe of this foſs. 
Why, there's pipers and fidlers; while Robin and Ham 
And Clodpole and Roger, and ten more of us, 


Have ag as much fruit as We are e able to 3 


HE DBESERTER ů 


MarGarET. 

Why, numbſkull, that's nothing; her ladyſnipꝰ 8 wine, 
All over the village, runs juſt like a fountain; 

nd E heard the folks ſay, every diſh, when they dine, 
Will be ſwimming | in claret, Madeira, and mountain. 


Jienny. 

Then for poultry, and ſuch Iike—good Lord, what a ſtore'! 
[I ſaw Goodman Gander ſix baſkets full cramming ; 

hen ſuch comfits and jellies | why one ſuch feaſt more 
Wop certainly breed in the village a famine, 


— | C HORUS. | | 
What the meaning can be , 
We thall preſently ſee, 
For yonder's old Ruſſet, who certainly knows ; 
Be what it will, : 
Our wikh ſhall be Rill, 
Joy and health to the Ducheſs, wherever ſhe goes ! 


Sint. What can all this feaſting be tor ? 
Jen. I'll give you while I wind up this bottom and an- 
other, and you ſhan't find it out. 

Sim. Why then, if you know ſo well, why don't you tell 
us what it 1s ? 

Jen. Ah, I thought you would none of you queſa it: 
this grand feaſting at the Ducheſs': s is becauſe the „ 8 
coming to the camp. 

Marg. Who told you ſo? 

Jen. Thad it from Gaffer Ruſſet himſelf. 

Sim. Does the king come to the camp to- day? 
Marg. Why, yes; I knew that. 

Sim, Then as ſure as can be, I know what will happen. 
Fen, Why, what will happen ? 

Lim. There will be two ha Sherk in the village before to 
morrow night. N "i: 
arg. How ſo? 

Sim. Why, is not Henry? the young Salers to marry 
| Louiſa, Gaffer Ruſſet's daughter, as e as the review”s 


I 


over? 

Jen, Not if I can prevent it. 10 | 
Marg. Well, that's but one eiae „ 
be Ves, but Jenny can tell you Was I vowed 
to be. ? 
Fen. How ſhould I know? | 
vm. Ah, you won't ſay any before folds; hevagſe 
you're aſhamed! Jen. 
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; Which ſuch joy to my boſom convey'd; 


— —— — . Oe IE Ee I  _— andthe 


1 Ves; but now comes the miſchief of it; what ba. 
occafion'd it, I don't know; 1 never ſaw any harm os 
lach 


— ACA ZE oor 
. 


THE DESERT ER. 
Fen. What do you mean? 


Sim. As if you did not know——— d, | 
Jen. Not I, indeed. 45 
Sim. Why did not you promiſe me, that when Henn 48 
married Louiſa, you'd marry me? Sa E 
Jen. Yes, yes, and I'll keep my word; whenever Hey "7 
marries Louiſa, I'll marry you. 2 5 


Enter Ruſſet and Louiſa. 
A I R II. 


Lou. Why muſt I appear fo deceit ful? 
I cannot, dear father, comply : - 
Ah! could I think him ſo ungrateful, 
With anguiſh I ſurely ſhould die, 
What ſo tender, at parting, he told me, 


When next he was doom'd to behold me, 
Could I think would be this way repaid ? 

Ruf. Well, well: But, child | | 

Lou. Indeed, father, *tis impoſſible ; I never can conſe 
to ſuch a thing. | | 

Rufſ. Odds heart, Louiſa, here's no harm in it. Neit 
bours, come round here, I'Il tell you the whole affair; ju 
know what a dear good lady the Ducheſs is. 

Marg. Ah, ſhe's a dear good lady, indeed, and ve il 
of us onght to do every thing ſhe orders us. 

Ruſ. I and my family in particular ought, for many! 
the good thing ſhe has given me and my old dame; tha 
how kind ſhe was to all my poor children! the ſtood gut 
mother to this, and had her chriſtened after her own nar. 

Sim. Louiſa. | 
 Ruf. Well, now we came to the point: Henry, ya 
know, who was bred up with my girl, and intended fron 
his infancy for her huſband, 1s a ſoldier, 

Sim. So he is. 0 5 

Ruſ. And becauſe fhe has a value for every thing that be. 
longs to me, this good lady, about three weeks ago, {ent 


to the Colonel for his diſcharge, that the young folks na 
live at home at their eaſe, and be as happy as the di 


is long. 


Marg. That will be charwing and comfortable for oh 


neighbour. 


- 
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3, but there are always buſy tongues in this village, daing 
xcople ill offices; and ſuch reports, within theſe few days, 
ave reached the Ducheſs's ears, that ſhe is determined to 
ee farther into this buſineſs, before ſhe gives Louiſa the 
ortion ſhe promiſed her. | 5 | | 
Jen. You may thank me for that. | Aſide. 
on. But he'll be here to-day ;z and fo well I know his 
art, that I'm ſure he*ll clear bimſelf to their confuſion 
vho could ſo vilely traduce him. | | | 
Fen. Perhaps not. | | LAſide. 
Rul, Well, child, I am ſure you can't wiſh it more than 
do; nothing has ever pleaſed me ſo much as the thought 
f your coming together: I wiſh to ſee you married with 
ll my heart; for then I ſhall have nothing to do but to 
liſten to the prattle of your children, and prepare my {elf tu 
£0017 poor Dorothy. | 
A T1; R::- 48. 

My life's three parts diminiſh'd, 
And when the fam is finiſn'd, 
The pariſh-bell may toll, 
Gra” mercy on my ſoul! 


lern 
enn 


Swing ſwonggg 
al Methinks my old companions ſay, | 
That though his hairs are now grown grey, 
i! Old Ruſſert once upon a day, 
hen When all was mirth and jollity, 


When ſports went round, and bells did ring, 
Could briſkly dance, and blythe could firg ; 
And then upon the green to ſee 

His ruſtic feats—'twas who but he 2 
1d give this bauble, life, away, 
Without a figh, could I but ſtay 
To ſee a little infant care, - 
Like Henry brave, Louiſa fair; E 
Could I fee this, I'd yield, content, 
A life, I hope, not badly ſpent. 


But as T was telling you, the Ducheſs hearing of theſe re- 

ports, is determined that we ſhall make a trial of his affec- 

tions. ä | 1 e 

' Lou. Indeed, father, there's no neceſſity ſor it; he loves 

me moſt ſincerely. 5 | r dal 

Ruf. Nay, nay, child, I really think your love carries 
you 
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you too much away in this affair; it can do no harm; %; 
only an innocent frolic: You are to make believe as if jy 
were a bride; and let me fee who——oh, you ſhall be th 
bridegroom. ; 
Sim. Shall I? I'cod, I'm glad of that. | 
Nu. But above all, I muit inſtruct you, Jenny, in you 
part-; you are to fit here, and tell Henry, when Wa cold 
that Louiſa and Simkin were married yeſterday. 
Jen. The very thing I wiſh'd. (Ad, 
Lou. 1 am vex'd to death that this trick ſhould be ploy} 


out the deceit, child. 3 


| © to appear under arms—-Ah, girls! that's what none of yo! 


him; I can judge by myſelf what he?ll feel; if I vas tilt 
inch a thing of him, how miſerable I ſhould be! 
R#/. But he'll be ſo much the happier when be fg 


4a 3» 
Louis. | 
Though prudence may preſs me, 
And duty diſtreſs me, 
Againſt inclination, O, what can they do! 
No longer a rover, 
His follics are over; | | 
My heart, my fond heart, ſays my Henry is true. 
The bee, thus, as changing, 
From ſweet to ſweet ranging, 
A roſe ſhould he light on, ne%er wiſhes to ſtray; 
With raptures pofſciing EET 
Ia one every bleſſing, 
Till torn from her boſom, he flies far away, 


Ruf, Well, ell, don't make yourſelf uneaſy I dare fy 
he loves you as fincerely as you think lie does; if ſo, nel 
foon be undeccived, and e ſhall finiſh the day as happily a 
we could vith; {» the mean time, let us think of want de 
have to do; we re to pretend we came from the church; 
the fiddles and bas pipes arc to go firſt, then the lads and al 
Dis follow; after which, mind this now e are to go to he 
Ducheis's manſion in grand proceſſion, and there to be ferſtel 
like ſo many princes and princeſſes. ö 7 

Sim. cod, that will ſuit me nicely But, Gaffer Ruſſet, 
Jenny ſays you told her the feaſting was to be for the king: 

Ri. For ns and the king; yes, yes, the king, after he 


and his courtiers have had an entertsinment at the Do- 


cheſs's, goes to review the camp, where the ſoldiers are all 


know 


CHE Dua ren. mn 


ow any thing about; when the king goes to the camp, 
<n's the time the drums beat— the fifes play —the co- 
urs are lying—and—and——Lord—-Lord! what a 
arming thing war is! a 3 

Sin. It muſt be then when one comes home again, and it's 
over. | : 

Ruſ. There's no life like the life of a ſoldier ; and then 
r love! let the girls take care of their hearts; I remcm- 
r1I won my Dorothy juſt after I came from ſuch a review 
dw as there may be to-day. | | | 
Marg. Ah, indeed, the ſoldiers make fad work with 
dung women's hearts, ſure enough. 

Ruſ. And how can it be otherwiſe? 


. 


One conduct's for 
Both love and war, 
The point's to gain poſſeſſion: 
For this we watch 
The enemy's coaſt, 
Till we ſleeping catch 
Them on their poſt: 
Then good b?ye, form; 
The fort we ſtorm, 
Make towns or hearts 
Surrender at diſcretion. . 
In love the only battery, 
Which with ſucceſs we play 
To conquer hearts, is flattery : 
No fortreſs can its power withſland ; 
Neither cannons, mortars, ſword in hand, 
Can make ſuch way. : 
 As8?*tis in love, ſo *tis in war, 
We make believe, 
Miſlead, deceive; ; 
Pray, what ſerve drams and trumpets for, 
Cannons, and ell our force of arms, 7 
But with their thund'ring alarms, 
Leo tell, not cover our ceſtgns? 
Can theſe to trenches, | reaches, mines, 
Blockades, or ambuſcades compare? 
No, all agree 
That policy 
Is the true art militaire. 
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But come, come e muſt go and prepare ourſelves; yy 
have not much time to ſpare, and ſee where he comes hun 
ing along there; there, now he clambers up vonder hil 
well done, faith! Ah, your lovers have no gout to ſtop they 
Come, child, — neighbours, come along. 


Enter Henry. 


After ab in thebedding proceſſion, Ruſſet, Simkin, Ln 
iſa, Margaret, Jenny, and villagers. 
| AM vhs 
Hexkry. 

The nymph who in my boſom reigns, 
With ſuch full force my heart enchains, 
That nothing ever can impair 
"The empire ſhe poſſeſſes there. 
Who digs for ſtones of radiant ray, 
Finds baſer matter in his way : 
The worthleſs load he may contemn, 
But prizes ſtill and ſeeks the gem. 


But I hear muſic! What can this be? All the village 
are coming this way : It ſeems like a 3 rein 
How T. envy this couple! 

Ru /. Charming! e has hid bat betend! not! 
ſee him—don' t turn your head that way—he” s looking 
you now! 

Lou. How crue), not to let me have one ok! 

Sim. No, you muſt look at. nobody but me now: I 
bs bridegroom, you know. 

Ru. Jenny, be ſure you play your part well. 


Fen. Never fear me—My part” s a much more difficult ont 
than they imagine. Ad 


Jenny, who fi ts down to ſpinning, and Henry, who conc:jn 
ward during her ſong. 
WY 8 
INN x. 
Somehow my ſpindle J miflaid, . 
And loſt it underneath the graſs? 
Damon advancing, bow'd his head, 
And ſaid. What ſeek you, pretty laſs? 
A little love, but urg'd with care, 


<- 


EE 


8 


Oft leads a heart, and leads it far. 4 
"Twas paſſing by yon fpreading oak, | | 


Hi 


Tha: I my ; ſpindle loſt — now: 


THe DESCRTEK 


His knife then kindly Damon took, 
And from the treeqhe cut a bough. 


A little love, &c. &c. 

Thus did the youth his time employ, 
While me he tenderly beheld : 
He talk'd of love; I leap'd for joy; 
For, ah! my heart did fondly yield. 

A little love, &c. &c. 


Hen, Good-day, young woman. 

Jen. [Sings.] Twas pafling nigh, &c. 6 
Hen. Young woman! 1 
Jen. [ Sings.] Twas paſſing nigh, &c. 

Ilen. Pray tell me what wedding that is? 

Jen. What, that wedding? | 

Hen. Ves. | 55 | 
Jen. Do you want to know whoſe wedding it is? 
Een. Ay, ay. | 

Jen. What, that wedding that went paſt ? 

Hen. Yes, yes. * 

Jen. Why, *tis a wedding in the village here. 

Hen. But whoſe, I aſk you? 

Jen. [ Sings. ] 


Jen. Why, I do anſwer yon, don't J? [ Sings. 


- 


will you anſwer, you ? | 
Jen. Lord, you are ſo impatient ! why then the wedding 
is Louiſa's, old Ruſſet's daughter, the invalid ſoldier. 

Fen, Louiſa's wedding! 

Jen. Yes, ſhe was married yeſterday. . 

Hen. Married! good heavens! Are you ſure of what you 
ſay ? Do you know Ruſſet? | 
Jen. Do I know him? to be ſure, I do; why he is bai- 
lift to the Ducheſs. What makes you ſo uneaſy? you ſeem 
as if you had an intereſt in it. 

Hen. An intereſt in it! Oh! „ 

Jen. Dear me, if I remember right, vou are the young 
man that every body thought ſhe*d be married to. O la! 
what wickedneſs there is in the world! I am ſure I very 
ſincerely pity you. Bo „ 
Hen, J am obliged to you for your concern. 


fl 


His 


ors 


£ 
RL 
r 
_ 
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Hen. Are you making a jeſt of me? anſwer me, I beg of 


Hen. What again! Whoſe is this wedding? Whoſe is it? | 
Speak, or I'll did not I ſee amongit them —diſtractiog! 


I. 1 5 
2 4 


294 THE DESERTER. 


Jen. Nay, it is not more on your account than my ow 
that I am uncaſy. | 


Hen. How lo ? 


Fen. Why, ſhe was not content with making you mi. 


ſerable, but ihe muſt make me ſo too: The vile wretch ſhe 
married to has perjured himſelf ; for he has ſworn a thun 
tand and a thouſand times to marry me. 
Hen. What falſchood and treachery ! 
Jen. If I was you, I would not bear it quietly 3 nat hi 
 ſe'd brazen it all out, for I tax'd her with it myſelf; an} 
the only laugh'd in my face, and told me that you nd 
might go mourn together, like two turtles, the tols d 0 
our mates. 
Hen. Inſulting creature! 
en, ez, and for my part J 14 to myſelf, fays | 
Twould.be a good joke to take her at her word: But tha 
again T thought, that though revenge is {weet, yet peo 
have their likings and their difh kings; ; and as for me, u 
be ſure, I can't pretend to ſuch a good young man as you 
Hen. | Not regur 948 her. ] Infamous wretch ! well mich 
the Keep her eyes fix'd upon the ground; but PH fee her 
upbraid her with her infidelity, and leave her to the; with 
.Yeproaches of her own ungr rates] heart. 

Jen. Young man | 
Hlen. | Return 12.2 Well, what do you tor ? 
Fen. I believe you did not rightly hear what I Haid. 
Ten, Oh, I have no time for trifling. Eu 
Ven. Poor ſoul, how he takes it to heart But | wut 
follow him ; for f I loſe this opportunity, 1 may not fil 
it eaſy to get another. But ſtay, upon the ſecond thoughts 
if I can make but à teol of Simkin, and by that meanss 
larm Louiſa, I Hall every way gain my ends; for if fit 
once believes him capable of fighting her, I am fore fi 
las too much ſpirit ever to ſee him again. 


* 


Enler Simkin. 


Him. Oh, . am glad -I have found you; - what @ 
you think brought me away from Louiſa and them? 
Fen. I neither know nor care. 

Sim. Why, I was afraid you'd be jealous. 
Fen. 1 jealous! | 

Sim. Why ye", you Know, becauſe * pretedded to b. 
Lows izia's | wiband, 


Jen. No, I'd have you to know Fam not jealous; 14 
C. 17 
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ny vex'd to think L 5 been ſuch a fool to Like to you 
o long, you baſe creature you! . 
$2, If I did not think there was ſomething the matter, 
by your looking ſo croſs. 
Vn. And enough to make one; you know 1 can't help 
* vou, and this is the way you return my affection. 
Why, you know 'twas only in play. 
5 In play! I could ſee plain enough, how your 
ves fo: arkled upon the bare mention of being the bride- 
room. 
Sin, Now, Jenny, if you Seal but hear me peak 
Jen. Speak! get out of my ſight, you perjured wretch ! 
Was fool enough not to credit what I heard of you ;. but 
| dare ſay 'tis all true. 
Sim, WI ay, what did you hear of me? 
en. That it was you who invented all the reports about 
, eur Fo | 
Sin, Me! as Jam a liring Chriſtian, Jenny 
Jer, Don't fay a word to me; you have made me mi- 
er: able, and now you want to inſult 
Sn. Indeed I don't; you can't tek now how m 
could make you, if you would only hear me three words. 
Jen. Don't talk ito me of een tor I never ſhall be 
apy as long as I live.” 


tear her eyes out! I was always afraid of it; and now I'm 


Wit a contrivance to blind me the eaſier. 
Lim. Dear, dear 
Jn. But, however, you have both miſs'd your aim; for 


ag on a more worthy object. 
Sim, He did! 
Jen. Ves, he did, and you may go and tel herſo; and 
las for me | 
. 33 VIII. 1 8 . 
Mr Simkin, I'd have you to know, - 15 
That for all your fine airs, 
I'm not at my laſt pray'rs; 
Not put to it ſo, 
That of cour ſe I muſt take-yp with yon: 
For I really, Sir ) think, that though huſbands : are few, 


Roa I 


Sin, How dearly ſhe loves me! What a pity it is ſhe 
won't let me clear up this affair. [To Himpriß. 
Jer. And then, that demure little minx; ch, I could. 


Henry behaves as he ought to do, and holds her arts in 
pe ; nay, he told me himſelf, he had is d his affec- 


F 


onvinced, that her pretended love for Henry was nothing 


—— 


ger THE DEFSFRTER, 


J need not go far off to ſeek | - 
For a better than you any day of the week. 
To be ſure, I muſt own, I was fooliſh enough 
To believe all the tenderneſs, nonſenſe, and tuff, 
Which for ever you dinn'd in my ears ; 
And when for a while you've been out of my fight, 
The day has been comfortleſs, dreary at night, 
And my only companions my tears : 
| But now that's all o'er, 
I hate you, deſpiſe you, will ſee you no more. 
3 | {7 e Tel 
Sim. Why, what the deuce has got hold of her? for mw 
ſhare, I believe all the folks in the village are gone mad- 
mad! Pcod, I'll be hang'd if any bedlamites are half f 
mad as folks in love. 
. 
« The whims of folks in love to know, 
I believe would fairly poſe Old Nick; 
This moment falt—next moment flow ; 
+ Now cen{enting, 
Nov repenting, 
Nor at this or that will ſtick; 
But changing ſtill, 
OY © They won't—they will; i 
. When tbey mean Yes, they'll anſwer No; 
_ — ud ſume and fret, 
| This hour yet | 
What they diſlike an hour ago. 
If you expect to find them here, 
Jo t'other ſide they quickly veer : 
»The wind and tide 
© In the ſame mood will longer bide, 
Like two fond turtles, fide by ſide; 
This hour they woo, 
And bill and coo 
Then, bye-and-bye, 
No realomwwhy, 8 | 
They make the devil and all to do.? [Exh 
SCENE changes. | 
Enter a party of Soldiers, afterwards Henry. 


1 Sold. I'Il tell you, my boys, how the matter ftands 
if we can but catch hold of him, the ſummum bonum of the 
thing is this, he'll be firſt tried, and then ſhot. 3 

2 Hold. Les, but ſuppoſe we don't catch hold of hin 

| 4 Sol 
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3 5 Al. W "hy then he'll neither be tien nor ſhot. 

$214, No more he won't. 

2 Sold. But I have been thinking how we ſhall do to 
know him. 

i Sold. Ay, you're a fool in en matters; I'll tell you 
Ws you'll know him; here, here! I've got his name and 
his marks. [ Reading. ] Hannibald Fireband, fix foot and an 
inch bigh, of an orange tawny complexton, a a Roman nole, 
and the letters R. F. burnt in the palm of his hand; the 
devil's in it if we can miſs him. 

3 Sold. Well, but you need not have taken all this Pains, 
for you know he was your pot- companion. 

i Feld. Faith, I forgot that. 
2 Sold, And w ould you go to lift your hand againſt your 
friend? 

1 Sold. Againſt my friend! aye, againſt my father, if 
he was to deſert; But ſtay, ſtand by, perhaps this is he! 

FTE Dey draw back. 

Hen. Where ſhall I fly? the unhappy have no friends; all 
meet make a ſcoff of my ſufferings, 

2 Sold, It mult be him. 

1 Sold, Keep back. 

Ilen. Are he inhabitants of this place turned beute 1 
have they no compaſſion? 

1 Sold, There, you ſee how it is, none of the people will 
ferecn him; they are honeſt, and refuſe to do it; Dll take 

care the king half Fnow what ſubjectsqhe has. 

llen. At my home, where I expected to receive ſo kind & 

a Welcome, I am ſurrounded with enemies. | 


kind welcome from the enemy. 
2 Sold. So he does. 
Um Jo deſert one ſo kind! 
Sod Ah, *twas an infamous thing of you, ſure enough. 

1 5 n. Life is not worth keeping upon ſuch terms, and 

us inſtant could I lay it down with pleafure. 
1 S$9/d, Mark that! 

Hen, P il go directly, and 

1 Sold, [Stopping bim. ] Not ſo faſt, if you 1 Hey! 
why, this is not the deſerter that's my friend. But no mat- 
ter, one deſerter's as good as another. 

Hen. Do you ſuſpect me for a deſerter? 

1 Sold. No, we don't ſuſpect Jou, we know you for one. 


Ken, Me! g 
R 3 | 1 Jo . 22 . 
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ou have uttered will be a bullet in your guts. 


I Sold. Me! yes, you. How ſtrange you make of g 
matter! Why, did we not hear you confeſs that you g 
pected a kind welcome from the enemy? 111 tell you Ne 
1 am not fond of making people uneaſy, but every w a/ 


Hen. What if I favour this, and ſo get rid of all my yy 
at once Oh, Louiſa, you have broke my heart! 
i Sold. What are you talking to yourſelf about? 


Come, come, you're a deſerter, and muſt go with us. 


Hen. Shall J or not?—by heav'n, IJ will!—-I own it, I; 
a deſerter—lead me where you pleaſe. ou 
1 Sold. There, he confefſes it, and we ſhall have the h 
ward. 5 I fa 
Henry. an 


III fly theſe groves, this hated ſhade 
Each ſound I hear, each thing I ſee, * 
Remmds me, thou perfidious maid ! 
Of vows ſo often made by thee. 
Bluſh! bluſn, Louiſa ! and look there ; 
Where's now thy truth? oh, tell me where? 
Thy conſtancy's no more; | 
And like a wretch, by tempeſt toſt, 
My peace is gone, nay, hope is loſt, 
J ſink in fight of ſhore! 
|  Firff and Second Soldier. 
Come, brother, come. 


Third and Fourth Soldier. 
We muſt be gone. 


tie 
5 Henry. | K 
Ves, yes, I'll fly to death—lead on. 
Firſt, Second, Third, and Fourth Soldier. m 
Come then. | 
\ HENR TL. 
And yet, O cruel fate! 0 
Firſt, Second, Third, and Fourth Soldier. 2 
He's dev'liſh lot. | 
h | Henry. 5 
A minute ſtay, | 
One inſtant, *ere Pm dragg'd away. : . 


Hirt, Second, Third, and Fourth Soldier. 
Lon have confeſs' d tis now too late. 


88 ME, Hed 
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ACT IL 


DCE WE, A priſon, a table, and ſome old chairs ; FIN 8 
while he ſpeaks puts the ſtage in order ; HENRY walks about 
diſturbed. "= 


— 


— 


FLIxr. f 
HERE's ſome water for you to drink; a table and 
a chair, and yonder's your bed; but if you go on at 
he rate you have begun, there will be no great trouble in 
naking it. I am a deſerter, I have deſerted; 1 believe 
You'll ind you had better not have confeſs'd quite ſo ſoon: 
Vhy, what a devit of a fellow you mult be! But, come, as 
[ faid before, there's ſome water for you; and if you chooſe 
o have any thing better—money, d'ye fee—you 'under- 
ſtand me right—for money—and, faith, if you have any, 
ou have no great reaſon to be ſparing of it; for J believe 
our bulineſs will ſoon be ſettled Do you chooſe any wine? 
Hen. No, no. 8 | | 
Flint. Well, very well; if you won't have wine, you muſt 
Erink water. LE | 
Hen. Falſe, falſe Louiſa !—Oh heaven! 
Flint. But you ſeem a little down in the mouth about 
his buſineſs 3 never mind it, *twill foon be over; you are 
o ſuffer at five: In the mean time I'll ſend a lodger of 
nine to you; he'll put you in ſpirits by that you have 
crank a glaſs together; his name is Skirmiſh; he's a devil- 
i hearty fellow. 5 3 [ Exit. 
[Sx1IRMISH comes on as FLINT goes off the flage.] 
Hen. That a few hours ſhould fink me from the expecta- 
tion of ſo much happineſs to this abyſs of miſery ! Perſfidi- 
ous woman! fo 
Stir, Here, my boy; who wants me? who calls for Skir- 
miſn? Comrade, did you want me? | 
Hen. Me! no. | 3 | x5 
Kir. Why, yes, you did. Ho, ho, houſe ! here, houſe ! 
we'll have a glaſs together; as we never ſaw one another 
before, we'll now begin to renew our acquaintance. 
Hen. Can you tell me if I could get a ſheet of writing pa- 
per? . 1 Q | 8 | 
Heir. Yes, ſurely, you ſhall have that : Here, houſe! 
houſe, I fay ! where the devil are you all? But hark'ee, 
EF friend! what a confounded miſtake yon have made here 
2 miltake ! damme, you have made two miſtakes! I can 
Prove it: In the firſt place, to deſert > a a ö . 
| 2 ; | 7 t len 


RY. : 
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>, 
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then to confeſs it, oh, damn it, that was a miſtake, ind 
I am but a filly ignorant fellow ; but had I been in 30 
place, had he been my ſerjeant, my general, nay, my g 
poral, I would have faid, No, I am no deſerter. No, 
my lad, Skirmiſh ſcorns to deſert, 


AR v6 
Though to have a bout at drinking, 
When TI hear the glaſſes chinking, 
There's nothing but I'd do or fay ; 
Yet 'Skirmith.ne'er ſhall run away. 

For here 1s his motto, and fo there's an end: 
He's none of your flatt*rers, who fawn and are ein 
But for country, his bottle, his king, and his friend, 
Little Skirmiſh would go half way to the devil. 

Soldiers often fickle prove | 
Who can know his mind for ever? 
We forgive you falſe in love, 
Dut deferters, never, never. 


Euter Flint with wine. 
Flint. There's a young woman witaout, aſking fora jj 
dier. [To Skirmiſh. I ſuppoſe it muſt be you the war 


Gu. 


Sin. Yes, yes, 'tis me, I warrant you; let her comet 


But give me the wine Eau H 
Enter Louiſa. 1 

Ah, ah, a ſmart wench, faith !— | 
l [Sets the bottle down on ſceing MM 

Hen. Good heavens! what do I ſee? You here! Ie 
Lou. Me, Henry. : 1a 


Hen. Is it poſſible? 6 
Sir. Oh ho, I ſmoke this buſineſs; comrade, I'm off,! 
off; ſhe's your ſiſter, I ſuppoſe, or your couſin; but th 
no buſineſs of mine. Madam, no offence, I hope; my m 
is Skirmiſh, I underſtand what good- breeding is; I'm 
brother ſoldier; faith, {he's a fine girl! I'll go and walxl 
little in the court-yard; dye mind me? I'm oft—mum. 
Ben. This inſult, Louiſa, is beyond enduring! Is it u 
enough?—Put I will not upbraid you. 
Zu. Hear me but a moment! 
Hen. Away! don't I know you falſe —barbarous, fall 
leſs wretch ! 


F ir. [ Coming on.] Don't mind me; don't let me diſtui 


yon; J only come to fetch the wine, for J believe Con! 
4 (a! 
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ind — drinks will you take a ſup? No—well, your ſervant 
in m off: again. 
my. It is not from your hands, but from your father's, 
No, ot chall expect 
ou, ? Tis true, my father— | 
len. That infamous old man! but go—!I have no more 
ſay. Oh, Louiſa! I doat upon you till! Is it poſſible 
u can have entirely forgot me? | 
ou. Believe me, Henry! 
en. But with what aſſurance—what „ 
Lou. I ſhould not be compoſed, if I was r ally to blame, 
: Hen. O thou perfidious woman! | 
11; ,. Enjoy your error. 
Hen. My error! 
Loa. With one word I could convince you. 
Hen. With one word! ſpeak it then, if you dare. 
Lou. I am not married, then. | 
Hen, Not married ! : = 
Lou. T was entirely my father's doings; his cola too. | 
Hen. O cruel! ? Tis to no psrpoſe whether 'twas you or +. | 
him, 
Lou. The Ducheſs——— 
Hen. Don't name her; you dare not ſhow ye ourſclt to her. 
© Lou, Twas her who ordered the hole Affair. 
Hen. has Þ 
Low. What I tell you is true; ſome reports to your diſ- 
Ivantage Lek e the Doucteſs, wel L then Eos 
d we have ſince found to be falſe, ſhe ordered this mock | 
edding, tor ſach only it was, to prove your affections; 2 | 
at every thing you ſaw and heard was contrived on purpoſe 
Ceceive you, and the whole affair was bat à joke. 
Hen, [ Sitting down i in the chair, rejts his band on the table. | 
"as but a Woke? | 


omen 


1 XII. 
« Lovisa. 

Ah! ceaſe this affliction, your troubles are paſt; 
Of care and diſquiet, that ſigh was your laſt: 
How could you once harbour a doubt of my love ? 
The girl you convers'd with, the feaſt, and the reſt, 

nue mulic and dagging, was all but a jeſt; 

* 2. frolic, defigngd your affections to prove. | | 
Believe me, Louif reluctant comply'd, 8 

anded—intreaty was vain; | 

hand, I would rather have dy'd, 
my Heary a moment of pam.” 


Een. 
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Hen. O heavens! my heart will burſt. 

Lou. What means this grief, my love? do you ſtill gy 
the truth of what 1 lay? 

Heu. No, Louiſa; *tis becauſe I believe you. 4% 

Len. Here's my father. Oh, Sir! I am glad YOU a 3 
come. Aſk him what's the matter; make him tell the ca 


of his diftreſs, 
Enter Ruſſet. 
Ruf. Henry, my dear boy, good day to you; I am on 
joyed to ice you; well, all matters are cleared up, aud of 
m. take Lonifa for your pains; whenever you will, fro oY 
her #] J Ou. 
cp, ] beſeech you, defire your danghterto ſtep 1 intok 
eo!n.t-yard for a ns or two. RE 
Ru. . W ny to 5 | 
Hen. Ob! lige me only; deſire ſhe will. 
Auf, Louiſa, we have ſomething to ſay to each other 
m for a minute or two, Þ'Il call you back preiuntly, 
. [Taking her hand as fhe goes du J— Louiſa, cn 
age iince I faw you laſt. 
"Low. And yet you ſend me away from you already. 
Ben. You thall come back again immediately. 
Ruf. I was ſurpriſed to hear you was put in priſon, th 
they tell me tis but for a trifle, I am overjoyed to {ee you 
the Ducheſs will ſoon get you releaſed, and then—but ye 
feem thoughtful, 
Hen. Will you promiſe me to - whateves I requeſt? 
| Ruf. That Iwill, provided it is in my power. 
Hen, 1 beg of you to take your daughter away with yon 
we muſt take leave of one another. 
Ruſ. Why, I know that, don't I? you muſt go back 
your regiment, 
Hen. Well, return hither two days hence, and aft fort 
dragoon named Skirmiſh, he will deliver you a letter -a 
for me— 
Ruf. O, J know well enough what you mean; you bes 
the camp; the king's to be there. 
Hen. Have you command enough of your ſelf not to be 
tray any thing to your daughter of what I am going to el 
you ? 
Ruf. To be ſure, I have. 
Hen. 1 am afraid {he'l] return before- 
R/. { Looking out. }—No, no, we are very ſafe. 
Hen. I'his wedding-trick 
Ni. Les, t was J managed it. 


THE DESERTER. 203 


n. It threw me into deſpair 
4 Good, very good! knew it would. 
Jen. And in my fury 
/. Ha, ha, ha! what, was you furious then? delightful ! 
qu. Running in. |—O cruel father! O unfortunate acci- 
t this wedding has undone us all; he has confeſſed him- 
a deſerter, and is condemned to ſuffer death. 

ww. What's this I hear ? 

len., She knows it all — O turture! 
Ru/. A deſerter! condemned! Henry, can this be as ſhe 
. Tis but too true. 
uſe Good heavens! 7 

Enter Flint. 


= You are wanted without. 


1 . Me? 
a Tt 11 You—yon muſt go directly. ä 
15 len. Adieu, "Louiſa! < 
A+. XIII. 
HFENR. | 

Adieu! adieu! my heart will break, EY 
th This torment's beyond bearing. " 
you! Lovisa. HA 


Adieu! ah why, my love? oh ſpeak, 
And baniſh this deſpairing : | 
Sire thy Louiſa's pangs relief. 


He NR. 


Fol I cannot ſpeak, oh love! oh grief! 

HENRY, Lovis4, and Russ kr. 

* Ne 2 pitying powers | ſome comfort fend : 

nen will our ſorrows have an end? 

* For heaven's ſake, Sir, where is he gone ? who 


ants him ? . 
Fi nt. Oaly ſome friends. 
5 Surely, it can 't be to 
Hliat. Oh, no! it is not for that yet—'tis too foon yet 
while; about five or fix—perhaps it may be ſeven firſt. 
7 Oh, ſupport me, Sic! 

1270. No, child, we may Fot prevent it. T'h go to the 
chef, s, and tell her the whole affair. 9 IES 
Iron. She has brought me into this trouble. 
Ruf, PU ſeek her this inſtant; do you follow me. C Exit. 


Lat. Oh, Sir! on my knees L beſeech you. | N wi, 
3 | f t. 
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Flint. There's no occaſion for kneeling to me; yy 

would you have? 

Lou. Is not the king to be at the camp to-day ? 

Flint. Yes, and what then? 

Lou. Tell me, Sir; in ſuch a caſe, 'tis an act of julia 
the king ſurely will do juſtice. 

Tlint. Certainly ; 3 he never does N 5 

Lou. Alas, Sir! I am poor, fo very poor 

Flint. I hat won't hinder it a bit; the king's too ra 
to deſpiſe folks becauſe they are poor. 

Leu. But *tis for you, I mean. 

Flint. For me? : 

Lou. To thank you with; to intreat you; here 18a ſn; 
ornament, of no great value indeed; I give you this, Si 
wiſh I had more to give; *tis filverz delay it but till to-ng 
row. 

Flint. Do what? delay it !—[ Looking at the trinket] hy 
it ſeems to me to be hollow; are you ſure *tis ſilver? 

Lou. This ſuſpenſe is dreadful. b 

Flint. Why, I'll tell you; I can't abſolutely delay! 
execution, but I'll let him have as much wine as ever hea 
drinx— What, gone! — Gad, this girl has a generous ſpit 


Enter Skirmiſh, <vho holds a bottle and glaſs in one arch 


ſheet of paper under his arm, and with the other drag! 
Simkin. 

Sir. Come along, what the devil are you afraid of 

Here's a young man who wants to ſee this ſoldier, and 


girl that was here: Where are they ? [To Vit 


Flint. She's gone aw: * 
Sir. But where's he? 

Flint. He was ſent for to ſome friends; he?ll be here 
gain. bd 
Sim. If you pleaſe, Sir, Pl follow the gentleman. 

ir. You and I mult take a glaſs—So this ſoldier is 50 
couſin, is he? 

Sim. Yes, Sir. 

Sir. Sit yourſelf down then—And he was ſent here xo 
terday ? 
Sim. Yes, Sir. 
Fir. Well then, fit down, I tell you. 
Sim. But, Si. 
Stir. Sit down, I ſay: Sit down there; —hell and fu 


will vou fit down when I bid you? there !—now we Ita 


di 


a claſs together; ke'll ſoon be here; come, Kill. 


— 


1 


— 
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Sim. Sir, I thank you, but J am not dry; befides, I don't 


are much for drinking, without knowing my company. 
ir. Without knowing your company! why, you little 

Rarved, ſniveling—an't yon in company with a gentleman ? 

But drink this minute, or I'Il- | 

Sim. I will, Sir, if you won't be angry. | 

Slir. Not I; I won't be angry. 80 you lay that 

Sim. 1, Sir? I did not ſay any ching. | 

Stir, Well, then, if you did not ſay any thing, fing 3 

ſing me a ſong. ; 

Sim, J am not in ſpirits for ſinging. 

Kir. Spirits! why, a ſong will raiſe your ſpirits ; come, 

ing away. . ä 

Sim, But, Sir, I can't ſing. 

Stir, Ever while you live, ſing. 

Sim. Indeed, Sir, I can't. | 

Stir. You can't ?—why, then I will. 

Sim. Well, but Sir | 

Kir. Sit ſtill, I tell you. 

dim. But—I wiſh you, couſin— 

Stir, He ean't be long now; hear my ſong. 


| A © K: DAIF« 

Women and wine compare fo well, 
They run in a perfect parallel; . 
For women bewitch us when they will; 

And ſo does wine: 3 
They make the ſtateſman loſe his ſkill, 

The ſoldier, lawyer, and divine; 
They put ſtrange whims in the graveſt ſkull. 
And ſend their wits to gather wool : 
Then fince the world thus runs away, 

And women and wine | 
Are alike divine; | 
Let's love all night, and drink all day. 
There's ſomething like a ſong for you! now we'll ſing 
ogether. „ 
Lim. Together? 
Stir. Ay, both together. | 
Sm, But, Sir, I don't know your ſong. . 
Heir. Why, who the devil wants you to fing my ſong ? 
Lm. I never ſaw ſuch a man in my life ; how ſhall I get 

way from him — Sir! 


Stir, Well, what dye ſay? 
| | 8 


Sim 
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Sim. I believe there's ſomebody looking for you yone, 
Sir. Is there? Fs 
White Skirmiſh looks round, Simkin takes an of porn. 
ity of running off. | 
ir. O, you young dog! I'll be after vou; but ſtay, 
here comes the poor unfortunate young man his couſin. 
Enter Henry. : 
ir. How are your ſpirits? take a ſup of this: Oh! 
here's your writing-paper”—_ | 
Hen. Thank you, friend: Oh, my heart! IT wiſh 1 could 
have ſeen Louiſa once more. [Site down 10 writ, 
Sir. Ah, you're a happy man, you can write! [Loud,] 
Oh, my curſed ſtars, what a wretched fellow I am! 
Hen. Why, what's the matter? [ Looking rouwd 
Sir. The matter: - Confuſion II bluſh to fay it; but 
ſince it muſt out, what will you ſay to ſuch a poor, miſen 
ble-—and, but for this one misfortune, fit to be a general, 
If I had known how to write, I might have had a regiment 
five years ago; but company is the ruin of us all; drink: 
{4 ing with one, and drinking with another: Why, now here; 
i was in hopes ere I ſhould be able to ſtudy a little; but 
4 the devil a bit; no ſuch thing as getting the bottle out 
or one's hand: Ah, if I could hold the pen as I have held 
the bottle, what a charming hand I ſhould have wrote h 
this time! 3 | 
Hen, Skirmiſh, do me one favour. 
: Stir, What is it? 
Hen. May J depend upon you? | 5 
Stir, To the laſt drop of my blood. 
Hen. Promiſe me to deliver this letter. 
Sir. I'll go directly. | | 
Hen, Vou can't go with it now; you are a priſoner, yo! 
know. | 
Stir. Damn it, ſo Jam; I forgot that: Well, but to. 
morrow [I ſhall have my liberty; and then 
Hen. A perſon, whoſe name is Ruſſet, will be here to er 
quire after me; deliver it to him. | 
ir. May I periſh if I fail! 3 
Hen. Let me ſpeak to you. L They tall apa. 
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Enter Margaret, Jenny, and Simkin. 
Marg. Ves, yes, you vile huſſy, *twas all your fault. 
Fen. Well, have I not confeſs'd it? | | 
| | Marg 
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Marg. Confeſs'd it indeed! is not the poor young man 
doing to loſe his life, and all upon your account? 

Jer. L ofen it, I own it; I never {hall joy myſelf again 
5 Jong as I live; ; I ſhall ſee his ghoſt every night. 

Him. And it ſerves you right ; and I'll tell you more 
ders for your comfort; I would not marry you, now you 
ov been ſo wicked, 72 you was wor ih your weight in gold. 

Hay Ah, you need not talk; for you know well e- 
nough you was told to run after him to call him back, and 
ou never once offer'd to move 
ö Sim. Why, how could 12 1 was the bridegroom, you 
oct. 

Fen. See | there he is! 

/ 0 2. Bleſs us, Low: alter'd he looks ! 

Hen. Good day, aunt; good day [T's ie others. ]—Gix 
IM -ave, brother Aale 

* ir. Yes, yes, I'll go! f won't diſturb you ; I'll go and 
ſee what they arc doing ; I'm afraid no good, f for the time 
draws near. 

Lung. Hh, my poor boy ! can you forgive us? etwas ull 
ur doing, 

Yen No etwas my doing. 

H . Let us lay no more 2 about it; *twas an unfortunate 
Tir: Where's Louiſa and her father ? 

£7arg., Ah, poor man! her father came cunning into the 
logo like one diſtracted; flung himſelf on the ground ;. 
torc his hair. We could not get him to en to us 

Ilen. And Louiſa, who has ſeen her? 8 


BY We none of us can tell where ſhe is. 


"ay lure, has happened to her! 
Marg. Don't afflict yourſelf ſo. | 
Hen. Aunt, if the is found, I muſt rely on you to com- 


U 9 


ihe ſervice you can do me; your nephew muſt die; for my 


have been ſo in reality. 
JZlarg. ] promiſe you. | 
Hen. I could wiſh to fee her again. 


Enter Flint and Skirmiſh. 


Flint. Comme, I am ſorry to bring you bad news, but 


vou muſt now behave yourſelt like a man; the gn a -hounds 
are coming for you. 


Int 


— 


Ga 


en. How! no one know where ſhe is gone! ſome acci- 


E her ! don't fuffer her out of your ſight ; this is now all 


fake, therefore, look upon her as your niece; ; the ſnould 
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Hen. Already ? 
Skir. They are indeed; here, here, you've occaſion e. 
nough for it; drink ſome of this. 
Hen. 1 am obliged to you,—none. Aunt, adieu! tell my 
Louiſa, I thought on her to my laſt momen!. ; and—q}, 
my heart! bear up a little, and I ſhall be rid of this inſuy. 
portable miſerx. 8 
A1 + 
To die, is nothing; it is our end, we know; 
But ?tis a ſure releaſe from all our woe: 
*Tis from the mind to ſet the body free, 
And rid the world of wretched things like me. 
A thouſand ways our troubles here increaſe ; 
While care ſucceeding care deſtroys our peace: 
Why fly we then? what can ſuch comfort give? 
We ceaſe to ſuffer when we ceaſe to live. | the 


F During the ſong, a meſſenger comes on, and talks with Flint,] 
Marg. Oh Lord, what ſhall we do? I'd give all | 
have in the world to prevent it. | 


Sim. And for me, I'd part with the very eloatlis of 
my back. | | | 
: 2 If you could but ſee Louiſa! | | 
« Marg. Ay, if you could but ſee Louiſa ! 8 
© Fen, We'll give you, Sir, all the money we have, if 
« you'll only ſtay till we fetch the young woman that was 
here juſt now. : | ; | 
Flint. Well, Pm ſure nobody can ſay, but as how I an 


always ready to ſerve every body I can — What har I 


6 * 8 2 
Marg. Why, here's a little piece of gold, and ſome 
„ filyer. 1 1 8 5 
ien. And here's my little ſtock; I'm ſure, every far- 
< thing. . 
s 8 And there's all mine. | 
Flint. Well, good-nature is my pride and pleaſure; 
- are you ſure you have given me all? 
Marg. J am ſure I have. 
Sim. And I too indeed. | 2 
+ Flint. Why then, what ſignifies hiding good news: 
The young man's reprieved. 
« Hen. How! 
« Flint. Here's a meſſenger from the camp. 
Hen. Let me fit down. 


6 Mary: 
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arg. I ſhall die with pleaſure. 5 
in. Lord, lord, I ſhall leap out of my fitin,? 

| Enter Ruſſet. 
Ruſ. Where is he? where's my boy, my fon? Loni, 
Henry, has done it all!“ Louiſa has faved your life! 
1/:n. Charming angel! tell me how, dear Sir? 
Ruſ. As the army were returning to the camp, afilted 
in her reſolution by her love for you, to the aſtoniſhment of 
all who ſaw her, ſhe ruſh'd like lightning thro? the ranks, 
made her way to the king himſelf, fell ar his feet—and, af- 
ter modeſtly relating the circumſtances of thy innocence and 
her own diſtreſs, vow'd never to riſe till ſhe obtained the life 
of her lover. The king having heard her Rory with that 
clemency which always -2ccompanies a noble mind, granted 
thy life to her interceſſion ; and the pomp paſſed on amidſt. 
the acclamations of the people, 

Hen. Charming, generous creature! 

Stir. Death and damnation ! | 

Flint. Why, what ails you, Skirmih ? 

Stir, The king at the camp, and I not there ! 

Sim. I ſhall love my coufin Louiſa for it as long as J live. 

Ruſ. The king wept, and the nobles fill'd her lap with 
money; which ſhe'threw to the ground, left it ſhould retard 
her in the way to you. Bs = | 5 

Heu. How can I reward ſuch tenderneſs? 

Rif. See, fee !—here ſhe comes. 


| Enter Louiſa. | 
Tou. My Henry! [ Falling into his arme. 
Hen. My Louiſa ! | ; 


AK XVL 
Henry. 
My kind preſerver! fain I'd ſpeak, 
Fain would I what I feel expreſs; 
But, language 1s too poor, too weak, 
To thank this goodneſs to exceſs. 
Brothers, companions, age and youth, 
Oh, tell to all the world her fame ! 
And when they aſk for faith and-truth, 
Repeat my dear Louiſa's name. 
| 5. Jenn, 
And have I ſav'd my Henry's life? 
Dear father, in my joy takt part; n. 
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I now indeed ſhall be a wife, 
Wife to the idol of my heart. 
Thus when the ſtorm, diſperſing flies, 
Through which the failor's forced to ſteer; L 
No more he dreads inclement ſkies, 
But with the tempeſt leaves his fear. 


| | RussET. 

Why, why, I pray you, this delay? 
Children, your hands in wedlock join, 
That I may pafs my hours away | 

In eaſe and peace through life's decline. 
This joy's too great; my pride, my boaſt ! 
Both, both in my affection ſhare ; 
May who delights the other woſt, 
Henceforward be your only care ! 


; | SKIRMISH. 

T wiſh your joy may hold you long; 
But yet 1 am not ſuch a ſot, 

As not to ſee you all are wrong ; 
Why 1s the king to be forgot ? 

You had been wretched but for him : 
Then follow Skirmiſh, dance and ſing, 

Raiſe ev'ry voice, ſtrain ev'ry limb, 


 Huzza! and cry, Long live the king! 
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Sharp, the Lying Valet — — Mr Garrick. 
Gayleſs — — — _ Mir Blakes. 
Juſtice Guttle — —— — Mr Taſwell. 

_ Beau T rippet — — Mr Neal. 
Dick — — — — Mr Yates. 
WO M E N | 
Meliſa — — — — Miſs Bennet, 
Kitty Pry — — Mrs Clive. 


Mrs Gadabout — —— — Mrs Croſs, 
Mrs Trippet. — — — Mrs Ridout. 


Scene, Gayleſs's Lodging. 


Emer Gay LESS and SHARP. 


| SHARP. EET 

OW, Sir, ſhall you be married to-morrow ? Eh, I'm 

afraid you joke with your poor humble ſervant. 
Gay. 1 tell thee, Sharp, laſt night Meliſſa conſented, 

and fixed to-morrow for the happy day. 306 
Sharp. Tis well ſhe-did, Sir, or it might have been a 
dreadful one for us in our prefent condition z—all your 
money ſpent ; your moveables ſold ; your honour almoſt 
Tuned; and your humble ſervant almoſt ſtarved : We could 
not poſſibly have ſtood it two days longer — But if this 
young lady will marry you, and relieve us, o' my con- 
. ” 1 „ 
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ſcience I'll turn friend to the fex, rail no more at ma; 
mony, but curſe the whores, and think of a wife m. 
ſelf. 
Gay. And yet, Sharp, when T think how TI have ! Th 
ſed upon he I am ahmed reſolved to throw myſelf at hs 
feet, tell her the real ſituation of my affairs, aſk her parday 
and implore her pity. 
Sharp, After marriage, with all my heart, Sir; but doi 
let your conicience and honour fo far get the better 
your poverty and good ſenſe, as to rely on ſo great unc 
tainty as a fine lady's mercy and good nature. 
Gay. I know her generous temper, and am almoſt ye, 
ſuaded to rely upon it. What, Secaule 1 am poor, ſhal! 
abandon my honour? 
Sharp. Yes, you muſt, Sir, or abandon me. So, Pray 
diſcharge one of us; for eat I muſt; and ſpeedily too; ai 
you know very well, that that honour of your's will neith 
introduce you to a great man's table, nor get me eredit fu 
a ſingle beef- ſteak. i 
Gay. What can I do? 
Sharp. Nothing, while honour flicks in your thront 
Do, gulp, maſter, and down with it, 
Gay. Prithee leave me to my thoughts. 
Sharp. Leave you! No, not in ſuch bad company, [| 
aſſure you. Why, you muſt certainly be a very great ph 
loſopher, Sir, to moralize and declaim fo charmingly-s 
vou do, about honour and conſcience, when your doors at 
beſet with bailiffs, and not one angie pn in your pockt 
to bribe the villains. 
Gay. Don't be witty, and give your advice, firrah, 
Sharp. Do you be wiſe, and take it, Sir. Bur to be f. 
rious, you certainly have ſpent your fortune, and vut-lird 
your credit, as your pockets and my belly can teftify,— 
Your father has diſowu'd you; all your Friends forſook you, 
except myſelf, who am ſtarving with you. Now, Sir, if you 
marry this young lady. who as yet, thank heaven, knou? 
nothing of your misfortanes, and by that mcans procure! 
better fortune than that you ſquandered away. make a 7000 
huſband, and turn ceconomiſt, you Rill may be happy) "may 
{ſill be Sir William's heir, ad the lady too no loſer by tit 
bargain. There's reaſon and argument, Sir. 
Gay. Twas with that proſpe& I firſt made love to her; 
and though my fortune has been ill ſpent, I have at Jen 


purchaſed diſcretion with it. 
Shart. 
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$/arp. Pray then convince me of that, Sir, and make no 
re objections to the marriage. You ſee I am reduced to 
waiſtcoat already; and when neceſſity has undrefled me 
m top to toe, ſhe muſt begin with you, and then we ſhall 
forced to keep houle and die by inches. Lock you, Sir, 
You won't reſolve to take my advice, while you have one 
at to your back, I muſt e'en take to my heels while I have 
ength to run, and ſomething to cover me. 80, Sir, wiſh- 
you much comfort and confolation with your bare con- 
ence, I am your moſt obedient and half- ſtarved friend and 
vant, | [ Going. 
Coy. Hold, Sharp, you won't leave me? | 
Sharp. I muſt eat, Sir; by my honour and appetite I muſt. 
Guy, Well, then, I am reſolved to favour the cheat; and as 
ſhall quite change my former courſe of life, happy may be 
e conſequences; at leaſt of this I am ſure— 
Sharp, That you can't be worſe than you are at preſent. 
Gay. [A Bnocking without. ]|—Who's there? . 
Sharp, Some of your former good friends, who favoured 
du with money at fifty per cent, and helped you to ſpend it, 
d are now become daily memento's to you of the folly 
truſting rogues, following whores, and laughing at my. 
rice. | © ; . 
Cay. Ceaſe your impertinence! to the door! If they are 
ns, tell *em my marriage is now certainly fixed, and per- 
ace 'em {till to forbear a few days longer, and keep my cir- 
mſtances a ſecret, for their ſakes as well as my own. - 
Sharp. O never fear it, Sir: They have ftill ſo much 


eadſhip for you, not to defire your ruin to their own dif» 


vantage. N 


Cay. And do you hear, Sharp, if it ſhould be any body 
om Meliſſa, ſay I am not at home; left the bad appearance 


e make here ſhould make 'em ſuſpeR ſomething to our dil- 


drantage. : | 
Harb. I obey you, Sir but I am afreid they will eafi- 
diſcover the conſumptive ſituation of our affairs by my 
liop-{allen countenance. ___ [Exit Sharp. 
Gay, Theſe very raſcals who are now continually dunning 
nd perſecuting me, were the very perſons who led me to my 
uin, 2 of my proſperity, and profeſſed the greateſt 
nendſhip. | ; 

Sharp. LVithout. Upon my word, Mrs Kitty, my maſ- 
er's not at bome, N | 


Kit, [Without Look ye, Sharp, Imuſt and will ſeehim. 
- Cay. 
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Gay. Ha! what do TI hear? Meliſſa's maid ! What! 
brought her here? My poverty has made her my enemy ty 
She is certainly come with no good intent—No friend 
there without fees—She's coming up ſtairs.— What mul 
do :— Pl get into this cloſet and liſten. [Ex ie Carly 
| Enter Sharp and Kitty. 

Kit. J muit know where he is, and Fill know too, Mr J. 
Pertinence. | LEE Ns 

Sharp. Not of me you won't. [ Afde. ]J—He's not witki,! 
tell you, Mrs Kitty; I don't know myſelf, Do you tl 
] can conjure? | 
Hit. But I know you will lie abominably; therefore day 
trifle u ith me. 1 come from my miſtreſs Meliſſa; you ky 7 
I ſuppoſe, what's to be done to-morrow morning? 

Sharp. Ay, and to-morrow night too, girl, 

Lit., Not if I can help it. | Afede. }—But come, when 
your mafter? for ſee him I muſt, | 

Sharp. Pray, Mrs Kitty, what's your opinion of this matd 
between ay maſter and your miſtreſs? 

Ait. Why, I have no opinion of it at all; and yet mol 
our wants will be relieved by it too: For inftance hw, you 
maſter will get a good fortune; that's what I'm afraid he 
wants: My miſtreſs will get a hufband; that's what ſi 
has wanted for fome time: You will have the pleaſure of 
converſation, and ] an opportunity of breaking your hed 
for your impertinence. 

Sharp. Madam, I'm your moſt humble ſervant, But Il 
tell you what, Mrs Kitty, J am poſitively againſt the mat; 
for was I a man of my maſter's fortune 

Kit. You'd marry if you could, and mend it—Ha, ha, b 
Pray, Sharp, wv kere does your maſter's eſtate lie? 

Gay. Oh the devil, what a queſtion was there! [Aſt 

. Sharp Lie! lic! why it hes—faith, I can't name any par 
ticular piace, it lies in ſo many. His effects are divide 
ſome here, ſore there; his ſteward hardly knows himſel 

Kit. Scattered, ſcattered, | ſuppoſe. But hark ye, dar 
what's become of your furniture? Vou ſeem to be a lite 
bare here at preſent, i 

Cay. What has ſhe found out that too? LA dd. 

Sharp. Why, you muſt know, as ſoon as the wedding v# 
fixed, my maſter ordered me to remove his goods unto i 
friend's houſe, to make room for a ball which he deſiguste 
give here the day after the marriage. | 2 
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. The ljuckieſt thing in the world! for my miſtreſs de- 
us to have a ball and entertainment here to night before 


marriage; and that's my buſineſs with your maſter, 


Sharp. The devil it is! Ade. 
(it, She'll not have it public; he deſigns to invite only 
ht or ten couple of friends. 
vi "arp. No more? | 
it. No more: And ſhe ordered me to deſire your matter 


% 


t to make a great entertainment. 


Xt Oh, never fear— | 
Kit, Ten or a dozen little nice things, with ſome fruit, I 
eve, will be enough in all conſcience. — 
arb. Oh, curſe your conſcience! [ Alde, 
#. And what do you think I have done of my own head? 
barb. What? 
(iz. T have invited all my lord Stately's ſervants-ta come 
"1 you, and have a dance in the kitchen: Won't your 
er be ſurpriſed ? 
arp. Much fo indeed! 
7. Well, be quick and find out your ation. and make 
at haſte you can with your preparations; you. have no 
eto loſe —Prithee, Sharp, what's the matter with you? 
are not ſeen your face for ſome time, and you ſeem to 
pk a little thin. 
bar. Oh my unfortunate face! [ Afide.]J—I'm in pure 
od health: thank you, Mrs Kitty; and I'll aſſure you I 
xc a very good ſtomach, never better in all my life; and I 
as full of vigour, huſſy  [Opersto tif her. 
Kit. What, with that face! Well, bye, Oy Going. 
„Sharp, what ill-looking fellows are thoſe were ſtanding 
ut your door when I came in? they want your maſter too, 
uppoſe. 
Shorp, Hum li You, they are waiting for him. —They | 
ſome of his tenants out of the country, that waut to pay 
n ſome money. ; 
, Tenants! What, do you let his tenants fland in the 
et! 
Sharp, They chooſe it: As they ſeldom come to town, 
ty are willing g to ſce as much of it as they can when they do: 
ey are raw, ignorant, honeſt people. 
Kit, Well, I muſt run home: F arewel—But do you hear? 
t ſomething ſubſtantial for us in the; Kitchen—a ham, a 
key, or what you will We'll b and a 
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ſure to remove the tables and chairs away there too, thy, 
may have room to dance: I can't bear to be confined in 
French dances; tal, lal, lal! [ dancing. — Well, adieu! gi 
out any compliment, I ſaall die if I don't fee you ſoon, 

| | Ki [ Exit Kin 
Sharp. And, without any compliment, 1 pray hen 


you may. | 
Enter Gayleſs. 
[They lool for ſome time forrowful at each other.) 

Cay. Oh, Sharp! | | 

Sharp. Oh, maiter! 

Gay. We are certainly undone ! 

Sharp. That's no news to me ! 

Gay. Eight or ten couple of dancers. Ten or a don 
little nice diſhes with ſome fruit—my lord Stately's & 
vants—ham and turkey! 

Sharp. Say no more; the very ſound creates an appetit 
and I am ſure of late I have had no occaſion for whett 
and provocatives. 

Gay. Curſed misfortune! What can we do? 

Sharp, Hang ourſelves; I fee no other remedy, ert 
you have a receipt to give a ball and a ſupper without ma 
or muſic. I 

Gay. Meliſſa has certainly heard of my bad circumſa 
ces, and has invented this ſcheme to diftreſs me and brat 
off the match. | | | 

Sharp I don't believe it, Sir; begging your pardon, 

Gay. No? why did her maid then * fo ſtrict an er 

quiry into my fortune and affairs? | 
Sharp. For two very ſubſtantial reaſons : The fir, 
fatisfy a curicſity natural to her as a woman; the ſecond 
to have the pleaſure of my converſation, very natural to le 
as a woman of taſte and underſtanding. | 

Gay. Prithee be more ſerious: Is not our all at ſtake! 

Sharp. Ves, Sir; and yet that all of ours is of ſo little cor 
ſequence, that a man, with a very ſmall ſhare of phi 
loſophy, may part from it without much pain or uneafine 
However, Sir, I'll convince you in half an hour, that Mi 
Meliſſa knows nothing of your circumſtances; and I'll tel 
vou what too, Sir, ſhe ſhan't be here to-night, and yet 50 
ſhall marry her to-morrow morning. | t 

Gay. How, how, dear Sharp ? 

Sharp. Tis here, here, Sir! Warm, warm; and 6c 
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in cocl it: Therefore In away to her, and do you be as 
erry as love and poverty will permit you. | 
Would you ſucceed, a faithful friend depute, 

Whoſe head can plan, and front can execute. 


am the man; and I hope you neither diſpute my friend- 

p nor qualifications. ; | | 
Cay. Indeed I don't. Prithee be gone. 

Sharp. 1 fy. | [ Exeunt. 


Scixe, Meliſſa's Lodsings, 
Enter Meliſſa and Kitty. 


Mel. You ſurpriſe me, Kitty! The maſter not at home 
the man in confuſion—no furniture in the houſe and 

looking fellows about the doors! ?Tis all a riddle. 

Kit. But very caſy to be explain'd. 

Mel. Prithee explain it then, nor keep me longer i in ſuſ- 

enſe. 

Kit. The affair is this, W Mr Gayleſs is over r head 

pd ears in debt; you are over head and ears in love; you'll 

arry lim to-morrow ; the next day your whole fortune 

bes to his creditors, and. you and your children are to live 

mfortably upon the remainder. 

el, T cannot think him baſe. 

Kit. But I know they are all baſe. —You are very young, 

d very ignorant of the ſex; I am young too, but have 

Lore experience: : You never was in love before; I have 

een in love with an hundred, and try'd 'em all; . 

no 'em to be a parcel of Lackerous, perjured, deluding, 

ewitching devils. 

bel, The low wretches you have had to do with may an- 

ver the character you give 'em; but Mr Gaylels 

Kit, Is a man, madam. 

* I hope ſo, Kitty, or I would have nothing to do 

th him. 

Kit. With all my heart have given you my ſentiments 

pon the occaſion, and ſhall leave you to your own incl- 

ations, 

Mel. Oh, madam, I am much obliged to you for your 

eat condeſcenſion, ha, ha, ha! However, I have ſo great 

. for your opinion, that had J certain proofs of his 
ainy— 

Kit. Of his poverty you may have a hundred: I, am ſure . 

bare had none to the contrary. | 
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Mel. Oh, there the ſhoe pinches. [Al 

Kit. Nay, fo far from giving me the uſual perquiſic 
my place, he has not ſo much as kept me in temper vit 
little endearing civilities; and one might reaſonably expeg 
hen a man 1s deficient in one way, that he ſhould make 
up in another. | . | Knecking withyt 

Mel. See who's at the door. [Exit Kitty. II muſth 
cautious how I hearken too much to this girl: Her ty 
ogy of Mr Gayleſs ſeems to ariſe from his diſtegardd 
ler. 8 
; Enter Sharp and Kitty, 
80, Sharp, have you found your maſter ? Will things 

ready for the ball and entertainment ? | 

Sharp, Vo your wiſhes, madam. - I have juR now he 
ſpoke the muſic and ſupper, and wait now for your Jah: 
{hip's farther commands. 7 

Mel. My compliments to your maſter, and let him kn 
J and my company will be with him by fix ; we defigny 
drink tea and play at cards before we dance. 

Kit. So ſhall I and my company, Mr Sharp. [Af 

Sharp. Mighty well, madam! _ Ts 

Mel. Prithee, Sharp, what makes you come without pur 
coat,? *Tis too cool to go ſo airy, ſure. 


Kit, Mr Sharp, madam, is of a very hot conſtitution: 
ha, ha, ha! 55 | ar 
Sharp. If it had been ever ſo cool, I have had enough 
Farm me fince I came home, I'm ſure 3 but ne matter oP! 
that. | | Nai 
Mel. What d'ye mean? a0 
Sharp. Pray, don't aſk me, madam; I beſeech you, dont? 
Let us change the ſubject. | | y 
Kit. Inſiſt upon knowing it, madam———My curioſh 2 
mult be ſatisfied, or I ſhall burſt. _ | [ Af, g 
Mel. I do infilt upon knowing On pal, of my - © 
leaſure, tell me. | ar 
Sharp. If my maſter ſhould know mult not tell f,, 
madam, indeed, | e) 
Mel. I promiſe you, upon my hanour, he never lall, A 
Sharp. But can your ladyſhip inſure ſecrecy from t 
* quarter ? h | d 
Kit. Yes, Mr Jackanapes, for any thing you can ſay. - 
Mel. I engage for her. A 


Sharp. Why then, in ſhort, madam, I cannot tell you, 
Mel. Don't trifle with me. 1 
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„. Then, fince you will have it, madam, I lot my 
its M1: in defence of your reputation. | 


vill 7c. In defence of my reputation! | 
ch,. Iwill aſſure you, madam, I've ſuffer'd very much 
lee fence of it; which is more than 1 would have done for 


Wl ore 
. Prithee explain. | 
- w $471. In ſhort, madam, you was feen about a month 


roo to make a viſit to my maſter alone. 

AJ. Alone! my ſervant was with me. 

Harp. What, Mrs Kitty? ſo much the worſe ; for the 
s looked upon as my property, and J was brought in 
vity, as well as you and my maite!, _ 

Kit. What, your property, jackauapes ? 

Hel. \What is all this? 88 | 

Starp, Why, madam, as I came out but now, to make 
eparation for you and your company to-night, Mrs Prv- 
out, the attorney's wife at next Cor, calls to me; 
Erkee, fellow, ſays ſhe, do you and your modeit matter 
ww, that my huſband ihal indict your toute at the next 
riſh-meeting, for a nuiſcuce ? | 
Mel. A nuiſance! : | 

Sharp. I faid fo—A nuance! I believe, none in the 
ighbourhood live with more decency and regularity then 
and my maſter—as is really the cafe — Decency and 


1 oF. larity! cries the, with a fneer—why, firrah, does not 
(oO; vindow look into your maſter's bed- chamber! and did 
1 he bring in a certain lady ſuch a day? deſcribing you, 


adam. And did not 1 fee— 
T:!, See! O ſcandalous | what? 
Yarp. Modeſty requires my filence, 


pie. Did not you contradict her ? : | 
/p. Contradict her! Why, I told her, I was ſure ſhe 
de dor, zounds! ſaid J, (for 1 could not help ſwearing) 


am fo well convinced of the Jady's and my maſter's pru- 
ence, that I am ſure, had they'a mind to amuſe themſclves, 
ey would certainly have drawn the window-curtains. 
Mel, What did you ſay nothing elſe? Did not you con- 
ince her of her error and impertinence ? 

Sharp. She ſwore to ſnch things, that I could do no- 
ung but ſwear and call names; upon whieh, outbolts her 


16 Pre . * L „ . 
and vpon me, with a fine taper crab in his hand, and 
il un me with ſuch violence; that, beiug half delirious, 


T2 no | Mel. 


made a fall confeſſion. 
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| Mel. A full confeſſion! What did you confeſs? 
Sharp. That my maſter loved fornication; that you hy 
no averſion to it; that Mrs Kitty was a bawd,. and von 


humble ſervant a pimp. edi 
Kit. A bawd! A bawd! Do I look like a bawd, mz 1s | 
dam? 1 


Sharp. And fo, madam, in the ſcuffle, my coat was ton 
to pieces as well as your reputation, 

Mel. And fo, you join'd to make me infamous! 

Sharp. For heaven's ſake, madim, what could I do! H. 
proofs fell ſo thick upon me, as witneſs my head, . ſbervin 
his head plaſter' d] that I weuld have given up all th 
maidenheads in the kingdom, rather than have my brain 
beat to a jelly. | : 

Mel. Very well — but I'll be revenged—And did nt 
you tell your maſter of this? | | 

Sharp. Tell kim! No; madam, Had 1 told him, . 
love is ſo violent for you, that he would certainly have mu. 
Gered half the attornies in town by this time. 

Mel. Very well! But Pm reſolved not to go to you 
maſter's to-night. | | 

Sharp. Heavens and my impudence be praiſed! [jt 

Kit. Why not, madam? If you are not guilty, face you 
accuſers. 

Sharp, Oh the devil! ruin'd again! [ Afide.]—To b 
ſure, face 'em by all means, madam—— | hey can but be 
abuſi ve, and break the windows a little —Beſides, madan, 
I have thought of away to make this affair quite diverting 
to you—1 have a fine blunderbuſs, charg*d with half a hun 
dred flugs, and my maſter has a delicate large Swiſs brot 
ſword; and between us, madam, we ſhall ſo pepper and ir 
*em, that you will die with laughing. 

Mel. What, at murder? 1 

Kit. Don't fear, madam, there will be no murder li 
Sharp's concern'd. | 

Sharp. Murder, madam! *Tis ſelf-defence. Beſdes 
in theſe fort of ſkirmiſhes, there are never more than ti 
or three kill'd: For ſuppoſing they bring the whole bod 
of militia upon us, down but with a brace of them, and? 
way fly the reſt of the covey. | | 

Mel. Perſuade me ever ſo much, I won't go; that's! 
reſolution. | | | 

Kit. Why, then, Pl! tell you what, madam; ſince ol 
are reſolved not to go to the ſupper, ſuppoſe the ſupper p: 
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come to you: *Tis great pity uch preparations as Mr 
harp has made ſhould be thrown away. 
Sharp. So it is, as you ſay, Mrs Kitty. But I can im- 
ny run back, and unbeſpeak what I have order'd ; 
is loon done. 
Mel. But then what excuſe can I ſend to your maſter ? 
i] be very uneaſy at my not coming. 
Harb. Oh terribly fo but I have it—T'll tell him you 
e very much out of order that you were ſuddenly ten 
ith the vapours or qualms, or what you pleaſe, madam. 
Mel. I'll leave it to you, Sharp, to make my apology; 
id there's half-a-guinea for you to help your invention. 
Sea,. Half-a-guinea !— Tis ſo long fince I had any 
Ing to do with money, that I ſcarcely know the current 
in of my own country. Oh, Sharp, what talents haſt 
ou! to ſecure thy maſter, deceive his miſtreſs, outhe her 
hambermaid, and yet be paid for thy honeſty! But my 
by will dico ver me. [Aſide.] — Madam, you have eternal- 
Hd Timothy Sharp your moſt obedient humble re 
Oh the delights of E and a good underſtanding 

| [ Exit 8 
Kit. Ha, ha, ha! was there ever ſuch a lying varlet! 
ih his flugs and his broad ſwords, his attornies and 
roken heads, and nonſenſe! Well, W are you ſatis- 


e now? Do you want any more proofs ? 

tee /. Of your modeſty I do: But I find you are refals 
lam, d to give me none. 

ling Mit. Madam 

fun. Mel. I ſee through your little mean artilice: You are 
rea deavonring to leſſen Mr Gayleſs in my opinion, becauſe 


e bas not paid you for ſervices he had no occaſion. for. 
Kit, Pay me, madam ! I am ſure I have very little occa- 
on to be angry with Mr Gayleſs for not Pa) ing me, when 
believe 'tis his general practice. 

Mel. Tis falſe! he's a gentleman and a man of honour, 


ed you are | 
tuo Kit. Not in love, I thank heav' n! [ Curtfging 
Lol fe. Lou are a fool. 
ad Kit. Thave been in love, but I am much wiſer now. 
ie. Hold your tongue, impertinence | 5 
z. That's the ſevereſt thing ſhe has laid yet. [ Aſide. 
bel. Leave me. 
> yol Fat, Oh this love, this 3 is the devil! [Ex Kitty. 
- voi . We difcover our weakneſs to cur ſervants, make 
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them our confidants, put *em upon an equality with wu, 
and ſo they become our adviſers Sharp's behaviow 
though I ſeem to diſregard it, makes me tremble with y, 
prehenſions; and though I have pretended to be ang 
with Kitty for advice, I think it of too much conſequen 
to be EE 


Enter Kitty. 


Kit. May I ſpeak, madam ? 

Mel. Don't be a fool, What do you want ? 

Kit, There is a ſervant juſt come out of the country {ay 
he belongs to Sir William Gayleſs, and has got a let 
for you from his maſter upon very urgent buſineſs. 

Mel. Sir William Gayleſs! What can this mean? When 
is the man? 

Kit. In the little parlour, madam. 

Met. I'll goto him My heart flutters ſtrangely. 

[ Exit Meli. 

Kit. Oh woman, woman, foolith woman! ſhe'll certain 
have this Gayleſs ; nay, were ſhe as well convinced of hy 
poverty as 1 am, ſhe'd have him.—A {ſtrong dofe of lovei 
worſe than one of ratifia ; when it once gets into our heads, 
it trips up our heels, and then good night to diſcretion 
Here is the going to throw away fifteen thouſand pounds; 
upon what ? Faith, little better than nothing. He's 
man, and that's all—and, Heaven knows! mere man is bit 
ſmall conſolation. 

Be this advice purſued by each fond maid, 

Ne'er flight the ſubſtance for an empty ſhade : 

Rich weighty {parks alone ſhould pleaſe and charm ve; 

For ſhould ſpouſe cool, his gold will always warm ye. 


8 | 2 K 


Ener Gayleſs and Sharp. 


Cay. RTTH EE be ſerious, Sharp. Haſt thou reall 
P ſucceeded? 

Sharp. To our wiſhes, Sir. wt ſhort, I have managed 
the buſineſs with ſuch {kill and dexterity, that neither you 


eireumſtances nor my veracity are ſuſpeQed. 


Gay. But how haſt thou excuſed me from the ball and 
entertainment! ? | 
Sharp 
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Sharp. Beyond expectation, Sir.— But in that partie - 


* I was obliged to have recourſe to truth, and declare the 
„tuation. of your aflairs. I told her, we had ſo long 
en ed ourſelves to dreſſing either dinners or ſuppers, that 
ene as afraid we ſhould be but aukward in our preparations, 


hort, Sir, at that inſtant ſuch a curſed knawing ſeized my 
mach, that I could not help telling her, that both you 
d myſelf ſeldom make a good meal, now-a-days, once in 
quarter of a year. | 3 
Cay. Hell and confuſion ! have you betray'd me, villain? 
id you not tell me this moment, ſhe did not in the leaſt 
ſpect my eircumſtances? c 

arp. No more ſhe did, Sir, till I told her. 

Cay. Very well; and was this your ſkill and dexterity ? 
Sharp. J was going to tell you; but you won't hear rea- 
n: My melancholy face and piteous narration had ſuch 


lay 
(tet 


effe& upon her generous bowels, that ſhe freely forgives 
1 BW! that's paſt. | (ELF 

1 Cay. Does ſhe, Sharp? | 

i Shorp. Ves, and defires never to fee your face again; and, 
"BS 2 farther conſideration for ſo doing, ſhe has ſent you half- 
05 guinea. [She the money. 
phe Gay. What do you mean? | 

* Sharp. To ſpend it, ſpend it, and regale. 

8 


Cay. Villain, you have undone me! 
Sharp. What, by bringing you money, when you are not 
orth a farthing in the whole world! Well, well, then, to 
ake you happy again, I'll keep it myſelf; and wifh ſome- 
ſody would take it in their head to load me with ſuch mis- 
drtunes. | Puts up the money. 
Gay. Do you laugh at me, raſcal? | 
Sharp, Who deſerves more to be laughed at? ha, ha, ha! 
ever for the future, Sir, diſpute the ſucceſs of my negocia- 
ions, when even you, who know me ſo well, can't help 
Prallowing my hook. Why, Sir, I could have played with 
on backwards and forwards at the end of my line, i] I had 
put your ſenſes into fuch a fermentation, that you ſhould 
t have known'in an hour's time whether you were a filh. 
ra man. ; 5 
Cay. Why, what is all this you have been telling me? 
Sharp. A downright lie from beginning to end. | 
Cay. And have you really excuſed me to her? 
Sharp. No, Sir; but J have got this half-guinea to make 
er excuies to you; and inſtead of a confederacy between 
you 
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you and me to decęive her, the thinks ſhe has rough mi 


Prehenſions that your preparations will be thrown away, 


wilthave it ſo, and Mrs Gadabout and the reft of the con: 


Pany wil be here in a few minutes; there are two or three 
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over to put the deceit upon you. 


Gay. "Thou excellent fellow! 


Sharp. Don't loſe time, but flip out of the houſe imme; 8505 
ately; the back-way, I believe, will be the ſafeſt for yy el 
5 to her as faſt as you can; pretend valt ſurpriſe and en 

rn that her indiſpoſition has devarred you the pleaſure ii «x 
bw company here to-night: You need know no mo. 
away. e! 


Gay. But what ſhall we do, Sharp? Here's her maid aan 
Sharp. The devil ſhe 1s—T with I could poiſon her; f 


I'm fare, while ſhe lives, I can never proſper. | 


me 
Enter Kitty. 5 

nil 

Kit. Your door was open; ſo I did not ſtand upon cr cn 
mony. le- 
Gay. Jam ſorry to hear your milicefs 3 is taken ſo ſuddenh, lt e 
Kit. Vapours, vapours only, Sir; a few eee 9), 
mens, that 'sall; but I ſuppoſe Mr Sharp has made her excu ach 
Gay. And tells me I can't have the pleaſure of bend ww F< 
pany to-night. I had made a imall pre paration ; but ts a 


matter: Sharp ſhall go to the reſt of the company, and 
them know, ?tis put off. 

Kit, Not for the world, Sir: My miftreſs was ſenfible yu 
malt have provided for her and he reſt of the company; h 
ſhe is reſolved, tho? ſhe can't, the other ladies and gentleme 


ſhall partake of your entertainment: She's very goo G 
natured- 
Soar P. 1 had better run and let em know tis deferred, Mm 


[Gn 

Kit, | Stopping FEW, hs. have been with them alrcady, art 
told 'em my miſtreſs inſiſts upon their coming, and the 
have all promiſed to be here; ſo pray don't be under any aþ 


Gay. But, as I can't have her company, Mrs Kitty, wil 


be a greater pleaſure to me, and a greater compliment ui 
ber, to defer our mirth; be ſides, I can't enjoy any things 2 
preſent, and ſhe not partake of it. jy 

Kit. Oh, no, to be ſure; but what can I do? MI 1:11 trel RN © 


coachfuls of em. 
Sharp. Then my maſter muſt be ruined, in ſpite of n 


part ts. £5; Alt. 
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Gay: [Afide to Sharp. — Tis all over, Sharp. 


Sharp. [ know it, Sir. 
05 i ſhall go diſtracted; what ſhall I do? 

arp. Why, Sir, as our rooms are a little out of furniture 
preſent, take em into the captain's that lodges here, and 
'em down to cards: If he ſhould come in the mean- -tune, 
excuſe you to him. 
Kit, I have .difconcerted their W 1 find; I'll have 
ac {port with 'em. Pray, Mr Gayleſs, don't order too 
ny things: They only make you a friendly viſit; the 
bre ceremony, you know, the lefs welcome. Pray, Sir, 
me intreat you not to be pr rotule, If I can be of ſer- 
e, pray command me; my miſtreſs has ſent me on purpoſe: 
hile Mr Sharp 1 18 doing the bufineſs without doors, I may 
employed within. If you'll lend me the keys of your 
board, [to Sharp]J—=Pl diſpoſe of your plate to the 
Ii | advantages | | 
Sharp. Thank you, Mrs Kitty; but it is diſpoſed of al- 
ady. [ Rnocking at the door, 
Kit. Bleſs me, the company's come! I'll go to the door 
d conduct 'em into your pre ſence. Exit Kitty. 
Sharp, If you'll conduct *em into a horſe- pond, and wait 
'em there yourſelf, we ſhould be more obliged to you. 
17 [ can never ſupport this. 

Harp. Rouſe your ſpiri its, and put on an air of gaiety, and 
don't deſpair of bringing you off yet. | 
Guy. Your words have done it effectually. 


at g 


Fi Mrs Gadabout, * her Darts and Niece,” Mr Guttle, 
Mr Trippet, and Mrs Trippet. 


65%. Ah, my dear Mr Gayleſs! [Riſes him. 
95 Gay, My Tons widow ! { Kifſes her. 


Gd. We are a 0 give you joy, Mr Gayleſs. 

arb. You never was more miſtaken in your life. 22 
Cad. I have brought ſome company here, I believe, is not 

ell known to you; and J proteſt I have been all about the 

wa to get the little I have Priffy, my dear Mr 

Gayleſs, my daughter. 


* Cay. And as handſome as her mother: "You mult | have 
2 huſband ſhortly, my dear. PET Ds 
* Priffy. III alſure you I don't deſpair, Sir. 
g * Gad. My niece too. | 
Cay. I know by her eyes ſhe belongs to you, widow: 
Gad. 


„ et, 


— 
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* Gad,? Mr Guttle, Sir, Mr mes Mr Gayle, * 
tice Guttle. 

Sharp, Oh, deſtruction! one of the quorum, 

. Hom! Though I had not-the honour of ary per 
ſonal knowledge of you, yet at the inſtigation of Mrs (4 
avont, I have, without any previoes acquaintance with you 
thrown aiide all aan. do let you know that TI ; joy to 
hear the -olemnization of your nuptials j is ſo near at han 

Gay. Zir, though I cannot anwer you with the f lame ch 
cution, however, Sir, L thank vou with the ſame Ancerit. 

Gad. Mr and Mrs Trippet, Sir; the prop jerelt Jady ih 
world for your purpoſe, for ſhe*1i dance for four and twenty 
:2urs together. 

Trip. My dear Charles, Jam very angry with you, fü 
to ear marriage, and not let me now, 't was e bara ul 
You thought, { fuppoſe, I ſhould rally you upon it; by 
dear Mrs 'Erippet here has long ago eradicated all my am. 
matrimonial principles. 1 

Mrs Trip. I eradicate! fie, Mr Trippet, 1 be 5 
obſcene. 

Kit. Pray, ladies, walk into the next room; Mr Olay 
can't lay his cloth till you are tet down to cards. 

Gaz. One thing I had quite forgot, Mr Gayleſs: M. 
rephew, whom you never faw, will be in town from Fram: 
preſently ; fo 1 left word to fend him here unmediate!y to 
make one. 

Gay. You dome honour, m madam. 

Sharp. Do the ladies chooſe cards or the ſupper hirſt! 

Gay. Supper!—-What does the fellow mean? 

Cut. Oh, the ſupper by all means; for I have eaten 100 
thing to ſignify ſince dinner, 

Sharp. Nor J ſince lai: Monday was a fortnight. [ Ali, 

Gay. Pray, ladies, walk into the next room: Sharp, gt 
things ready for ſupper, and call the muſic. | 

Sharp. Well ſaid, maſter. : 

Gad. Without ceremony, ladies. La 

Kit. I'll to my miſtreſs, and let her know every thing! 
ready for her appearance. Zeit Kitty, 

Manent Guttle and Sharp; | 

Gut. Pray, Mr what's your name, don't be long with ſup: 
per: But harkee, what can I do in the mean-time? Sup 
poſe you get me a pipe and ſome good wine, [11 try to dire 
myſeli that way till fupper's ready. 

Sharp. Or ſuppoſe, Sir, you was to take a nap till the, 
there's a very eaſy couch in that cloſet, Ot 
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Cut. The beſt thing in the world; I'll take your advice; 
t be ſure you wake me when ſupper's ready. { Zxit Guttle. 
Sharp. Pray heaven you may not wake till then What 


pe lituation my maſter is in at preſent! I have promiſed 
my afliſtanee; but his affairs are in ſo deſperate a way, 
ow t 'm afraid *tis out of my ſkill to recover him. Well, 
ls have fortune, ſays an old proverb, and a very true one it 
for my maſter and I are two of the molt unfortunate 


rtals in the creation. 
Lnter Gayleſs. 


Cay. Well, Sharp, I have ſet 'em down to cards; and now 
at have y OU to propoſe? y h . 
Harb. T have one ſcheme left, which in all probability 

vr ſucceed. The good citizen, overloaded with his laſt 


MW], is taking a nap in that cloſet, in order to get him an 
ni. Wo ctice for your's. Suppoſe, Sir, we ſnould make him treat 
e. I don't underſtand you. 

Harp. PU pick his pocket, and provide us a ſupper with 
ne bcotvy. 8 
Cay. Monſtrous! for without conſidering the villainy of 

My the danger of waking him makes it impracticable. 

aue Sharp, If he wakes, I'll ſmother him, and lay his death 


indigeſtion—a very common death among the juſtices. 
Gay, Prithee be ſerious 3; we have no time to loſe ; Can 
du invent nothing to drive 'em out of the houſe ? 

Harp. I can fire it. h EO | 

Gay. Shame and confuſion ſo perplex me, I cannot give 
pſelf a moment's thought. | | 


ip. 1 have it; did not Mrs Gadabout ſay her nephew 


od be here? 
get Cay. She did. 


Sharp. Say no more, but in to your company: If I don't 
Ind 'em out of the houſe for the night, Pl at leaſt frigh- 
n thetr ſtomachs away; and if this ſtratagem fails, PII 


; "0 quiſh politics, and think my underſtanding no better 
11. an my neighbours. | © 


%. How ſhall I reward thee, Sharp? 


cots \ 
up: Harp. By your filence and obedience; away to your 
7 mpany, Sir. [Eeit Gayleſs.]— Now, dear Madam For- 


ne, for once open your eyes, and behold a poor unfortu- 
ate man of parts addreſſing you: Now is your time to con- 
Ince your focs, you are not that blind whimfical whore 

| | they 
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" that men of ſenſe, as well as fools, are ſometimes intit 


. Help, help, maſter! help, gentlemen, ladies! Murder, ff 


However I'll go to oblige you, and look on at ad 


thrown the ſupper down—A plague of your noiſe—l ſha 
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they take you for; but let 'em ſee, by your affiſting 


to your favour and protection. So much for pray 
now for a great noiſe and a lie. [ Goes afide and cries ig 


Help, help, help !- jeir 


Enter Gayleſs, Trippet, and the Ladies evith cards in tl 
Lande; and Sharp enters running, and meets thei, 
Gay. What's the matter ? | | 

* Sharp, Matter, Sir! if you don't run this minnte yi 

that gentleman, this lady's nephew will be murder; 

am ſure it was he; he was ſet upon at the corner of tj 
ſtreet by four; he has kill'd two; and if you don't mat 
haſte, he']] be either murdered or took to priſon. 
ad. For Heaven's ſake, gentlemen, run to his afl 
ance. How I tremble for Meliffa ! This frolic of her's ny 
be fatal. | | [4b 
Gay. Draw, Sir, and follow me. [| Exit Gay. and (; 
Trip. Not I; I don't care to run myſelf into reel 
quarrels; I have ſuffered too much formerly by flying in 
paſſions : Beſides, I have pawn'd my honour to Mrs Tr 
pet, never to draw my {word again; and in her pre 
condition, to break my word might have fatal conſequa 
os. 
Sharp. Pray, Sir, don't excuſe yourſelf; the you! 
gentleman may be mürder'd by this time. 
Trip. Then my aſfiitance will be of no ſervice to hm 


brimitone. ! 


tance. 19 
_ Mrs Trip. I ſhall certainly faint, Mr Trippet, if ju 
draw. ST | 
Enter Guttle, diſordered.as from ſleep. 
Gut. What noiſe, and confuſion is this? 
Sharp. Sir, there's a man murder'd in the ſtreet, 
Gut. Is that all! Zounds, I was afraid you ii 


recover my ſtomach this half hour. 


Enter Gayleſs and Gadabout, with Meliſſa in boy's ch 
. edreſſed in the French manner. 5 

Gad. Well, but my dear Jemmy, you are not hurt, furt 
Mel. A little with riding poſt only. | 
Cad. Mr Sharp alarm'd us all with an account of 508 
being ſet upon by four men; that you had kill'd two, 
1 DD wil 
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as attacking the other when he came away; and when we 
et you at the door, we were running to your reſcue. 
Mel. T had a ſmall rencounter with half-a-dozen villains 
It finding me reſolute, they were wiſe enough to take to 
ir heels: I believe I ſcratch'd ſome of em. | 
„ [Laying her hand to her ſword. 
Sharp. His vanity has ſaved my credit, I have a thought 
dme into my head may prove to our advantage, provided 
lonſieur's ignorance bears any proportion to his impu- 
ence. EY | [ Afde. 
Gad. Now my. fright's over, let me introduce you, my 
ar, to Mr Gayleſs. Sir, this is my nephew. 
Gay. { Saluting her.] Sir, I ſhall be proud of your friend- 
ip. : ; | : 
Mel I don't doubt but we ſhall be better acquainted in 
little time. „% ne 
Gut. Pray, Sir, what news in France? | 7 
Mel. Faith, Sir, very little that I know of in the poli- 
cal way : I had no time to ſpend among the politicians. 
vas | 
Tn 
rele 
qua 


Gay. Among the ladies, I ſuppoſe. | 
Mel. Too much, indeed. Faith, I have not philoſophy 
Hough to reſiſt their ſolicitations ; you take me. 
| 1 Tony [To Gayleſs afide. 
Gay. Yes, to be a moſt incorrigible fop : *Sdeath, this 
ppy's impertinence is an addition to my miſery. 

5 | [ Afide to Sharp. 
Mel. Poor Gayleſs! to what ſhifts is he reduced! I can- 
ot bear to ſee him much longer in this condition; I ſhall 
{cover myſelf. _ | [Afide to Gadabout. 
Cad. Not before the end of the play: Beſides, the more 
is pain now, the greater his pleaſure when relieved from it. 
Trip. Shall we return to our cards? J have a ſans prendre 
ere, and mult infiſt you play it out. 

u Ladies. With all my heart. 

au el. Allons donc. | | 2 
Ar the company goes out, Sharp pulls Meliſſa by the fleeve. 
Sharp. Sir, Sir! Shall I beg leave to ſpeak with you? 
ray, did you find a bank-note in your way hither ? 

Mel. What, between here and Dover do you mean? 
* No, Sir, within twenty or thirty yards of this 
oule, | 
Mel. You are drunk, fellow. | 
Sharp. I am undone, Sir, but not drunk, II aſſure you. 
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Mel. What is all this ? | 

Sharp. I'll tell you, Sir: A little while ago, my mit 
ſent me out to change a note of twenty pounds; but I n. 
fortunately hearing a noiſe in the ſtreet, of—Damme, $; 
and claſhing of ſwords, and Raſcal, and Murder, I run n 
to the place, and ſaw four men upon one; and having hex 
you was a mettleſome young gentleman, I immediate 
concluded it muſt be you; ſo ran back to call my maſt 
and when I went to look for the note to change it, 1 four 
it gone, either ſtole or loſt ; and if I don't get the mong 


immediately, I ſhall certainly be turned out of my pla 


and loſe my charaQter— | 

Mel. I ſhall laugh in his face. {[Afde. J— Oh, I! 
ſpeak to your maſter about it, and he will forgive youa 
my interceſſion. 

Sharp. Ah, Sir, you don't know my maſter, 

Mel. I'm very little acquainted with him; but I hat 
heard he's a very good-natured man. | 

Sharp. I have heard fo too; but I have felt it otherwiſe 


He has ſo much good-nature, that if I could compoun 


For one broken head a day, I ſhould think myſelf very ud 
_ 

Mel. Are you ſerious, friend ? 

Sharp. Look ye, Sir, I take you for a man of honour 
there is ſomething in your face that is generous, open 
and maſculine ; you don't look like a foppiſh, effemintt 
tell-tale ; ſo I'll venture to truſt you See here, 9 
[ fhews his head] theſe are the effects of my maſter's govt 


nature. 


Mel. Matchleſs impudence ! [Aſide.] Why do youln 
with him then, after ſuch uſage? | 

Sharp. He's worth a great deal of money; and vii 
he's drunk, which is commonly once-a- day, he's very it, 
and will give me any thing; but I defign to leave ha 
when he's married for all that. 

Mel. Is he going to be married then ? 


Sharp. To-morrow, Sir; and between you and J, hel 


meet with his match, both for humour and ſomething el 


_ 
Mel. What, ſhe drinks too ? 


Sharp. Damnably, Sir; but mum—You muſt know thi 


entertainment was deſign'd for madam to-night ; but it 


got ſo very gay after dinner, that ſhe could not walk 00h 


of her own houſe ; ſo her maid, who was half gone „ 
ag 8 | (a 
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me here with an excuſe, that Mrs Meliſſa had got the va- 
ours; and ſo the had indeed violently, here, here, Sir. 

| [ Pointing to his head. 
Mel. This is ſcarcely to be borne. [A/ide. ]|—Meliſla ! I 
ave heard of her; they ſay ſhe's very whimſical. . 
Sharp. A very woman, an't pleaſe your honour; and, 
tween you and J, none of the mildeſt and wiſeſt of her 
x But to return, Sir, to the twenty pounds. : 
Mel. J am ſurpriſed, you who have got ſo much money 
1 his ſervice, ſhould be at a loſs for twenty pounds to ſave 
Four bones at this juncture. 2 | 
Sharp. J have put all my money out at intereſt; I never 
cep above five pounds by me; and if your honour would 
end ine the other fifteen, and take my note for it. 


nally 
I w, 
„ Wn, 
115 uh 
hear 
late 
aſter 
found 


10n 
place 


, I 


oy [ Knocking. 
Mel. Somebody's at the door. 

1 Sharp, I can give very good ſecurity. [ Knocking. 
Ilel. Don't let the people wait, M . 

oy Sharp, Ten pounds will do. | [ Knocking. 

ood Mel. Alles vous en. 8 3 

* Sharp. Five, Sir. [ Knocking. 


Mel. Fe ne puis par. | 

Sharp, Fe ne puts pas II find we fi.2n't underſtand one 
other; I do but loſe time; and if I had any thought, I 
might have known theſe young fops return from their tra- 
es generally with as little money as improvement. 

: [ Exit Sharp. 

Mel. Ha, ha, ha! what lies does this fellow invent, and 
hat rogueries does he commit, for his maſter's ſervice ! 
There never, ſure, was a more faithful ſervant to his maſter, 
ora greater rogue to the reſt of mankind. But here he 
omes again: The plot thickens; Pl in and obſerve Gay- 
leſs. | 3 [ Exit Meliſſa, 
Enter Sharp before ſeveral perſons with diſhes in their hands, 
| and a Cook drunk. 
Sharp, Fortune, I thank thee ; the moſt lucky accident! 


[4/ide.]—This way, gentlemen ; this way. | 
Cook. I am afraid I have miſtook the houſe. Is this Mr 

Treatwell's ? © | 

Sharp. The ſame, the ſame : What don't you know me? 


Cook. Know you !—Are you ſure there was a ſupper be- 
ſpoke here? | | 


Sharp. Yes, upon my honour, Mr Cook; the company is 
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in the next room, and muſt have gone without, had not yy 
brought it. PII draw a table. I fee you have brought, 
eloth with you; but you need not have done that, for w 
have a very good ſtock of linenat the pawnbroker's. [ Af, 
[ Exit, and returns immediately drawing in a tall 
Come, come, my boys, be quick; the company began h 
be very uneaſy ; but I knew my old friend Lickſpit her 
would not fail us. 
Cook. Lickſpit! 1 am no friend of your's; fo I & 
fire leſs familiarity : Lickſpit too! Yn 


Enter Gayleſs, and flares. 


Gay. What 1s all this? | 

Sharp. Sir, if the ſight of the ſupper is offenſive, I en 
eaſily have it removed, Ade to Gaylh, 
Gay. Prithee explain thyſelf, Sharp. 

Sharp. Some of our neighbours, I ſappoſe, have beſpoly 
this ſupper; but the eook has drank away his memory, for 
got the houſe, and brought it here: However, Sir, if ya 
diſlike it, PII tell him of his miſtake, and ſend him about hy 
buſineſs. | | 

Gay. Hold, hold; neceſſity obliges me, againſt my in 
clination, to favout the cheat, and feaſt at my neighour's a: 
ence. | 
5 Cook. Hark you, friend, is that your maſter ? 
22 Ay; and the beft maſter in the world. 
Cook. I'Il ſpeak to him then. — Sir, I have, according to 


pour commands, dreſs'd as genteel a ſupper as my art a 
We .-- your price would admit of. ES 6 
HSphbarp. Good again, Sir; *tis paid for. | =_— #* 

> | [ Afide to Gayleis ic 

Gay. I don't in the leaſt queſtion your abilities, Men 

Cook; and I'm obliged to you for your care. 1 

Cook. Sir, you are a gentleman And if you would lo Wi ( 

but over the bill and approve it, L lle out a bill | ; 

will over and above return the obligation. | e 


* Sharp. Oh the devil! | 
Gay. [ Looking on a bill. J—Very well, I'll ſend my mit 
to pay you to-morrow. | 
Cook. I'll ſpare him the trouble, and take it with me, vt 
Al never work but for ready money. 
„„ LR. | ky 
Sharp. Then you won't have our cuſtom. CAfrde.—My 
maſter is buſy now, friend: Do you think he won't 5e 
you? Io ook, 
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Cool. No matter what I think; either my meat or my 


oney. | | 

Sharp. "Twill be very ill- convenient for him to pay you 
p-night. | | | 

Cork. Then I'm afraid it will be ill- convenient to pay me 
>-morrow; ſo, d'ye hear 

- Enter Meliſſa. 
Gay. Prithee be adviſed : S'death, I ſhall be diſcover'd. 
| - [Takes the Cook afide. 
Mel. [To Sharp. ] What's the matter? | 
| Sharp, The cook has not quite anſwer'd my maſter's ex- 
ations about the ſupper, Sir, and he's a little angry at 
im, that's all. 

Mel. Come, come, Mr Gayleſs, don't be uneaſy ; a 
achelor cannot be ſuppoſed to have things in the utmoſt re- 
ularity; we don't expect it. 33 | 

Cook. But I do expect it, and will have it. 

Mel. What does that drunken fool ſay ? | 

Cook. That I will have my money, and I won't ſtay till 
p-morrow—and, and : 

Sharp. [| Runs and flops his mouth, ] —Hold, hold! what 
re you doing? Are you mad? | | 
Mel. What do you ftop the man's breath for? 
| Sharp. Sir, he was going to call you names.—Don't be 
buſive, Cook; the gentleman is a man of honour, and ſaid 
othing to you; pray be pacify'd, you are in liquor. 

Cook, J will have my 

Sharp. [Holding flill.] Why, I tell you fool, you miſtake 
Pe gentleman; he's a friend of my mafter's, and has not 
d a word to you.— Pray, good Sir, go into the next room; 
ie fellow's drunk, and takes you for another. —Vou'll re- 
nt this when you are ſober, friend. — Pray, Sir, don't ſtay 


* 


d hear his impertinence. | 

Gay. Pray, Sir, walk in—He's below your anger. 

Mel. Damn the raſcal! what does he mean by <_— 
e Let the ſcoundrel go, I'll paliſh his brutality, 
errant you. Here's the beſt reformer of manners in the 
nverſe. [ Draws his ſword. ]—Let him go, I ſay. 

Sharp. So, fo, you have done finely now—Get away as 
alt as you can; he's the moſt courageous mettleſome man 
all England Why, if his paſſion was up, he could eat 
ou—Make your eſcape, you fool. 

Coo. I won't—Eat me! he'll find me damn'd hard of 
geion though, 
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Sharp. Prithee come here; let me ſpeak with you, 
LT Dey walk of 
Enter Kitty. 
Kit. Gad's me, is ſupper on the table already ?—Sir, yn 
defer it for a few moments; my miſtreſs is much better, u 
will be here immediately. _ 

Gay. Will ſhe, indeed? Bleſs me! did not expe&—y 
however—Sharp ! | : | | 
Kit. What ſucceſs, madam? | [ Afide to Mell 

Mel. As we could wiſh, girl—but he is in ſuch pain u 
perplexity, I can't hold it out much longer. | 
Kit. Ay, that holding out is the ruin of half our ſex, 
Sharp. I have pacify'd the cook ; and if you can buthy 
row twenty pieces of that young prig, all may go wellye; 
you may ſucceed, though I could not. Remember what 
told you—about it ſtraight, Sir. | 
Gay. Sir, Sir! [Lto Meliſſa] I beg to ſpeak a word wil 
you: My ſervant, Sir, tells me he has had the mit 
tune, Sir, to loſe a note of mine, of twenty pounds, which 
ſent him to receive and the banker's ſhops being ſhut i 
and having very little caſh by me, I ſhould be much obligt 
to you if you would favour me with twenty pieces tilt 
morrow. £ 
Mel. Oh, Sir, with all my heart; [ating out her fur! 
and as I have a ſmall favour to beg of you, Sir, the oblg 
tion will be mutual. 1 | | 
Gay. How may I oblige you, Sir? | 
Mel. You are to be married, I hear, to Melifla. 
Gay. To-morrow, Sir. | 5 3 
Mel. Thien you'll oblige me, Sir, by never ſeeing her agai 
Gay. Do you call this a ſmall favour, Sir? 5 
Mel. A mere trifle, Sir—Breaking of contracts, ſuingi 
divorces, committing adultery, and ſuch like, are all reckoy 
ed trifles now-a-days; and ſmart young fellows, like f 
and myſelf, Gayleſs, ſhould be never out of faſhion. | 
Gay. But pray, Sir, how are you concerned in this afar: 
Mel. Oh, Sir, you muſt know I have a very great regal 
for Meliſſa, and indeed ſhe for me: And by the by 
have a moſt deſpicable opinion of you; for, entre ncus, ] tat 
you to be a very great ſcoundrel. , | 
Gay. Sir! 
Mel. Nay, don't look fierce, Sir, and gi 


ve yourſelf aits 


Damme, Sir, I ſhall be through your body elſe in the {1 


ping 1 a finger. 65 
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Cay. T'll be as quick as you, villain! 
[ Draws and makes at Meliſſa. 


Kit. Hold, hold, murder! you'll kill my miſtreſs the 
„e oung gentleman, I mean. 
1 Cay. Ah, her miſtreſs! [ Drops his ſword. 


Sharp. How! Meliſla !—nay then, drive away, cart—all's 
ver NOW. : 

Enter all the Company laughing. 
Gad. What, Mr Gayleſs, engaging with OY before 
W our time? Ha, ha, ha! 
Kit. Your humble ſervant, good Mr Politician CC * ] 
his is, gentlemen and ladies, the moſt celebrated and inge- 
ious Timothy Sharp, ſchemer-generaland redoubted'ſquire 
o the moſt renowned and fortunate adventurer Charles Gay- 
less, knight of the Woful Countenance: Ha, ha, ha! 
Dh that diſmal face, and more diſmal] head of your's! 
wit [Strikes Sharp upon the head, 
Sharp. Tis cruel in 8 diſturb a man in his laſt agonies. 
Mel. Now, Mr Gayleſs!— What, not a word? Yoware 
enſible I can be no ſtranger to your misfortunes; and I 
ght reaſonably expect an excuſe for your ill treatment of 
je. 
Gay. No, madam, ei is my only refuge; for to en- 
Kcavour to vindicate my crimes, would ſhew a greater want 
df virtue than even the commiſſion of them. 
Mel. Oh, Gayleſs! *twas poor to impoſe upon a won 
nd one that loved you too! 
Gay. Oh molt unpardonable; but my 'neceſſities 
Sharp. And mine, madam, were not to be matched, I'm 
lure, o'this fide ſtarving. ox 
Mel. His tears have ſoftened me at onee—Your oecifiles 
| Ir Gayleſs, with ſuch real contrition, are too power fal mo- 
ves Rot to affect the breaſt already prejudiced” in your fa- 
ou. Vou have ſuffered too much already for Jour ex- 
traragance; and as I take part in your ſufferings, ? £18 caſing 
myſelf to relieve you: Know, therefore, alFthat's paſt I 
freely forgive. 
Cay. You cannot mean it, ſure? J am loſt in wonder! 
Mel. Prepare yourſelf for more wonder—You haye an- 
other friend in maſquerade here. Mr Cook, pray throw 
aſide your drunkenneſs, and make your lober appearance— 
Don” t you know that face, Sir? | 
Cook. Ay, maſter, what, have you forgot your friend Dick, 
as you uſed to call me? 
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aby my deſire has been a continual ſpy upon him) is m 


late reformation and marriage.” — Oh, Meliſſa, this istq 


ſafed pardon to your handmaid Kitty, I hope you'll nd 


Gay. More wonder indeed! Don't you live with my fithy 

Mel. Juſt after your hopeful ſervant there had le ne 
comes this man from Sir William with a letter to me; «, 
on which (being by that wholly convinced of your nag; 
* ſitens condition) 1 invented, by the help of Kitty a 
Mrs Gadabout, this little plot, in which your friend Dig 
© there has ated miracles, reſolving to teaze you alittle, thy 
you might have a greater relith for a happy turn in yay 
« affairs.” Now, Sir, read that letter,” and complete you 


. 
Cay. [ Reads.]—* Madam, I am father to the unfort. 
nate young man, who, I hear by a friend of mine, (thx 


« king bis addreſſes to you: If he is fo happy as to mile 
% himſelf agreeable to you (whoſe character I am char 
„ with) I ſhall own him with joy for my ſon, and torge 
„his former follies. J am, madam, | 
« Your molt humble ſervant, 
| „WILLIAM GavLes 
„P. S. I will ſoon be in town myſelf, to congratulateli 


much: Thus let me ſhew my thanks and gratitude— 
[ Eneeling, ſhe raiſes him J for here *tis only due. 

Sharp. A reprieve! a reprieve ! a reprieve ! 

Kit. J have been, Sir, a moſt bitter enemy to you; hit 
ſince you are likely to be a little more converſant with ch 
than you have been, I am now, with the greateſt ſincerity 
your moſt obedient friend and humble ſervant : And I hops 
Sir, all former enmity will be forgotten. 

Gey. Oh, Mrs Pry, 1 have been too much indulyel 
with forgiveneſs myſelf, not to forgive leſter offences u 
other people. | . 

Sharp. Well, then, madam, ſince my maſter has vouct: 


deny it to his footman Timothy. 
Mel. Pardon! for what? | 
Sharp. Only for telling you about ten thouſand lies, mv 
dam; and, among the reſt, infinuating that your ledylay 
would | | 
Mel. J underſtand you; and can forgive any thing 
Sharp, that was deſigned for the ſervice of your maſter:— 
And if Pry and you will follow our example, I'll give bt 
a ſmall fortune as a reward for both your fidelities. 


Sharp. I fancy, madam, *twould be better to 2 
| iN 
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tie all fortune between us, and keep us both ſingle; for as 
ſhall live in the ſame houſe, in all probability we may 

te the comforts of matrimony, and not be troubled with 
inconveniences. What ſay you, Kitty? — 

Kit. Do you hear, Sharp; before you talk of the com- 

ts of matrimony, taite the comforts of a good dinner, 

] recover your fleſh a little; do, puppy. 5 

Harp. The devil backs her, that's certain; and J am no 

teh for her at any weapon. | 

Mel. And now, Mr Gayleſs, to ſhew J have not provided 
you by halves, let the mufic prepare themſelves, and, 

th the approbation of the company, we'll have a dance. 

All. By all means a dance. | 

Gut, By all means a dance—aſter ſupper tho'. | 

arp. Oh, pray, Sir, have ſupper ſirſt, or I'm ſureT ſhan' 

e till the dance is finiſhed. 

Cay. Behold, Meliſſa, as ſincere a convert as ever truth and 

Waiity made. The wild impetuous fallies of my youth are 

w blown over, and a moſt pleaſing calm of perfect happi- 

ſs ſucceeds, 5 | | 

Thus /Etna's flames the verdant earth conſume, 

But milder heat makes drooping nature bloom: 

do virtuous love affords us ſpringing joy, 


Whilſt vicious paſſions, as they burn, deſtroy. 


FPS d 
| Spoken by Mr GARRICK. 


HAT I'm a lying rogue, you all agree; 
And yet look round the world, and you will ſee 
ow many more, my betrters, lie as faſt as me. 
Againſt this vice we all are ever railing, 
And yet ſo tempting is it, ſo prevailing, 
You'll find but few without this uſeful failing. 
Lady or Abigail, my Lord or Will, 
The lie goes round, and the ball's never (till, 
My lies were harmleſs, told to ſhew my parts; 
And not like thoſe, whet: tongues belie their hearts. 
in all profeſſions you will find this flaw; 
And in the graveſt too, in Phyſic and in Law. 
1 he gouty Serjeant cries, with formal pauſe, | 
Your plea is good, my friend, don't ſtarve the cauſe.” 
But when my Lord decrees for t'other ſide, 
Your coſts of ſuit convince you——that he ly'd. 
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A Doctor comes with formal wig and face, 


Firft feels your pulſe, then thinks, and knows your ca: 


« Your fever's ſight, not dang'rous, I aſſure you; 

& Keep warm, and repetatur An ur, Sir, will cure you.” 
Arcund the bed, next day, his friends are crying: 
The patient dies; the Doctor's paid for lying. 

he Poet, willing to ſecure the Pit, 

Gives out, his play has humour, taſte, and wit: 

The cauſe comes on; and, w! nile the judges try, 


Each groan and catcal gives the bard the lie. 


Now et us atk, pray, what the Ladies do: 

They too will fib a tle, entre nous. 

Jord!“ ſays the Prude (her face behind her fan) 
Hou can our ſex have any joy in man! ? 

« As for my part, the beſt could ne'er deceive me; 
And were the race extinct, *twould never grieve me: 
heir Gght is odious; but their touch O Gad! 
Ke thought of that's enough to drive one mad.” 
Thus rails at man the ſqueamiſh Lady Dainty; 

Yet weds, at fifty-five, a rake of twenty. 

In ſnort, a Brau s intrigues, a Lover's ſighs, 

The Conrtier's promiſe, the rich Widow's cries, 

And Patriot's zeal, are ſeldom more than lies. 
Sometimes you'll ſee a man belie his nation, 

Nor to his country ſhew the leaſt relation. 

For inſtance now 
A cleanly Dutchman, or a Frenchman grave, 

A ſober German, or a Spaniard brave, | 

An Engliſhman, a coward, or a ſlave. 

Mine, though a fibbing, was an honeſt art; 

I ſerved my mafter, play'd a faithful part. 

Rank me not, therefore, mongſt the lying crew; 
For though my tongue was falle, my heart was true. 
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 DramarTis PERSON. 


ME - MN 
Str Thomas Ty. 
Friendly, a gentleman in live with Flora. 
Hob, a ſimple country-fellow. 
Cid Hob, Hob's father. 
Diet, ſervant to Friendly. 
Roger, ſervant to Sir Thomas. 


X. 


Fhra, niece to Sir I homas, i in love with Friendly: 
Betty, her maid. 
Hab's mother. 


SCENE, in Somerſectſhire. 


EF £ 


After the Overture, Flora and Betty diſcovered. 


. 
To the tune of, At noon, one ſultry 1 s day, 


FLORA. 
T OW wretchedAare we orphans made, 
- By dying parents wills betray'd 
To guardians pow'rs, who oft invade 
Our freedom, to our coſt! 


* Ys Like 
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Like captives they their wards confine, 
Pretending care, but with deſign 
To proſtitute ? em for their coin 
To whoe'er bids the moſt. 
Betty | 
Bet. Madam. 
Flo. Tis a ſad life T lead here. 
Bet. Life, indeed, madam, is a ſad thing any wherey 
© lovers that are uncoupled. 

Flo. Wert thou ever in love, Betty? 

Bet. O moſt cruelly, madam; but the man I lay 
had another more darling miſtreſs, called claret, for whi 
6 ſweet ſociety I was forſaken. 

AIR II. Te beaux of pleaſure. 
The men of pleaſure, 
Who count the ſeizure 
© Of virgin-treaſure 
A pleaſing taſk ; 
No ſoongr gain it, 
But they refrain it, 
c Nay, oft diſdain it, 
For t' other flaſk. 


Flo. And how do you find yourſelf now? 
Bet. As moſt folks are after the laſs of an old lover, 
Flo. How's that? 
Bet. Ready for a new one. | 
Flo. Wou'd 1 were of thy humGur But? my fil 
heart's ſo ſet upon Mr Friendly, that all mankind beſide at 
no more than my own ſex to me. 

Bet. Then you muſt have my madam, or you'll 9 
into a conſumption. _. 
Flo. Ay, but how ſhall J come at him, Betty © 
Bet. Why, run a riſk, madam. 
Flo. What riſk ? 
Bet. Run away with him. 
Flo. Pſha! How 1s that poſſible, * when wy uncle loci 
me up as if I were his only bottle of brandy? 
0 Bet. You know, madam, I have ſometimes the keys d 
both in my Keeping—and if you pleaſe to uncork yen 
conſcience, I'll undertake, in eight - and- forty bours, M Nl 
Friendly ſhall have at leaſt half-a-dozen go-downs of yol 
« Flo. Ah, Betty! I'm afraid you flatter me. 
Ber. Nay, madam, you are as good a judge of that 
I; for you muſt own, he has a very promiſing peri0n. 
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| 7/3, Pſha %, I don't think of his perſon. _ > 
Bet, If any other woman thought half ſo much of it, 
ou wou'd pull her commode for her. | 

Lo. Pooh ?? But I mean? I am afraid you are not 
ere in your advice, and that if I ſhou'd truft you with 
; deſign of that nature, you wou'd diſcover it to my 
le, 85 

57. Ah! but if I were to live with you, and have my 
ges raiſed, after you married I know whoſe ſuſpicion 
s me a great deal of wrong. „ 
% Swear then to be true, and I will truſt you. But, 
ir Betty, be out of the faſhion for once, and keep your 
h; I'll tell you why I ſo earneſtly intreat you. 


re i 


AIR III. I, who once was great, now little am grown. 
Cuſtom prevailing ſo long' mongſt the great, 
Makes oaths eaſy potions to ſleep on, 
Which many (on gaining good places) repeat, 
Without e'er deſigning to keep one. | 

For an oath's ſeldom kept, as a virgin's fair fame; 
A lover's fond vows, or a prelate's good name; 
A lawyer to truth; a ſtateſman from blame; 

Or a patriot-heart in a courtier. 5 


Pet. Here then, I ſwear, by all my hopes and perqui- 
85 by the ſweet profits of my place in view, and double 
ges in reverſion; by your laced ſhoes too big, and thoſe 
o little; by the filk gown you'll give me at your wed- 
ng; by all your mantuas, heads, hoops, ſhort hoods 
and cloaks, and as. I hope your laſt blue atlas never will 
de worn again!“ I ſwear — ED. | 
Flo. That you will inviolably keep my ſecrets, and aſſiſt 
to your utmoſt in running away with Mr Friendly. 
Bet. I ſwear. | 
Flo. Then I will truſt you; and when I'm married, 
ity, every article of your oath ſhall be made good to you 
Look here then, here's a letter I had juſt written to Mr 
lendly, wherein I've promiſed, at twelve o' clock to-night, 
be upon the mount in the garden; and if he will take care 
meet me on t' other ſide, and ſet a ladder againſt the wall, 
Il toſs over my band · box, venture catching eold in the dew, 
d take my fortune with him. „ 
Bet. There's metal in the propoſal, madam Let's ſee 
e letter; he ſhall have it in a quarter of an hour, tho? I 
ury it myſelt. 1 pes. 
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Flo. But I won't venture neither, unleſs his anſwer jd 
me he'll be ready—So, dear Betty, be careful "Ie bat 
mortal to truſt but thee. 85 

Bet. And no mortal fitter to be truſted. 

Flo. So, now my heart's at eaſe—T find my reſolnin 
good at the bottom; and ſince I have ſet my head uy 
running away, 'tis not my old uncle nor the garden. 
ſhall ſtop me, tho? he were as wiſe as a biſhop, and the! 
as high as a church-ſteeple. | | | 


AIR IV. Man in imagination. 
Tho' my uncle ſtrives to immure me, 
My lover's voice will lure me 
To leap from the mount ver the garden-wall, 
| And fly this hated place. 
Oh, a tedious day to me tis 
But when Sol's in the arms of his Thetis, 
Swift as the roe (at my hero's call) | 
DE I'll elude my hunter's chace. 
Al. 


| Enter Sir Tho. Teſty. 
Sir Tho. How now, Mrs Irreverence! Am I ſuch ab 
goblin, that you ſtart at the ſight of me? 
Flo. Sir, I did not think any harm; but when you em 
upon one unawares e | 
Sir Tho. Unawares ! What! I ſurpriſed you then? J 
head was full of other matters, which, J ſuppoſe, that di 
committee of the fleſh and the devil have abſolutely reſd 
to be the fundamentals of your conſtitution. | 
AIR V. As I was walling thro Hyde-Park, 
When a-girl fifteen years does attain, | 
< Love's follies invading her brain, 
„Her virtue's held by a flight rein. 
For equipage, hurry, and noiſe, 
Gay cloathing, and ſuch female toys, 
« She'll forego more ſubſtantial joys. 
To a feather or powder'd toupee 
© Her heart ſoon a captive wou'd be. 
To keep ſuch a one-chaſte, we muſt lock her up fal 
That maxim beſt pleaſes me.“. 
Flo. Lord, Sir, how ſtrangely you talk to one! 
Sir Tho. Talk ! you malapert; why who ſhou'd talk! 
you but I? Who am I, huſſy? whoam 1? - 
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%, You are my uncle by relation, my guardian by my 
er's will, and my jailor againſt mine. | SO 
y T. Then, while you are my priſoner, huſſy, how 
you take . 88 1 
%. Becauſe liberty, Sir, is the ſweeteſt ching a pri- 
er eau take. 5 1 . 
„ir Tho. Don't yon think in your conſcience now, miſ- 
s, you deſerve to be lock'd up? | 
%. I think in my confcience, you ought to let me mar- 
ſince I've a mind to't. og „ 
r The. Provoking ! Dare you own this to my face 
h. Why, Sir, is't a fault? You have kept me in pri- 
for theſe ten mouths, and I did not know but my con- 
ſing it mipht deſerve a little of your mercy. | 
. Aſtoniſhing! The devil has harden'd you, huſſy! 
u are a fight! Go, go to your chamber; people wall 
re at you; I would not have you feen abroad in this 
ndition for -O Lord! your brain's turn'd ! You ſhall 
qd, miſtreſs; I'll have your room darken'd: Water- 
el, diſcipline and water-gruel! ye gods! . 
Flo. Look ye, unele, I find you have a mind to drive me 
1 hard bargain ; therefore, to let you fee that I am no 
ler, I'll make you an offer which ſhall fairly come up 
the moſt you can make of me—as thus 3 
dir Tho. What new diſtraction haſt thou got in thy head 


er fol 
ave 


U 


tig 


3 f FN | 
Ulo. Hear me. You know I have eight thouſand pounds 
my fortune; and that by my father's will you are to be al- 
'd.the whole intereſt of it, till I am either married or of 
e, to reimburſe your expences in maintaining me; which 
d maintenance, by a modeſt computation, may ſtand you 
let me ſee—about ſeven or eight pounds a- year (for 
e no cloaths but my mother's) Now, Sir, if you'll im- 
ediately give me the liberty of marrying the mag I have 
mind to, I'll engage he ſhall conſent to the throwing of 
fortune into the public funds, the minute you throw 
into his arms. 80 you ſhall have the uſe ef my penee 
Jam of age, as a premium for, advancing to him the 
ef my pero. ge > 5 
Joy The, Hum! The girl begins to talk ſenfibly—— 
ut tis not yet proper to underſtand her Look ye, child, 
hen you have perſuaded your lover to make the ſame pro- 
dal under his hand, I ſhall then believe you are equally 
ad to come at one another—In the mean time, let me 
1 1 N ad viſe 


fal 
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adviſe you to your chamber, from whence I will allow x 
the lovely proſpect of the garden. ; [Aa 


Flo. You may chance to fret for this, my 
uncle. : 


very wi 
[ Lai 


Enter Friendly and Servant. 
Fri. What a watchful old rogue is this! 
Ser. A very dragon, Sir, | | 
Fri. To uſe a young creature ſo unmercifully, 


Ser. Nay, Sir, ſo uncivilly, V 
Fri. How, firrah ? © | : | H 
Ser. To force her to ſuch extremities, to make her re 


dle over a great wall, and riſk her neck down a laddey 
midnight, when he onght to lend her his hand into a cog 
and fix, and out of his great gate at noon-day to coney 
You, Sir. But the raſcal has no breeding. | 
Fri. By Mercury, I'll be even with him. 
Ser. You have reaſon, Sir; for tho? I ſay it 
Fri. That ſhou'd not fay it. | 
Her. She is a lovely piece of temptation, Sir. 
ri. What's o'clock, firrah ? | 
Sen. Dy the moon's riſing, I believe it may be abay 
about, a—patt ten. | oY 
Fri. Then, firrah, about paſt—twelve— 
Ser. You'!l have one of her blue ſilk ſtockings ſtraddlig 
over the wall, Sir 
AIR VI. At paſt one clock, and a cold froſiy morning, 
13 | Friendly irn gr. | 
At paſt twelve o'clock, and a fine ſummer's moraiy 
When all in the village ſleep pleaſantly, 
. Cynthia's bright beams, all nature adorning, 
Shall guide my ſwift ſteps to my lovely the. 
Then my fair Flora, fraught with kind wiſhes, 
PU fold in my arms, with amorous kiſſes, 
Which ſerve as preludes to more ſolid bliffes— 
| Soon as the vicar has made us one. 
But where's the country fellow you promiſed ſhould can 
my anſwer to her letter ? hs 
Ser. Who, Hob, Sir? Here he is; and if any ſuſpel 
his face for a pimp's, I have no ſkill in the ſcience, Si. 
Enter Hob. 


Fri. Well, Hob, can't thou carry this letter to Sr 
Thomas Teity's houſe for me? 1 10 


D 


— 


7s. Ves, Zir, yes. . . TL bAN 

LW Zi. Do ſo, and give it to madam Flora ; but take care 
vi body ſees you deliver it. | | 
%s. Yes, Zir—But muſt I carry it to-night ?—Tis 


ain dark. | EN, 

Fri. You muſt go immedaately. : | 
Hob. 1 hope, Zir, there's no difference between you and 
ir Tomas. | | | 

Fri. Why doſt hope ſo ? x | 

Hob. Why truly, Zir, I do hear there be; and there- 
re I don't care to meddle or make between friends, for 
is but an unthankful office; and you know Zir Tomas is 
ry cruſty, and if he does but zuſpe& that I ſhau'd con- 
arn myzel, mayhap he may take the law of me; and you 
naw, Zir, that law 1s a vrightful thing. CN 


AIR VII. She got money by the bargain. 
The terrible law, when it faſtens its paw 
On a poor man, it gripes till he's undone; 
And what I am doing may turn to my ruin, 
Tho? rich as the Lord Mayor of London. 
Therefore Pll be wary what meſſage I carry, 
_ Unleſs we firſt make a zure bargain; 
I will be demnify'd, throughly zatisfy'd, | 
That ch'am ſhan'*t zuffer a. varding. 3 | 
Fri. Piſh, the law ſhall never trouble thee; I'll ſecure 
hee from any harm. | bd 
Hob. Very well, Tir, very well; that's as much as I can 
eſire; but pray don't take unkindly what I ſay; for you 
now no man is willing to bring himzel into a primunire if 
te con help it. PER ; 
Fri, No, no—Prithee begone. „ \ 
Hob. I will, Zir, I will—for—for—Pray, Zir, be pleaſed 
o read the zuperſcription for me. my f 
Fri. S'death, how I am tortur'd with this fooliſh fellow, 
nd I can ſend nobody elſe without being ſuſpe&ed—Don't 
3 thyſelf with the ſuperſcription, but deliver it as L 
did thee. | | „„ . 
Hob. Very good, Zir, very good— Tis main dark 
Fould it not do as well, Zir, if I ſhould. carry it in the morn- 
vg? J had rather go in the morning. 
ri. Why ſo? | 
Hob. Why, truly, Zir, I'll tell you: At the lower end of 
ar Tomas's orchard, one 4 our poor neighbours being in 
| | = Tho ret i 
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a diſparaging condition, has gone and hang'd himzel<y, 
there is zome do zay that he walks by night in zeveral zu 
of ſhapes. | | EOF bl 

Fri. What, and ſo youare afraid, are you ? 


Hob. No, indeed, Zir, ch'am not afraid——]T thi ob 
marcy, 1 defy the devil and all his works. abc 
Fri. A pox on thee then, get thee gone. mat 
Hob. Tho? I mult tell you, I have a great concait he ale 


appear to me vor, you muſt knaw to-morrow the crom 
er's queſt is to zit upon him, whereof, d'ye zee, I'm to 
one; and who knows but he may have zomething upon h m 
22 that may make him break his mind to me; and iu. 
et me tell you, I'm afraid it will make a bad day for 2cm 
 body—vor, if Sir Tomas had kept his fences whole, my: 
| Hap this man had ne'er been tempted to ha' gone into l 
ground to ha' hang'd himzel. But be that as it will, Hiro. 
7 your buſineſs vor you; therefore pray take you no ca 77 
Tr. - YT 
Fri. Prithee about it then. „ 
Hob. Ay, ay, Pl warrant you, don't trouble yourſelſy 
vurder vor if I zay I'll do't, Pl do't, that's my humoy 
| Exeun, er 
Enter Sir Thomas and Servants. ; 


Sir Tho. »Twill be a hard matter to fink any of it 
© principal, indeed; ſo that, could the girl make good dt 
* propoſal, I would not care how ſoon ſhe were kiſſed black 
in the face; but ſhould I give her the leaſt liberty upon 
' 5 *tis poſſible, when ſhe has made uſe on't, her conſcience 
might defire to be off. And I dare ſwear her lover wil 
« ſpare neither care nor coſt to come at her without my cot 
© ſent ; and gold in particular has a prevailing influence i 
a love-affair; therefore I muſt watch my ward mylſel- 
Servants may be corrupted. „5 | 
AIR VIII. We'll learn to be merry and wiſe. 
Jo guard my Heſperian tree 
© Requires more care than of old; 
© 'That was robb'd by a half deity, 
And without the aſſiſtance of gold. 
© But in this age, gold ſoftens the mind, 
A governante's tongue *twill lay mute, 
© Charm prudes, make a coy virgin kind, 
+ 4 Whillt a lover {with eaſe) ſteals the fruit. 
D'ye hear, raſc11;! look ſharp; for this is the uſual hout 


| that your ſoft ſighing rogues run a caterwauling. Gr 
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br, Sir! Sir! vonder s ſomebody with a light coming 
vn the field. | 
ir Tho. Stand Rill then, and obſerve. 
Enter Hob, whi/lling. 

95. Zo, this is the Wees let me zee —how ſhall T 
about to do this zame buſinefs?— If that old fox, Zir 
mas, ſhou'd *ſpy me,' he'd maul me vor zartain But let 
alone, I'll be cunning enough for him, I'Il warrant ye 
he zees me, he muſt have more eyes than two. Hold, 
d, now let me zee vor this zame letter O, here it is 
madam Flo— Flo Madam Flora. 
ir Tho. Where are you carrying this letter, friend? 

kamen it from him. 


| Lon 


Hob. Letter, Zir? 

Sir Tho, Letter, Sir! ay, letter, Sir! who. did you bring 

rom? 

Hob. Bring it vrom, Zir? I brought it vrom nobody, not ; 

Sir Tho, How came you by it ? | 

Hob. Buy i it, Zir? I did not buy it; why, I vound i it in 
pocket, Zir. 

Sir Tho. Found it in your pocket !—What, did it grow 

ere then, ha? Where are you going with it? 

Hob. Going with it, Zir! I dan't knaw where ch'am go- 

g with it, not J. 5 

Sir Tho. What do you here at t this time o night ? ? | 

Hob. I can't tell what J do here, not I— I'll go home, Zir, 
ou pleaſe I with you a good-night. | 

Sir The, Hold, held a little, friend; let me reward you 

| for bringing it, however. 

Hob. Not a varthing, Zir; indeed, I muſt not take one 

thing; for Maiſter Friendly charg'n me to th' eee 

erefore, pray dan't offer it. 

Sir Tho. O, did he ſo:— But ſomething I will give you, 

dwever ; Pray take that, and that, firrah. [| Beats him, 

Hob. 0 Lard! O Lard! what do ye ſtrik'n vor? avore 

ad, Ill take the law of you, zee an I dan't—what, do 

du go to murder me? 

Str Tho, Pllaw you, you rogue—are you their letter- 

rrier? there's more for you, firrah. 

| "ah Bear witneſs, bear witneſs, zee an you dan't pay for 

O Lard! O Lard! 

vir Tho. Here, firrahs, lay hold of him, till I examine the 

tter. Let's ſee . To Mrs Flora,” — right. | 

* ' The propoſal you. mention, in caſe of extremity, will 

5 „ certainly 


they ſhould—“ My heart beats, as if Mr What - d'ye · call li 
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« certainly do; but it will be a much pleafanter vie . 
6 juſtice to bite him for his barbarity:“ LA /on of a vi" © 
he means me to be ſure.]J— “ The ladder and all things h 
© be ready at twelve to- night“ Cons ]]“ If you h 
„any thing farther of moment, this fellow is hone, 2 
& will convey it ſafe to your eternal lover, Tou Faitxmy 
Ves, yes, I find he is honeſt, with a pox to him, and Ih 
ward him accordingly Here, deſire that honeſt gently 
to walk down to the bottom of that well—And let him 
there till I call for him. | 
Hob. I con't do it, as I hope to be zaved I con't; yp 
yorbear, and don't murder an innocent man. W. 
8 | [Falls on his ln 
AIR IX. My father he left ane a wealthy eſate. 
I never *till now was conzarned in ſtrife; 
Have mercy, Zir Tomas, and ſpare poor Hob'zli 
And give me my vreedom, as I had bevore— 
| I'll be a good boy, and I'Il do zo no more. 
Indeed I won't | | an 
Sir Tho, In with him, I ſay IE | 
Hob. O Lard! Maiſter Jonathan, I vorewarn you, du 
be conzarned in this: Conzider what you do. | 
Sir Tho. Oons! in with him. ET 
Hob. You are all principals, there are no compliſſies i 
murder. Help! Murder! {| They put Bim down and exan 


ö SEN, A Chamber. X 
85 : Enter Flora. 
Flo. J heard a ſtrange noiſe without; I wiſh things gou 


were in my arms. — Well, this love's a terrible thing 
Would the worſt on't were over, I'm afraid J ſhall never 
able to go thro? with it.— I am ſure here's an odd bull 
about it. | | | 

| | Enter Betty. 
How now! - . 
Bet. Undone! undone! madam! Your uncle has ter 
cepted Mr Friendly's letter in anſwer to your's, and allyol! 
deſigns are diſcovered; he raves and tears like .a madmity 
and in his paſſion he has thrown the poor fellow that broug!t 
it into the great well, and ſwears, if any body offers to hip 
him out, without his order, he'll throw them in after hin, 
Fo. Well, if I am here alive, I thought it would con 
to nothing—It vexes the heart of me. 25 1 


* 
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p,; But come, madam, don't be wholly diſcouraged; for 
1 tells me, *tisa hundred to one but the fellow's drowned. 
. Pſha! I wiſh my uncle was drowned in nis room. 


on „. No, madam ; but he*ll be hanged, and that's as well. 
ft, : Flo. Do you really think 102 7 ; 

worn Bel. Poz. 1 5 ; ; 

11,88 lb. Then I'll marry in ſpite of his teeth. „ 
. Right; when he's in one nooſe, you may {lip into 


ther, 1 8 
h. Dear Betty, ſtep out and ſee how tis with the fellow, 


I'm in a thouſand frights; and if things are — you know 
w—aſk when the aſſizes begin. 1 - [ Exit Betty, 


AIR X. The laſt with the nut-brown hair, 


To forgive, ſure, is great, 

But revenge for wrong's ſweet, 
So for once let reſentment prevail. 

« My guardian relation 

Is in a fituation : | 
Should move a ſoft breaſt to bewail: 


« But his ſordid cruelty 
Has ſo perverted me, : 
When he's ſwinging in his ſhoes, 
CJ; ⁰⁰ d oo RE 
And (with juſtice) great Hymen ſhall reign. 
1 7,2 LExit.“ 
Scene, The Well, &c. 


Enter Old Hob and his Wife. 


me again, I warrant 'un. | bes 
Hife. think o' my conſcience tis no great matter whe- 
er he does or no. A baſe raugue, to be out of the way at 


ch a buſy time as thik is. The zun has been up this hour 


bed yet. Prithee, huſband, ſtep and zee an he bent zooting 
t the park-gate, and I'll draw the water in the mean time. 


Wife. This boy's the plague of my life, I think—twere 


low the volk will come to the wake bevore it be cold—and 


; — 
1 > 
* * 


I can hear of his death without pain. . 


0. Hob. Come, wife, never trouble thyzelf; a wull go a 
wging zometimes, and there's an end ont; a wull come 


d quarter, and that grauceleſs boy, I warrant, has not been 


0. Hob. Do you then. e [ Exit. 
pore than time the gammon had been boiled by now. And 


hen it waun't be vit to be eaten A jackanapes! when E; 


1 p 
* 
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bid en, and beg 'en, and prayed en to ſtay, and he w] hom 
go— And yet notwithſtanding all I have zaid, cou'd 1 oF kin 
eyes on him, I ſhav'd vorget his roguery, and vorgize Milli | 


AIR XI. The Logan water is fo deed. or 
The ſhepherdeſs, with looks diſmay'd, _ 
Becauſe her fav'rite lamb has ſtray d, 
In angry ſearch her time employs, 
But found—that paſſion's loft in joys, D. 1 
So will it be with filly me, Ret 
When next my truant-boy I ſee; 
My heart pleads ſtrongly on his ſide, 
And I ſhall rather kiſs than chide. 
Here have I been blaming the poor boy for not mindingt 
buſineſs, and at the ſame time negleck my own ; I ml 
haſte to wind up the bucket, or I ſail have hufband hat 
bevore Pve drawn a drop of wzter. 8 
| L Goes to the awell, and fings—Did you not hear, &, 
Lud, lud, *tis main hcavy—Heyday !—E believe old Nick) 
in the bottom o'the bucket, for my part. [Hob crier cu, 
Oh, a ghoſt! a ghoſt! _. 
[Hob appears in the bucket 5 foe lets the rope go, ard 


7 ſinks again. | 


) oro Mod. e 
0. Hob. Heyday! what's the matter, with a mum 
ye? is the woman in her tavtrums? 

1 A ghoſt! a ghoſt !-—Hob's ghoſt in the wel- 
ah ! 8 


O. Hob. The woman's turn'd vool, I think —let me ee; 

if the devil be in the well, I'll vetch 'en out on't— ben 

a2 a rout indeed —Wauns! I think the devil be in the bucks 
E hut now I have got 'en half way, PI knaw what 20 
of a devil 'tis: and if he ben't a zivil one, I'II zouze th 


and. zop en in the bottom agen. | 

. Hob. Ah! hau'd vaſt, vather, tis II 'tis I! 
Wife. Ahl *tts there agen. | 
0. Hob. Haud your peace, I zay; the devil can't get i 

a word vor you, I think Who's there? Hob? © 
Z. Hob. Ay, vor iove's zake pull away, vather. . _ 

0. Hob. Prithee lend's thy hond, wife—Bleſs my eyes! 

'tis Hob indeed—What in the name of wonder doſt than 
here, lad? „ b . + ll 
7. Hob. Ah! dan't. aſl queſtions now, rather" 


* 
- 
, 
* 


4 * 
1 


— 
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home—Zir Tomas has don't; but if there be law in all 
king's kingdom, Ill capias 'en vor zartain; I dan't 
aw but it may prove the death of me; Vil zue him next 
i. prizis, an't colt me vorty ſhillings. I'll zue him, come 
t what will- zee if I don't make him pay vor't. | 
AIR XII. To an Iriſb tune. Trio. 
Vic. Oh! my poor boy, | 4 Bhs 
1 His looks are ſtark wild. 
7ife. Cou'd Sir Tomas deftroy 1 
D 3o hopeful a child? 
. Hob. I'll revenge if I con. i 
IWife, Ah! talk fo no more. 
0. Hob. He's a great mon, | 
0. Hob. and Wife. And we are but poor. 
J. Hob. All you do zay can zignify nothing, 

T'll capias *en vor't, let coſt what it will. | 
JVife, Go to bed, boy, whillt I get thee dry clothing. 
). Hob. Think'ſt thou art taught to return good for ill? 
. Hob. I'll indict en i' th? crown, _ | | 
; And bind o'er to the zeſſions, 
Thof I zell my heifer and the auld mare, 
___Ufdfolead I'd hang 'en or drown 'en. 
0. Hob. Forbear zuch expreſſions. | 
Wife. Prithee vorgive, and be not zevere. 
J. Hob. I'll never vorgive, and will be zevere. 
IVife. Oh, poor Hob! come along, child, and I'll get 
ee a little zugar-zops to comfort thy bowels. - [| Exeunt. 


— * 22 n _ — 


ACT I 
SCENE, A C amber. 


Enter Sir Thomas and Servant. 


SIR THOMAS. 


OHN, what's become of the fellow that fell into the 
well laſt night? has any body taken any care of him? 
Ser, No, Sir; your worſhip ſaid he ſhould lie there till 
our worſhip was pleaſed to call for him. 1 185 
vr Tho, Oons, ſirrah, you have not drown'd the fellow, 


ave you?” GE ed "4 


Ser. 


"th 
_ 


„ 
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| ſhould come on't, 'tis you muſt anſwer it Flesh! wi 


to me go which way it will; one good turn will req 


fellow in his roguery for my own ſake. 


me, that ſhe has made you a propoſal concerning our mit 


N a 
: 


Ser. Who, I drown him, Sir! nay, nay, hau'd 5 
am but a ferrant, and *twas you bad me; an any milch 


have I to do withit? * 
Sir The, You impudent rogue, wou'd you put yo 
lanies upon me? Did not I ſee you collar him, did not 
lay violent hands upon him, firrah, and am not I a wing 
again! you? | 
Ser. Lard! Lard! at this rate a man had as poody 
galley-flave as a ſervant—If one don't do as one's hid, o 
head's broke; and if one does, one's to be hang'd fort 
But come what will, the gallows will hold two, that's 
. | EL 
Sir Tho. He ſays true, faith—Well, well, keep jy 
own counſel, firrah, and I'll ſee what I can do to fave you 
Ser. Nay, nay, as for that, do you ſee, do as you fee cal 
—let it go thick way, or let it go thack way, tis all a 


* 


another. | 
Sir Tho, Hold your peace, firrah—and begone— [I 
Servant. ]—This furly dog is not to be frighted, I fe; 


muſt (as is cuſtomary with a man in power) protect ti 


AIR XIII. TI have left the world as the world found pu. 
A rogue that is hir'd 
Jo do what's requir'd, | 
And nei er ſtick at honour or conſcience; 
To compaſs his ends, : 
Will deſtroy his beſt friends, | 
R Fork villain's ſure friendſhip is nonſenſe, 
Yet {till he may laugh, 
Aſſurꝰ' d he is ſafe, 8 | 
And deſpiſe all attempts to accuſe hin; 
For his patron oft-times 
Promoting his crimes, * 


« Muſt (for ſelf-preſervation) excuſe hum. 
Enter Servant with a letter. | 


* 


\ 


Ser. Sir, here's a letter for you. 

Sir Tho. Who brought it? 

Ser. Mr Friendly's man, Sir. e | 
Sir Tho. Let's ſee. [Read. Sir, Your niece info 


cc lage; 


FLORA: Or, HOB IN TIN WELL. 


ee, | 


{chy 


Jo me the honour of a meeting. Your's.” 


Wit meeting may be to meet with my niece, for ought I 
ow muſt have the particulars under his hand before J 
em to underſtand him: Therefore, that I don't under- 
In the mean time I'll put 
1 ſmoother look to the girl, and ſhew her a little of the 
untry-diverſion from the mount-in the garden; and if 
ey are in earneſt, that good-humour will work her to 
ork him up to my price. — Bid the fellow ſtay till I write 
im an anſwer. | Exit. 


Scenf, The Wood and Garden- Mall. . 


Ir 
t I 
Aide 


and him, ſhall be my anſwer. 


| be 
Ons 
rt 
'sth 


Enter Old Hob and his Wife. 


yol, 
(a1 
1 ei 


Qui , 
2 


ez! 


{ tly 


ob! Hob! | 

T. Hob. | within.) What zay you, vather? 
0. Hob. Tap the ale, quick, quick. _ 
J. Hob. Ay, ay, vather. 


.* 


Ml. 


ce; 


Fri. If this diſguiſe does not conceal me 


ſe. 
ad-ſinger? 


U 
ome at me. 


um ore ſing than I can falt. 


Ser. There's ſome ſenſe in that, indeed, Sir. 
Enter Sir Thomas, Flora, and Betty. 


orm 
mar- 


hay 
Flo. T like it very well here, Sir. 


Sag 


rage, which Fam willing to ratify whenever you pleaſe to 


Hi. But you can help to draw other gaping 1 


at Miu Come, niece, if you mult ſee the paſtime, you 
ave, as fair a proſpect of it here as in the crowd yy 


p Wife. Come, huſband, now the boy has got on his dry 
oaths, let him be ſtirring a bit Come, come, make haſte, 
e town will be vull of volk bevore we. ſhall get vitted. 

0. Hob. Don't trouble thyzelf, wife; every thing within 
oors is ready, and there's nothing wanting bur the zign to 
e put up; and look ye, that ſhall be done preſently— 


0. Hob. There—now he that will drink good ale, let 
im come to the zign of the pot-lid—Come, wife, let's to 
ur buſineſs within. : 5 [Exeunt. 


wer Friendly, diſ uiſed; Servant, and Country- people. 


Ser. You'll then be out of countenance to no purpoſe, 


ir—But, pray, Sir, what do you propoſe by turning bal- 


Fri. I do propoſe that Flora ſhall know me by my voice; 
Wd that conſequently her wits will ſoon be at work to 


7 


Ser. Well, Sir, but of what uſe can I be for I can no 


about 


x 


Fri. 
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Fri. Well, ho! this ſame is intitled, An exc 
Ballad, in praiſe of the Country-Wake. —__ 
Sir Tho. Hark !' we ſhall have a merry ballad, 
Hie. Bleſs my eyes !—is not that he, Betty? 
Bet. The very he, madam—but huſh. 
AIR XIV. A ballad. Rare doings at Bath, 
| Friendly nge. | 
I'll fing you a ditty, and warrant it true, 
Give but attention unto me a while, | 
Of tranſactions at court, and in country too, 
Foilſome pleaſures, and pleaſing todd, | 
Accept it (I pray) as your help-mates you take; 
To ſome 'twill give joy, 
And ſome others annoy: 
All's fair at a country-wake. All's fair, &c. 
« At courts we ſee patriots noble and juſt, 
„Fit for employments of honour and pow'r; 
& But then there are ſycophants, unfit for truſt, 
„ Blend with the great, and in number are more; 
& Slaves, who would honour and modefty ſtake, 
| 64 With ſordid intention, | 
< To get place or penſion: 
“ Strange news at a country-wake. Strange news, &. 
Some ladies at court are ſtyled unpolite, 
Becauſe truly virtuous, and prone to no ill; 
Whilſt others who ſparkle in diamonds bright, 
Are ftript of their pride at bet or quadrille, 
Till their loſſes at play do their lord's credit ſhake; 
| Then, their toysto recover, | 
_ "They'll grant the laſt favour : | 
Strange news at a country-wake. Strange news, &c. 
Here moſt of our gentlemen patriots are, 
Tho? very bad ſtateſmen, I freely confeſs ; 
They defign harm to none—but a fox or a hare, 
And are always found loyal in war and in peace. 
The farmer's induſtry does earth fertile make; 
The huſbandman's ploughing, 
His planting and ſowing, | 
Gets health and good cheer at a country-wake. Gets, &. 
Our girls blooming fair, without waſhes or paints, 
From neighbouring villages hither reſort; 
They kiſs ſweet as roſes, yet virtuous agſainte— 
(Who can ſay more for the ladies at court?) 


ney 


] 
CC, 


| &6 


Cf 
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0 worldly cares vex em, aſleep or awake; 
But their time they 1mprove 
In peace and true love, : | 
ad innocent mirth, at the country-wake. And, &. 
he ſchemes of a courtier are full of intrigue; 
Here's all fair and open, dark deeds we deſpiſe : 
t rural contentment 'gainſt courtly fatigue, 
Who chooſes the former is happy and wiſe. 
ou let's pray for the king, and, for England's ſake, 
From all fact ion free, 
May his ſubjects agree | 
s well at the court as the eountry-wake. As well, &e. 
Do you think ſhe knew me? e 


er. Knew you, Sir! why, I bought one of your bal- 
ls for her, and ſhe tipt the wink upon me, with as much 
to ſay, Deſire him not to go till he hears from me. — 
ppoſe, Sir, you took a cup of nappy here, to paſs away 
e time a little. 3 SSD | 
Fri. Call for what you have a mind to. 5 : 

Ser. Here, houſe ! o [Enter Hob. 


Hob. Ch'am coming, ch'am coming. Your zarvant, 


aiſter Friendly, I'm glad to zee you, you're welcome ta 
e vair. | 1 e's 


Fri. I thank you, honeſt Hob. 


Hob. I. ſhau'd knaw that gentlemon—-Maiſter Richard, 


think ? 


Ser. Ay, Hob; how doſt do? es 5's 
Hob. O Laird, maiſter, haw d'ye do? Come, pray, zit 
WI —Maiſer Friendly—Come, pray ftay, and drink 
© pot avore you go. . ; | 
Fri, Sit down, or this fellow's impertinence will make us 
ſerved. What doſt thou do with an apron on, Hob? 
Hob. Adod, I pu'nt on but. juſt now; vather will do as 
ighbours do, and every one i” th' town almoſt zells ale on 
Ir-day—but row we zell ſeveral other zorts of liquors, 


- 


d wine too, an occaſion be. 1 
Fri. Wine! 5 


0b, Ay, all zorts of wine. | 
Fri. Say'ſt thou ſo? Bring us ſome claret then, 
Hob. Claret, Zir! We have no claret ; we mun not zell 


. 5 * 5 8 . 
ret, tis againſt th? law. Now you may ha' ſome o' your 
Is four red port now, or your white port, or ſuch zort 
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Fri. Such ſtuff as thou haſt then, prithee bring us. 
Hob. Yes, Zir—Ch'am coming—Now in my mind, Li, 
what do you think of a little zack; a little zack now, u 


. Zome o' your zugar in't, is main good. 


Fri. Prithee, bring what thou likeft beft thyſelf, f 
I'm fare *twill pleaſe no palate but thy own. [ Exit By, 

Ser. Sir, with humble. ſubmiſſion, I don't yet Giſcoy 
any great hopes from this fame project of your's. Pry 
Sir, how do you propoſe to come at the lady? 

Fri. While the garden door's ſhut, and that old drag 
is ſo watchful of the fruit, there are but little hopes indeel 
However, I won't quit the place: Fortune may yet 
ſomething unexpeRedly to befriend me. 

Enter Hob, with pots, tabacco, bread, cheeſe, end ſur, 

Hob. Ch'am coming, ch'am coming. —Here, Zir.— 
Fri. Where's the ſack, Hob? 6 
Hab. Zack, Zir! Odd, I dan't knaw, I thought u 
zaid you had rather have ale. — Ale is indeed much who 
ſomer for your Engliſh ſtomachs.— For my part, I'd rate 
have ale now. Maiſter Richard, bite a bit avore you dril 


come, and in the mean time Ill put a little zugar in ti 
ale, and make it as good as I con for you. Come, Ziv 


gainſt you're diſpoſed. 

Fri. Thank you, Hob———This fellow's kindneſs mi 
poiſon me. | | | [Ala 
Ser. Not at this rate of taſting, Sir; for he has not 
& drop at the bottom. 55% EE. | 
Hob. Adod, *tis main good, Zir. Will you have bo 
pot, Zir? 8 | Z | 
Fri. No; prithee drink this too, and then fetch u 
couple. | ct 5 

Hob. Yes, Zir, I will. —Ch'am coming. [Exit Hd 

Sir Tho. Come, my merry countrymen, every man till 
his laſs, and give us a dance or two, and then we'll bit 


the cudgels out. 5 


Country-p. Ves, a'nt like your worſhip, we * N 
7141 


ready. Come, Scratch, ſtrike up. 75 


Enter Hob. | 
Hob. Ay, marry, Zir; well done, Ralph! zet to l 
Joan! zet to un | BE | 
Wife. Ceuitbin.] Hob! Hob! 10 
Hob. Ch'am coming, ch'am coming Tol, lol 
Mary Sides all now Sides all — 
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Fri. Hob! Hob! 01 EY 
Hob. Ch'am om, ch'am coming, maiſter. Tol, lol. 
0. Hob. [within.] Hob! Hob! | | 
Hob. Chiam coming, ch' am coming—-What a plague 
s vather, I trow? An old vool! Udſblead, he makes more 
noiſe—Set to now, Willam—Ah, rarely done! In, 
ary; ah, dainty Mary! Turn her about, John—ngw, 
WI a murrain !—You're quite out. Look, Ralph ſhould 
caſt off; and while John had turn'd Mary about, 
mas ſhou'd ha? led up Nan, and Joan met Ralph at bot- 
Wn agen ; meanwhile, John ſhou'd have ſided with Mary, 
d then Mary ſhou'd back to back with Ralph, and then 
omas had come in again in his own place; and fo all had 
en right. Come, begin -agen.—Strike up, Scratch. 
ol, lol. | 
0. Hob. [within.} Hob! Hob! Where be ye? 
Hob. Ch'am coming, ch'am coming: What a devil, 
n't you be quiet a bit 2—Pol, lol. 0 

| Enter Old Hob. N 
0. Hob. Heyday ! heyday ! This is rare ſport. Udſ- 
ad, I'll ſtrap you, you baſe rawgue ye—Muſt you be 

uncing here, and your mother and I at work? a 
F [ Strikes him. 


ul Fe2 Heyday, what's the matter now? What, muſt I 
Wl beat all days o' my life? | 88 


0. Hob. You grauceleſs rawgue, mind your buſineſs then, 
; yonder's your poor maker within,, a ſcawring and 
awring till the ſweats again, and nobody to draw one 
op of beer, PRE | RT 
Hob. I dan't care a varthing——T won't draw a drop 
bre, if you go to that; do your worſt, and take your 


- 


urſe. . | | 
0. Hob. Sirrah, come in, and dan't ſtand dauncing here, 
n't ye. „F Fe : 
Hob. I wan't go in, zo I wan't ; if that trouble ye; E 
Il daunce, and daunce agen. Tol, lol, lol 
| AFR XX. 
Hob. Sure never was ſeen ſuch. a rebel, 
Thou worſt of undutiful boys; 
Thy tongue, like the builders of Babel, 
Confuſes the ear with its noiſe. 1 
1 Remember thy dreary figure, N 
When out of the well thou waſt brought; 


Y 3 


— 
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Thy mother and I toil'd with vigour | 
To ſave thee—and now thou'rt worth nought, 
Ah! Thou'rt an untoward boy as e'er was born. I 
cy forgive me for begetting thee. [£x:. O. By 
Hob. Marry, come up; what's here to do, I trow? 
Country-p. Here's the cudgels, an't like you ; will yg 
worſhip pleaſe to have us begin? 
Sir Tho. Ay, ay, by all means; make haſte, Roger, u 
bring forth the hat and favour. | 
Rog. Here tis, an't pleaſe you. 
Sir Tho. Hang it up there; and he that wins it, let li 
wear it. "The firſt Somerſetſhireman that breaks a hel 
here's half-a-crown for him to drink; and he that break 
that rogue Hob's head, ſhall have another. 
Hob. Shall he? | 


AIR XVI. Go wind the vicar of Taunton Dean, 

Go vind the vicar of our town, _ | 
And he'll hauld ye an angel o' my head; 

p Ang I'll bet you another, and ſtake it down, 
That I break both his and thy head. | 

Few bouts will ſet theſe matters right ; 

For my cudgel, an't prove a good one, 

Shau'd make no diſtin&tion *twixt yeoman and knigt. 
Sing heydon, dooden, cudden, &c. 


Look ye, he that breaks my head, ſhall ha? zomawhat to 
I'll tell you that. —Let'n be who he wull, he ſtiall cara 
money; ecod I'll rib'n; and look ye, to begin, here 1 
take up the cudgel--—and now let the beſt man here tk 
up t'other an he dare If he be a Zomerzetſþire mu 
let'n be a Zomerzetſhire man. — fight for Gloucecli 
+ ſhire, I dan't care who knaws it. s 
Sir Tho. At him, at him there! What! is there nobel 
dare venture upon him? Neighbour Puzzlepate, takel 
t'other cudgel. | | i 

Pux. Not I, an't pleaſe you; I have enough of en i 
ready, he broke my head but laſt week. | 

Sir Tho. Roger—Sirrah, do you take up t'other cudgt 
and thraſh him, @ye hear, thraſ him foundly, firrab. | 
Rog. I] can't promiſe that, Sir; PN do my beft: I 
*break his head if I can, in love; and if he breaks mm 
much good may do him. 72 2 

Fri. So, if Hob does but get the better of the combih 
the teſty knight will certainly be provoked to come on 


— 
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; = we {hall have ſport- Dick, help to encourage 
er. Well ſaid, Hob! O brave Hob! now for Cloucef- 
ſhire, Hob! 

Hob. T warrant ye, maiſter; let me 3 

Fri. Here, Hob, there's an angel for thee and if thou 
ak'ſt his head, L'Il give thee another. 

ob. Dan't ye vear, maiſter; ecod Þ11 *noint 'en. 

Rog. Do, if thou can'ꝰſt I don't fear thee, Hob. 


erzetſhire coat for thee. 


Rog. Will you ? 


AIR XVII. I: Taunton Dean, 


In Taunton-Dean I was born and bred, 
And *tis knawn 1 don't value a broken head; | 
Nor ſhould I fear Hob, were he ſtout in his w rath | 
As Hercules or Goulding of Bath, 

Fal, lal, Kc. 


me On. 


Ser. O brave Hob! 
All, O brave Roger !——Huzza! _. 
Hob breaks his head, takes down the hat and fever 


puls it on, and firuts about. 


Heb. Ecod I have don't, Thave don't, efaith. 


AIR XVIII. Now comes on the glorious year. 
Now, brave boys, the fight is done, 
And I the prize have fairly won ; 
For I knew I could beat'n four to one, 
And that he'll ſore remember. 
Fal, lal, &c.- 
Lir Tho. Foul, foul, foul. 
Hob. Fair, 8 7 N 
r Tho. You lie you dog, t was nl 
All. Huzza. 


Fri. Stand upon your EERY Hob, the knights coming 
W. 


Hob. Is he? Let'n come, and welcome here. Pl ſtand: 
ll take no other than St George” s guard. If he let's drive 


iplt 


00 


mat 
eſter 


ight of gold. 
Sir Tho Where are theſe 3 ? Now, who ſays "(is 
Wk Op Fa ts foul, 


| 725 'Sblead, Pl dreſs thy jacket, I'll dowſe thy Zo- 


me, vore Gad Lil hit'n o'er the ſconce, an he were a 


| Hels 


* . 
. 
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Hob. I ſay tis fair. 1 


LSir Thomas endeavouring to come at Hob, is J 
the country-feople. | by 


ATR ( Come, found up your trumpets, 
Pray let'n come, neighbours, for I ben't afeard: 
Doſt think II] be ſcar'd, like a child at a rod? 
P11 keep my ground bravely, and St George's guard. 
Take care then, Zir Tomas, P11 *noint ye, ecod, 
| With a fal, lal, &c. | 
They let him go, and Hob breaks his head ; he draz; l 
ſword; Hob and Countrymen run away; Sir Thony 
purſues. | 
Fri. to Flo. Now, now, dear creature, if ever you wel 
redeem yourſelf or me from eternal bondage, be kind, al 
fly into the arms of liberty. | 
Flo. What wou'd you have me do? 
AIR RF Come, open the door, ſaveet Betty. 


O fly from this place, dear Flora, 
Thy jailor has left thee free; 
And before the next bluſh of Aurora, 
You'll find a guardian. in me. 
Flo. Fain would I exchange for the better; 
Conſinement can have no charms. 
Fri. Think which of your priſons is ſweeter; 
 _*Fhis, or a young lover's arms. 
Madam, your uncle has jet the garden- door open; ther) 
no mortal now to oppoſe your flight Scout, —— death 
you dog, and ſee that the enemy don't rally upon us. 
Ser. Ay, ay, Sir. . | [Exit Serv 

Flo. Ah, but conſider, if my uncle ſhould ſurpriſe me! 

| Bet. Conſider, the door's open, madam: 

Fri. Nething but delay can ruin us. 

Flo. O dear, Pm in a thouſand frights! | 

Bet. This is downright provoking ! Sir, ſince you ſet 
there's no hopes of my lady, if you can ſettle the leaſt ij 
of your heart upon her humble ſervant, 111 be over tit 
wall in a twinkling. 

Flo. Hold, hold; rather than you. ſhould break yolt 
neck, I will venture—Well, here I am, I: tremble e 
Joint of me; now whither will you carry me? . 
| [ T hey come dou 

Fri. To a doctor that ſhall cure thee of all fears for e 
To the parion, the parſon, my dear angel. LExeu. 


— 


— — 
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vi. O Lud! but if he ſhould not be at home now! 
Bet. What ſhould we do for ſomething to be afraid of? 
«AIR XXI. Ranting, roaring Billy. © 
Thus maidens bely their deſires, 
« Yet languiſh for what they refuſe; | 
© And tho” their breaſts glow with love's fires, 
«* Scem cold to the joys they would chooſe. 
The tongue and the heart are two factions 
We ſcarce reconcile till made brides; 
© Like ſtateſmen, our ſpeeches and actions 
Have commonly contrary ſides. [Exeunt. 


Enter Sir Thomas. | 

ir Thr, There you ruſtic rogues, you hard- headed dogs, 

hink I've at laſt met with your {kulls——1 believe I have 
ch'd ſome of your noddles for you.—Heyday ! the 
den-door open, and my niece gone! My mind iſgives 
contumedly—— Niece! Betty | Thieves! Robbery! 
der! Loft! Not to be found! | | 


Enter Friendly's Servant. | : 
der. So, here he is, and I muſt bam him till the buſineſs | 
oer. 1 8800 "FILES: | | 
WW 7. Thieves! Thieves! 
Fer. Pray, Sir, what's the matter? | 
ir 755. Oons, Sir, let me go, or I'll run my ſword into 
r guts. ON —n ; | 
er. Sir, Pm afraid your brain's ſomething out of order; 
W therefore *twill be a friendly part in me to take care of 


— 


MW | Ho 
bir Tha. Bag and thunder! you dog, get out of my 
y, or I'll— | W | 

r. Nay, then | { Preſenting a piflot. * 


* AIR XXII. Stand, who comes there? 


ſe 
0 © Stand; have a care. 
Stand; have a care. 


© One ſtep to move, 

Will fatal prove; 

For I know who you are.“ 
dme, Sir, make your thruſt—— 
Sr Tho. What the devil are you, Sir? 
ver, 2A philoſopher; and this ſmall pop is my argument. 
L Tho. Oons, Sir, I believe you're a highwaymanz and 
ur pop there is your livelihood. 


DW 


Ser. 


„ 


bl 
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— — I FI II 
——— ——— ůðĩẽp — 
— — — by 


Ser. Sir, you may be as ſcurrilous as you pleaſe, pro 
you don't paſs this way. Ts 
Sir Tho. Sdeath, Sir, what buſineſs have you to hinderg 
Ser. Sir, I have no buſineſs at preſent but to hinder jg 
Sir T ho. But pray, Sir, how comes it to be your bufuck 
Ser. Becauſe, Sir, *tis my bufineſs to do my maſt 
buſineſs; and 1 have ſome modeft reaſon to believe, that! 
and the parſon are now doing your niece's buſineſs, 
Sir Thos The devil! Murder! Where are they, vill 
Ser. Pray, Sir, compoſe yourielf, for they are here. 
Enter Friendly, Flora, and Betty. 
Fri. Your bleſſing, Sir? | 
Ser. Does not that ſhew a freet temper in him noy, y 
aſk it of you that are but his bare uncle? 
Sir Tho. J am ftruck all of a heap, and dumb. 
Ser. Come, Sir, don't be as obitinate as an old coretoy 
father a: the end of a comedy; confider, the main attiui 
over. vou had as good be reconciled. Wk 
Sir Tho. Qons, Sir, I can't be reconciled. [Exit SirTh 
Ser. Go thy ways, like a eroſs-grained old fool. 
jb Fri. Let him perſiſt in his obſtivancy, it can be no barg 
Ft our happineſs, You look melancholy, my love. 
9 55 Flo. I think I've reaſon—You promiled to carry met 
a doctor that ſhould cure me of my fears. But, on ft 
* contrary, I find that the malady increaſes; and in nothin 
more than the dread of your inconſtancy.“ I hare 
ever loſt my uncle's favour, and have now no friend but u 
Should you hereafter eftrange your heart from me, Iu 
wretched indeed! Reflect on what I've ſaid, excuſe ny 
1 1 and remember there is no return of ſeaſomi 
love. | | | 3 
* AIR XXIII. *Twas on a ſunfoine ſummer's day. 
Flo. © Sweet is the budding ſpring of love 
Next, blooming hopes all fears remove; 
Aud when poſſeſs'd of beauty's charms, 
£ Fruition, like the ſummer warms. - 
But pleaſures, oft repeated, cloy; 
© To autumn wanes the fleeting joy; 
& Declining till defires are loſt—— _ | 
© Succeeded by eternal froſt. Succeeded, & 
Fri. Baniſh thoſe fears, and be aſſured they are ground 
Ser. Sir. 
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„i. Run, and call our country neighbours back again to 

r diverſions, in which they were interrupted by Sir Tho- 

tell them they ſhall be merry with me to-day, to make 

n amends for being frighted. [Exit Dick. ]—* Twas a 

oy interruption, for it gave us an opportunity to be for 

fixed in love. Look merry, my dear. 

h. My concern vaniſhes, now I've diſcloſed my fears, 

chearfulneſs will ſoon reſume its throne. Fd 

i. You ſhall never have cauſe to mention thoſe. fears 
nl, 

. It is eaſy to talk thus now; but the difficulty will be 

deak theſe ſentiments, with truth, a year hence. Hows- 

as J have run all hazards for you, honour will oblige 

to conceal your inconſtancy from me ſhould you be 

ty of it. 

AIR XXIV. Red Houſe. Duetto. 


Jo. Let me not diſcover 

In thee a faithleſs lover. 

ri. I'll ne'er prove a rover, | 

But true as a turtle to thee, my dear. 

% Love prompts me to believe thee 

Do not then deceive me. 

ri. My conduct ne'er ſhall grieve thee; 

Let this ſuffice, my heart's ſincere. 

%. Leet our lives be ſpent | 

ri. In merriment; 

4. With the ſweet cement 

i. Of ſoft content. 5 

. May our joys augment— 

ri. May no dire event 

50th. —Diſturb our mutual pleaſure. 

Enter Dick, Hob, and Country-folks. 
Job. Is Zir Tomas gone? 

V. Ay, Hob; come in; what art afraid of? 

. Sblead, I was woundily afraid of's zword; had he 

t toſtick, I'd thraſh *en to mummy. | 

7. Pm ſorry, neighbours, Sir "Thomas's paſſionate folly 

urbed your ſports one way; I'll endeavour to make you 

atisfaction; this is my wedding-day, and conſequently a 

of jubilee. | | | 

on. We wiſh you joy, maiſter Friendly and miſtreſs 

. I wiſh ye joy too. But when I was zopped i' th” 
„ Little thought I ſhould live to tell you zo. = 

| Fe 
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Fri. Hob, thou ſhalt laugh at thy danger now tio 
— Come, we'll have a ſong and dance, and” haſte jg, 
awelling, and finiſh the day with mirth and hearty cy 
The night I'll dedicate to love and thee. [7 N 


A 1 XXV. 
Succeſs this day has gain'd me poſſeſſion 
Of what I love much dearer than life: 
The coming night ſhall give me fruition 
Of all I can wiſh in Cds wife. 
To enjoy the ſweets the country affords, 
Who would not forego the ſervile flatt'ry of court;: 
"=, __YTohunt, a, ed weak © | 
And taſte the full bowl, | 
There is nothing ſo healthful as rural ſports. 
„ VU--$. 
Now from envy free, 
All friends loyally 
Supplicate with me, 
-Our guardian divinity, 
To bleſs the king and queen, and royal progeny. 
Send us peace, trade's increaſe, health and proſper, 
May Cupid's darts ſtrike fure— | 
But be the cauſe the cure 
In virtuous deeds delight, 
Happy all unite {4 
In friendſhip and love. LA dance, anda 
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INTRODUCTION. 
Enter a Gentleman and two Ladies. 


. GENTLEMAN. | 
ND you never have becnat this extraordinary toy-ſhop, 
| you ſay, madam ? | „ 
La. No, Sir: I have heard of the man, indeed; but 
Wit people ſay he's a very impertinent filly fellow. | 
Gent, That's becauſe he ſometimes tells them of their faults. 
La. And that's ſufficient. - I ſhould think any man im- 
tinent that ſhould pretend to tell me of my faults, if they 
not concern him. 8 


2 Gente 
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Gent. Yes, madam; but people that know him take nog 
ceptions. And really, tho' ſome may think him imperting 
in my opinion he is very entertaining. | 

2 Za. Pray, who is the man you are talking of? [yp 
heard of him. 

Vent. He is one who has lately ſet up a toy-ſhop, mad 
and is, perhaps, the moſt extraordinary perſon in lis 
that ever was heard of. He is a general ſatiriſt, ye 
rude orill-natured. He has got a cuſtom of moralizing 
on every trifle he ſells; and will ſtrike a leſſon or in{iruty 
out of a ſnuff-box, a thimble, or a cockle-ſhell. 

1 La. Isn't he crazed? 5 

Gent. Madam, he may be called a kumouriſl ; but doe 
not want ſenſe, I do aſſure ou. 

2 La. Methinks I ſhould be glad to ſee him. 

Gent. I dare ſay you will be very much diverted. Ani 
you'll give me leave, I'll wait on you. I'm particulaj 
acquainted with him. | | 

2 La. What ſay you, madam, ſhall we go? 

1 La. I can't help thinking he's a coxcomb.; howen, 
to ſatisfy my curioſity, I don't care if I do. 

Gent. I believe the coach is at the door. 

2 La. I hope he won't affront us. 

Cent. He won't deſignedly, I'm fure, madam. [Lu 


* 


Je ScExx opens and diſcovers the Toyrſtop; the Moſler ſtul 


ing behind the counter, looking over his books. 


MasTER. 


ETHINKS I have had a tolerable good day «i 
to-day. A gold watch, ſive-and-thirty guimew- 

Let me ſee What did that watch ſtand me in —Wherl 
it? [Turning to another book backevards and forwards.} 
here—Lent to lady Baſſet eighteen guineas upon her gu 
watch. Ay, ſhe diedand never redeemed it. A ſet oful 
china, five pounds—bought of an old-cloaths man for f 
ſhillings. Right.—A curious ſhell for a ſnuff-box, twogl 
neas—bought of a poor fiſherboy for a halfpenny. Now, i 
had offered that ſhell for ſixpence, nobody would lat 
bought it Well, thanks to the whimſical extragavance ul 
folly of mankind. I believe, from theſe childiſh toys, ® 
gilded baubles, I ſhall pick up a comfortable mainten 


THE TOYS Ho - 


really, as it is a trifling age, ſo nothing but trifles are va- 
g in it. Men read nothing but trifling authors; purſue 
e but trifing amuſements; and contend for none but tri- 
g opinions. A trifling fellow is preferred; a triſling wo- 
n admired. Nay, (as if there were not real trifles enow } 
y make trifles of the moſt ſerious and valuable things.— 
eir time, their health, their money, their reputation, are 
Ded away. Honeſty is become a trifle, confcience a trifle, 
hour a mere trifle, and religion the greateſt trifle of all. 
Enter the Gentleman aud two Ladies. | 

14%. Sir, your humble ſervant; I'm very glad to ſee you. 
nt. Sir, Lam your's. I have brought you ſome cuſtom- 
here. | | 

171}. You are very good, Sir. What do you pleaſe io 
it, ladies? | 

La. Pleaſe to want! People ſeldom pleafe to want any 
IT, Sir. 85 . 85 ; | 
70. O dear, madam, yes; IJ always imagine, when peo- 
come into a toy-ſhop, it muit be for ſomething they 
ale to want. | | 1 f 
Ja. Here is a mighty pretty looking-glaſs: Pray, Sir, 
at's the price of it? | Sy 
{oft This looking-glaſs, madam, is the fineſt in all Eng- 
d. In this glaſs a coquette may fee her vauity, and a 
Ide her hypocriſy. Some ladies may fee more beauty- 
n modeſty, more airs than graces, and more wit than. 
pd- nature. | 

La. [Aſide.] He begins already. | 
Lal. If a beau was to buy this glaſs, and look earneſtly 
O it, he might ſee his folly almoſt as ſoon as bis ſinery.— 
5 true, ſome people may not fee their generoſity in it, nor 


II 


1 
+ 


ali ers their charity; yet it is a very clear glaſs. Some fine 
ca temen may not ſee their good-manners in it, perhaps, 
rel ſome perſons their religion; yet it is a very clear glaſs. 
14 ſhort, tho* every one that paſſes for a maid ſhould not 


| pen to ſee a virgin in it, yet it may be a very clear glaſs, 
know, for all that. | 


La. Yes, Sir; but I did not aſk you the virtues of it: 


oi ed you the price. - / 
„J. It was necefiary to tell you the virtues, madam, in 
| Tx" fo prevent you ſcrupling the price, which is five gui- 
e and tor ſo extraordinary a glaſs, in my opinion, it is 


g, L. a trifle, * 
me 2. Lord, Pm afraid to look into it, methinks, leſt it 
d ſhew me more of my faults than I care to fee, 


2 2 La. 


— 


— . TO SHOD: 
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tive piece of goods here? N 
Mast. This box, madam? In the firſt place, it is aw 
great curioſity, being the leaſt box that ever was ſeen ! 
England. | 
1 La. Then a very little curioſity had been more proyy 
Maſt. Right, madam. Yet, would you think it? in 
fame little box, a courtier may depoſit his ſincerity, alamy 
may ſcrew up his houeſty, and a poet may hoard his many 
Gent. Ha! ha! I will make a preſent of it to Mr Stam 
for the very ſame purpoſe. | 
2 La. Here's a fine perſpective. Now, I think, madm 
in the country, theſe are a very pretty amuſement, | 
Maſt. Oh, madam, the moſt uſetul and diverting thing 
imaginable, either in town or country. The nature oft 
glaſs, madam, (pardon my impertinence in pretendingh 
tell you, what, to be ſure, you are as well acquainted withz 
rayſelf) is this: If you loo'#thro? it at this end, every 
ject is magnified, brought near, and diſcerned with the gre 
eſt plainneſs; but turn it the other way, do you fee, at 
they are all leſſened, caſt at a great diſtance, and render! 
almoſt imperceptible. Tbro' this end it is that we locke 
our own faults; but when other people are to be exanint 
we are ready enough to turn the other. Thro' this endar 
Tiewed all the benefits and advantages we at any time rect 
from others; but if ever we happen to confer any, then 
ſare to be ſhewn in their greateſt magnitude thro? the ot 
Thro' this end we enviouſly darken and contract the vi 
the merit, the beauty, of all the world around us; but fond 
compliment our own with the moſt agreeable and ade 
eous light thro? the other, | | 
2 La. Why, Sir, methinks you are a new kind of ſatin 
parſon; your ſhop is your ſcripture, and every piece of gol 
a different text, from which you expoſe the vices and fol 
of mankind in a very fine allegorical ſermon. ; 
%. Right, madam, right; I thank you for the ſm 
T may be called a parſon indeed, and am a very good alt 
my way. I take delight in my calling, and am never beh 
pleaſed than to ſee a full congregation. Vet it happen 
me, as it does to moſt of my brethren, people fometm 
vouchſafe to take home the text perhaps, but mind thek 
mon no more than if they had not heard one. 
1 La. Why, Sir, when a ſhort text has more in it that 
long ſermon, *tis no wonder if they do. 7 


1 La. Pray, Sir, what can be the uſe of this very dimm 
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Enter à third Lady. ” 
Iz Ia. Pray, Sir, let me look at ſome of your little dogs. 
2 La. [Afide.] Little dogs! My ſtars! how cheaply 
me people are entertained! Well, tis a ſign human con- 
lation is grown low and inſipid, whilſt that of dogs and 
onkies is preferred to it. | 1 
Maff. Here are very beautiful dogs, madam. Theſe dogs, 
en they were alive, were ſome of them the greateſt dogs 
their age. I do not mean the largeſt, but dogs of the 
eateſt quality and merit. 
1 La. I love a dog of merit dearly: Has not he a dog 
honour too, I wonder? 5 | [ Afide. 
Maß. Here's a dog now, that never eat but upon plate or 
ina, nor {et his foot but upon a carpet or a cuſhion. Here's 
e too; this dog belonged to a lady of as great beauty 
d fortune as any in England; he was her moſt intimate 
end and particular favourite; and, upon that account, 
s received more compliments, more reſpe&t, and more 
dreſſes, than a firſt miniſter of ſtate. Here's an- 
ier, which was, doubtleſs, a dog of ſingular worth and 
eat importance, fince at his death, one of the«greateſt 
lies in the kingdom were all in tears, received no viſits 
the ſpace ofa week, but ſhut themſelves up and mourn'd 
ir loſs with inconſolable forrow. "This dog, while he 
ed, either for contempt of his perſon, neglect of his buſi- 
ſs, or ſaucy and impertinent behaviours in their attend- 
ce on him, had the honour of turning away upwards of 
rty ſervants. He died at laſt of a cold, caught by fol- 
ing one of the maids into a damp room; for which ſhe 
her place, her wages, and her character. 88 
La. O the careleſs, wicked wretch! I would have had 
tried for murder at leaſt. That, that is juſt my caſe! 
ie {ad relation revives my grief ſo a con- 
n. Lucy, bring in the box. * See! ſee! the charm- 
creature here hes dead! Its precious life is gone! Oh, 
dear Chloe, no more wilt thou lie hugg'd in my warm 
om! no more wilt that ſweet tongue lick o'er my face, 
that dear mouth eat dainty bits from mine. Oh, death! 
at halt thou robb'd me of? | | 
ent, | Afide. ] A proper object to diſplay your folly! 
laft. Pray, madam, moderate your grief; you ought to 
nk Heaven 'tis not your huſband. 8 
; | Z 3 8 
Here her maid enters, and delivers a box, from which the lady pulls 
dead dog, kiſſing it, and weeping. Lucy too pretends great for- 


but turning aſide, burſts out a-laughin and cri 6 l | 
e, . > cries, She little 
inks I poiſoned it.“ FW c 


ie 


» 
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3 Ta. Oh, what is huſband, father, mother, ſon, tow 
dear precious Chloe !—No, no, I cannot live without f 
ſight of his dear image; and if you cannot make me t 
exact effigies of this poor dead creature, I muſt never hope 
ſee one happy day in my life. 1 | 

M. Well, madam, be comforted; J will do it to n 
ſatisfa&tion. \ . [Takins the hu 
3 La. Let me have one look more. Poor creature! 

cruel fate, that dogs are born to die ! Exit avert 

Gent. What a ſcene is here! Are not the real and una 
able evils of life ſufficient, that people thus create to then 
ſelves imaginary woes? F 

Maſt. Theſe, Sir, are the griefs of thoſe who have uo. 
ther. Did they once truly feel the real miſeries of life, n 
thouſand dogs might die without a tear. 


Enter a ſecond Gentleman. 


2 Gent. JI wang an ivory pocket- book. 
Maſt. Do you᷑ pleaſe to have it with directions or wik 
out? : | 
2 Cent. Directions! What, how to uſe it? 
Daft. Yes, Sir. | | | 
2 Gent. I ſhould think every man's own buſineſs his bt 
direction. * 
Maſt. It may be ſo. Yet there are ſome general nh 
which it equally behoves every man to be acquainted wi 
As for inftance: Always to make a memorandum ofti 
benefits you receive from others; always to ſet down ti 
faults or failings which from time to time you diſcore 
yourſelf. And if you remark any thing that is ridicul 
or faulty in others, let it not be with an ill-natur'd de 
to hurt or expoſe them at any time, but with a 20g in 
that it is only for a eaution to yourſelf not to be guilty ofli 
like. With a great many other rules, of ſuch a naturi 
makes one of my pocket-books both an uſeful monitors 
a very entertaining companion. | 

2 Gent. And pray, what's the price of one of them! 

Haß. The price is a guinea, Sir. 

2 Gent. That's very dear. But as it is a curiofity— 

. L Pays for it, and i 
Enter a Beau. | 

Beau. Pray, Sir, let me fee ſome of your handſome fu 


Maß. Here is a plain gold one, Sir, a very nay 
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e's a gold enamell'd ; here's a ſilver one neatly carved 
gilt; here's a curious ſhe!l, Sir, ſet in gold. 

eau. Damn your ſhells; there's not one of them fit for 
entleman to put his fingers into. I want one with ſome 
tty device on the infid-: of the lid; ſomething that may 
e to joke upon, or help one to an occaſion to be witty, 
t is, ſmutty, now and then. | : 

[aft. And are witty and ſmutty then ſynonimous terms? 
eau. O dear, Sir, yes; a little decent ſmut is the very 
of all converſation: ?'Vis the wit of drawing-rooms, al- 
blies, and tea-tables; *tis the ſmart raillery of fine gen- 
1en, and the innocent freedom of fine ladies; *us a dou- 


Jentendre, at which the coquette laughs, the prude looks 
ec, the modeſt bluſh, but all are plealed with. 


Taft, That it is the wit and entertainment of all con- 
ſation, I believe, Sir, may poſſibly be a miſtake. Tis 
e, thoſe who are ſo rude as to uſe it in all converiations, 
y poſſibly be ſo depraved themſelves, as to fancy every bo- 
elſe as agreeably entertained in hearing it as they are in 


Wering it: But I dare ſay, any man or woman, of real vir- 


and modeſty, has as little taſte for ſuch ribaldry, as thoſe 
ccombs have for what is good ſenſe or true politeneſs. 
Beau. Good ſenſe, Sir! Damme, Sir, what do you mean? 
rould have you think I know good ſenſe as well as any 
n. Good ſenſe is a true—a right——a—a—a—Damn 
I ſcorn to be ſo pedantic as to make definitions z but I. 
invent a cramp oath, Sir; drink a ſmutty health, Sir 
icule prieſts; laugh at all religion; and make ſuch a grave 
gas you look juſt like a fool, Sir. Now, damme, I take 
t to be good ſenſe. : | | 
4%. And I, unmoved, can hear ſach ſenſeleſs ridicule, 
look upon its author with an eye of pity and contempt. 
d I take this to be good ſenſe. | 

Beau. Pſha, pſha! damn'd hypocriſy and affectation! no- 
ng elſe, nothing elſe. . [ Ext, 
4%. There is nothing ſo much my averſion as a cox- 
b. They are a ridicule upon human nature, and make 
almoſt aſhamed to be of the ſame ſpecies; and for that 
lon I can't forbear affronting them whenever they fall in 
way. I hope the ladies will excuſe ſuch behaviour in 
Ir preſence. | | 
La. Indeed, Sir, I wiſh we had always ſomebody to 
at them with ſuch behaviour in our preſence. Twould 
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Enter a young Gentleman. 


3 Gent. I want a plain gold ring, Sir, exactly this fize, bs 
Mat. Then it is not for yourſelf, Sir? ev 

Gent. No. | | > ( 
Maſt. A wedding-ring, I preſume. tel 


3 Gent. No, Sir; 1 thank you kindly; that's a toy In 
ver deſign to play with. Tis the molt dangerous piece i 
goods in your whole ſhop. People are perpetually doi 
themſelves a miſchief with it. They hang themſelves ff 
together firſt; and afterwards are ready to hang themſcHnk 
ſeparately; to get looſe again. 

t La. This is but a faſhionable cant. I'll be hang'd 
this pretended railer at matrimony is not juſt upon the you 
of making ſome poor woman miſerable. 27 

3 Gent. Well — happy are we whilſt we are children; y 
can then lay down one toy and take up another, and ple 
ourſelves with variety: But growing more fooliſh as we gu 
older, there's no toy will pleaſe us then but a wife; andihy V 
indeed, as 'tis a toy for life, ſo it is all toys in one. She 
a rattle in a man's ears, which he cannot throw aſide; a dm 
which 1s perpetually beating him a point of war; aw 
which he ought to whip for his exerciſe, for, like that, 
is belt when laſh'd to ſleep; a hobby-horſe for tlie boobs 
ride on when the maggot takes him; a— | 

Mat. You may go on, Sir, in this ludicrous ftrain, ifm 
pleaſe, and fancy 'tis wit; but, in my opinion, a good wik 
is the greateſt bleſſing, and the moſt valuable poſſeſſion, thai 
heaven, in this life, can beftow; ſhe makes the cares of th g 
world lit eaſy, and adds a ſweetneſs to its pleaſures ; ſhe 

man's beſt companion in proſperity, and his only friendi 
adverſity ; the carefulleſt preferver of his health, andik 
kindeſt attendant on his fickneſs; a faithful adviſer in d 
treſs, a comforter in aflition, and a prudent manager oft 
his domeſtic affairs. 
2 La. Charming doctrine! | _[ 44 
3 Gent. Well, Sir, ſince I find you ſo ſtaunch an aol 
cate for matrimony, I confeſs 'tis a wedding-ring I w 
The reaſon why I deny'd it, and of what ] ſaid in ridicule 
marriage, was only to avoid the ridicule which I exp 
from you upon 1t. | = 

Maſt. Why, that now is juſt the way of the world ner 

thing, eſpecially among young people. They are aſhand 
to do a good action, becauſe it is not a faſhionable nt 
and, in compliance with cuſtom, act contrary to their i 
5 | (0 
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ſeience. They diſpleaſe themſelves, to pleaſe the cox- 
bs of the world; and chooſe rather to be objects of di- 
e wrath than human ridicule, 5 5 | 
Cent. ? Tis very true, indeed. There is not one man 
ten thouſand that dare be virtuous, for fear of being 
In lar. 'Tis a weakneſs which I have hitherto been too 
ce cn guilty of myſelf ; but for the future I am reſolved 
dna more ſteady rule of action. | : 
7%. J am very glad of it. Here's your ring, Sir; I 
nen it comes to about a guinea. 
Cent. There's the money. 


Jaft. Sir, 1 wiſh you all the joy that a good wife can 
e you. x | | 
{ Gent I thank you, Sir. Ext. 
1 La. Well, Sir; but, after all, don't you think mar- 
ge a kind of deſperate venture? RE | 
Jag. It is a deſperate venture, madam, to be ſure ; but, 
vided there be a tolerable ſhare of ſenſe and diſcretion 
the man's part, and of mildneſs and condeſcenſion on 
> woman's, there is no danger of leading as happy and 
fortable a life in that ſtate as in any other. 


Enter a fourth Lady. 


4 La. J want a maſk, Sir; have you got any? 

Maft. No, madam, I have not one, indeed. "The people 
this age are arrived to ſuch perfection in the art of maſk- 
p themſelves, that they have no occefion for any foreign 
Wouiſes at all. You ſhall find infidelity maſk'd in a gown 
d caſſock ; and wantonneſs and immodeſty under a bluſh- 
g countenance. Oppreflion is veil'd under the name cf 
tice; and fraud and cunning under that of wiſdom. The 
bl is maſk'd under an affected gravity ; and the vileſt 
pocrite under the greateſt profeſſions of ſincerity. The 
tterer paſſes upon you under the air of a friend ; and he 
at now hugs you in his boſom, for a ſhilling would cut 
or throat, Calumny and detraction ape themſelves 
os ſ the world for wit; and an eternal laugh would fain 
thought good- nature. An humble demeanour is aſſum- 
from a principle of pride; and the wants of the indigent 
heved out of oftentation. In ſhort, worthleſſneſs and vil- 
V are oft diſguiſed and dignified in gold and jewels, whilſt 
preſty and merit lie hid under rags and miſery. The 
ole world is in a maſk ; and it is impoſſible to fee the 
tural face of any one individual. 
4 La, That's a miſtake, Sir; you yourſelf are an in- 
pes 3 ſtance | 
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ſtance that no diſguiſe will hide a coxcomb ; and ſo * 
humble ſervant. | £ | 


| : Form 1 
Hast. -Humph I Have I but juſt now been 1 oy 
againit coxcombs, and am I accuſed of being one my) 0 
Well we can none of us ſee the ridiculous parts of ou Da 
own characters. Could we but once learn to criticiſe en 
ſelves, and to find out and expofe to ourſelves our on . 
weak ſides, it would be the ſureſt means to conceal then 1 
from thc criticiſm of others. But I would fain hope I an 0. 
not a coxcomb, methinks, whatever J am elſe. : 
Gent. I ſuppoſe you have faid ſomething which her con. 
ſeience would not ſuffer her to paſs. over without mak! g 4 ( 
the unzrateful application to herfelf; and that, as it ofta M, 
happens, inſtead of awaking in her a ſenſe of hei fault, lu , | 
only ſerved to put her in a paſten. 1 


Maji. May be fo, indeed; at leaſt I am willing to think 


0. | 
Eater an Old Mah. 


O. F. I want a pair of ſpectacles, Sir. wy 

Maſt. Do you pleaſe to have them plain tortoiſe-ſhel} 
or {et in gold or filver ? | | 5 

O. M. Pho! Do yau-think I buy ſpectacles as your fire 
gentlemen buy books? If I wanted a pair of ſpectacles on. 
ly to look ar, I would have 'em fine ones; but as 1 want 
them to look with, do you ſee, I'il have them good ones. u. 

Mat. Very well, Sir. Here's a pair I'm ſure will pleaſe ar 
you. Through theſe ſpectacles all the follies of youth are 
ſeen in their true light. Thoſe vices which to the ſtronget Har 
youthful eyes appear in characters fcarce legible, are thro' fg 
theſe glaſſes diſcern'd with the greateſt plainneſs. A pov ea 
der'd wig upon an empty head attracts no more reſpe Hir 
through theſe optics, than a greaſy cap; and the laced coat Will , 
of a coxcomb ſzems altogether as contemptible as his ioot- Wl 1 
man's livery. 5 i 

O. M. That indeed is ſhewing things in their true light, 
Mat. The common virtue of the world appears ouly a 
cloak for knavery, and its friendſhips no more than bargains 
of ſelf-intereſt. In ſhort, he who is now paſſing away hi 
days in a cenſtant round. of vanity, folly, intemperance, ai 
Extravagance, when he comes ſeriouſly to look hack upon 
his paſt actions thro? theſe undiſguiſing optics, will certain. 
ly be convinced, that a regular life, ſpent in the ſtudy of 
truth and virtue, and adorn'd with acts of juſtice, geneto- 
ity, charity, and benevolence, would not only have alſo 
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dme very nice ſtatical experiments. | 
tly determine the niceſt 
I have tried them myſelf in ſome. 
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kim more delight and ſatisfaction in the preſent moment, 
ut would likely have raiſed to his memory a laſting monu- 


-nt of fame and honour. 
G6, M. Humph ! *Tis very true; but very odd that ſuch 
rions ware ſhould be the commodity of a toy-ſhop. | Aſide. ] 


Yell, Sir, and what's the price of theſe extraordinary ſpec- 
acles ? | | 


Wat. Half-a-crown. . = | 
0. M. There's your money. [ Exit. 
Enter a fourth young Gentleman. 


Cent. J want a pair of ſcales. 
Mae. You ſhall have them, Sir. 
4 Cent. Are they exactly true? | | 
Mz, The very emblem of juſtice, Sir; a hair will turn 
. [ Balancing. the ſcales, 
4 Gent, T would have them true, for they mult determine 


Mt, Pl engage they ſhall jul 
periments in ſtatics, 5 
ncoramon ſubjects, and have proved their goodneſs. I have 
ken a large handful of great men's promiſes, and put into 
e end; and lo! the breath of a fly itt the other has kick*d 
p the beam. I have ſeen four peacocks feathers, and the 
dur gold clocks in lord Tawdry's ſtockings, ſuſpend the 
ales in equilibrio. I have found by experience, that the 
arning of a beau, and the wit of a pedant, are a juft coun- 
rpoiſe to each other; that the pride and vanity of any 


an are in exact proportion to his ignorance ; that a grain 


| rood-nature will preponderate againſt an ounce of wit; a 
eart full of virtue againſt a head full of learning; and a 
imble-full of content againſt a cheſt full of gold. 

4 Gent. This muſt be a very pretty ſcience, I fancy. 
Maj. It would be endleſs to enumerate all the experi- 
ents that might be made in theſe ſcales : But there is one 


hich every body ought to be appriſed of; and that is, that 


moderate fortune, unenjoy'd with-content, freedom, and 
dependency, will turn the ſeales againſt whatever can be 
t m the other end. OR | 


4 Gent, Well, this is a branch of ſtaties which, I muſt | 


ru, I had but little thoughts of entering into. However, 
begin to be perſuaded, that to know the true ſpecific gra- 
ty of this kind of ſubjects, is of infinitely more importance 
an that of any other bodies in the univerſe. 
| | | Mast. 


* * 
, 
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M.. Tt is, indeed. And, that you may not. want en 
.couragement to proceed in fo uſeful a ſtudy, I will let jg 
have the ſcales for ten ſhillings. If you make a right uf 
of them, they w ill be ut more uſe to you than ten thouſan 
pounds. 

4 Gent. I confeſs I am ſtruck with the beauty and uſchy 
ne of this kind of moral ftatics, and believe I ſhall appl 
myſelf to make experiments with great delight. There 
your money, Sir: You fhall hear ſhortly what diſcoveri 
I make. In the mean time, I am your humble ſervant, 


[ £x1 
Maft. Sir, 1 am your's. 


Enter a ſecond Old Man. 


2 0. NM. Sir, I underſtand you deal in curiofities. Hr 
you any thing in Four ſhop at prelent that's pretty and ei 
rious? 

Maſt. Yes, Sir, I have a great many things; but tl 
moſt ancient curioſity I have got, is a ſmall braſs plate, 9 
which is engraved the ſpeech which Adam made to his yi 
on their firſt meeting, together with her anſwer. The ch 
raters, through age, are grown unintelligible ; but for th 
tis the more to be valued. What is remarkable in this u 
cient piece is, that Eve's ſpeech is about three times as lon 
as her huſband's. I have a ram's horn, one of thoſe whit 
helped to blow down the walls of Jericho. A lock of San 
ſon's hair, tied up in a ſhred of Joſeph's garment. Wil 
ſeveral other Jewiſh antiquities, which 4 purchaſed of th 
people at a very great price. Then I have the tune whit 
Orpheus play'd to the devil when he charm'd back his wit 
Gent. That was thought to be a filly tune, I beheve; f 
nobody has ever cared to learn it. 

272. Cloſe cork'd up in a thumb-pbial, J have ſomec 
the tears which Alexander wept becauſe he could do no mor 
miſchief. I have a ſnuff-box made out of the tub in whid 
Diogenes lived and took ſnuff at all the world. I have th 
net in which Vulcan caught his ſpouſe and her gallant : b 
our modern wives are grown fo exceeding chaſte, that the 
has not been an opportunity of caſting it theſe many year 

Gent. Some would be ſo malicious, as, initead of chaſte, t 
think he meant cunning. _ [Aſide to the ladt 

Mg. J have the pitch- pipe of Gracchus the Roman on 
tor; who being apt, Tr diſpute, to raiſe his voice too ing 
by touching a certain ſoft note in this pipe, would regulit 
and keep it in a moderate Rey. 11 
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t oil La. Such a pipe as that, if it could be heard, would be 
Jo ery uſeful in coffee - houſes, and other public places of debate 
tue modern diſputation. c 555 | | 
ual Gori. Ves, madam; and I believe many a poor huſband 


ould be glad of ſuch a regulator of the voice in his own pri- 
ate family too. | ; 


ſefu ; 
Na. There you was even with her, Sir.—But the moſt 


app| 
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Ext 


pplied to the eat. it obſtrucis all falſhood, nonſenſe, and ab- 
urdity, from ſtriking upon the tympanum: Nothing but 
ruth and reaſon can make the leaſt impreſſion upon the au- 
tory nerves. I have ſatin a coffee-houſe ſometimes for the 
pace of half an hour, and amongſt what 1s generally called 
te beſt company, without hearing a ſingle word. At a diſ- 
ute too, when I could perceive, by the eager motions of 
oth parties, that they made the greateſt noiſe, I have en- 
oyed the moſt profound filence. It is a very uſeful thing 
o have about one, either at church, play-houſe, or Weſt- 
ninſter- hall; at all which places a vaſt variety both of uſe- 
ul and diverting experiments may be made with it. The 
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imſelf a complete maſter of it under twenty years cloſe and 
ligent practice: And that term of time is beſt commenced 
t ten or twelve years old. | | 
Gent. That, indeed, is an inconvenience that will make it 
ot every body's money. But one would think thoſe pa- 
nts, who ſee the beauty and the uſefulneſs of knowledge, 
ttue, and a diſtinguiſhing judgment, ſhould take particular 


uch a diſtinguiſner, whilſt they have time before them, and 
9 ther concerns to interrupt their application. 

Hof. Some few do. Bur the generality are ſo entirely 
ken up with the care of little maſter's complexion, his 
els, his daneing, and ſuch like effeminacies, that they have 
ot the leaſt regard for any internal accompliſhments what- 


ons, that they make it their whole hufineſs to gratify them all. 
20. M. Well, Sir; to ſome people theſe may be thought 
urious things perhaps, and a very valuable collection: But, 
in on confeſs the truth, theſe are not the fort of curious things 

; wanted. Have you no little ox, repreſenting a wound» 


morous poeſy? Nothing of that ſort, which is pretty and 
ot common, in your ſhop? _ | 


A a A, aſt. 


Juable curiofity I have, is a certain little tube, which I call 
diſtinguiſner; contrived with ſuch art, that when rightly 


nly inconvemence attending it is, that no man can make 


are to engage their children early in the uſe and practice of 


erer; and are fo far from teaching him to ſubdue his paſ- 


heart on the inſide of the lid? nor pretty ring, with an 
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Mal. O yes, Sir! I have a pretty! ſnuff-box here; on the 
inſide of the lid, do you ſee, is a mani of threeſcore and ten, 
acting the lover, and hunting, like a boy, after gewgaus and 
rrifles, to pleaſe a girl with. En NES Weng 

2 0. M. Meaning me, Sir! Do you banter-nie, Sir? 

Taft. If you take it to yourſelf, Sir, I can't help it, 

2 C. M. And is a perlon of my years and gravity to be 
laughed at? FF 

Maſt. Why, really, Sir, years and gravity do make ſuch 
childiſhneſs very ridiculous, I can't help owning. However, 
I am very ſorry L have none of theſe curious triſtes for your 
diverſion; but J have delicate hobby-borſes and rattles, if 
vou pleaſe. | {23-8 LY 

2 C. M. By all the charms of Araminta, I will revenge 
this affront. a | [ Exit, 

Gent. Ha! ha! ha! How contemptible is rage in impo- 
tence! But pray, Sir, don't you think this kind of freedom 
with your cuftomers detrimental to your trade? 

Na. Na, no, Sir; the odd character J have acquired hy 
this rough kind of fincerity and plain- dealing, together with 
the whimſical humour of moralizing upon every trifle I ſell, 
are the things which, by raifing people's curioſity, furniſh me 
with all my cuſtomers; and it is only fools and coxcombs! 
am ſo free with. „„ 

1 La. And, in my opinion, yon are in the right of it.— 
Folly and impertinence ought always to be the objects of 
ſatire and ridicule. | 5 

Gent. Nay, upon ſecond thoughts, I don't know but thi 
odd turn of mind which you have given vourſelf may v0. 
only be entertaining to ſeveral of your cultomers, but per- 
haps very much fo to yourlelf. 121975 

Malt. Vaſtly fo, Sir. It very often helps me to ſpeculz- 
tions infinitely agreeable. I can fit behind this counter, and 
fancy my little top, and the tranſactions of it, an agrees: 
ble repreſentation of the grand theatre of the world. — 
When I ſee a fool come in here, and throw away fifty or an 
hundred guineas for a trifle that is not really worth a ſnilling, 
Jam ſurpriſed: But when J look out into the world, and 
ſee lordſhips and manors bartered away for gilt coaches and 
equipage; an eſtate for a title; and an eaſy freedom 1n.retire- 
ment for a ſervile attendance in a crowd hen I ſce health 
with eagerneſs exchanged for diſeaſes, and happineſs for 3 
game at hazard; my wonder ceaſes. Surely the world 151 
great toy-ſhop, and all its inhabitants run mad for rattle 
Navy, even the very wiſeſt of us, however we may flatter ou. 
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{\res, have ſome failing or weakneſs, ſome toy or trifle, that 
we 1288 ridiculouſly fond of. Yet, fo very partial are we to 
our own dear ſelves,” that we overlook thoſe miſcarriages i in 
dor own conduct which we loudly &xclaim-again{t in that of 
o:hers 3 and, tho? the ſame fool's turban hits us all, 

You fay that I, I ſay that you are ha; 

And each man ſwears, The cap's not made for me.“ 

Cent., Ha! ha! Tis very true, indeed. But I imagine 
now you begin to think it time to ſhut up ſhop. Ladies, do 
you want any thing ele? 

1 La. N Þ think not.—If you pleaſe to put up that 
129: xingeglals, and the perſpectite, I will pay you for them. 

Gent. Well, madam, ho! * do you like this whimſical hu- 
VOUr riſt? 

i La Why, really, in my opinion, the man's as great a) 
cur: 'olity himſelf as any. thing. he has got in his hop. 

Crit. He 18 ſo, indeed. 

- thi gay, thoughtleſs aze, he has Cana a way, 

In trifling things, juſt morals to CONVEY 3 

Tis his at-once to pleaſe and to reform, 

And. give old ſatire a.new pow'r to charm. 

And, would you guide your lives and actions right, 

Think! on the 1 maxims TOW have heard to- night. 


* " 
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N Þ 1 E G U E. 
\ ELL, Hcav'n be prais'd, this dull, grave ſermon's 6099s 
(For faith our author might baye call'd it one) 
iwonder who the devil he thought. to lente! 5 
ls this a time of day for things like theſe ? 
Good ſenſe and honeſt. ſatire now offend; _ 
We're grown too wife to learn, too proud to mend. 
And ſo divinely wrapt in ſongs and tunes, 
ne next wiſe age will all be—fidlers ſons. 
And did he think plain truth would favour find ?- 
Ah! *tis a ſign be little knows mankind, 
To pleaſe, he ought to have a ſong or dance, 
The tune from Teely, the caper France: 
Theſe, theſe might charm But hope to do't with ſenſe, 
Alas! alas! how vain is the pretence! | 
Put tho' we-teld him—Faith, "twill never 6 
Poh! never feat, he cry'd;. tho' grave, *tis new: 
he whim, perhaps, may leaſt] if not the K 
And tha? they-don' t approve, they may Permit. ' 
f neither this nor that will intercede, \ 
Submiſive bend, and thus for pardon plead: 
* 30 gen'rous few, to you our a author fes, 
- is firſt eſſay with candour to'excuſe :_ 
. It has faults he owns; but if they are but ſmall, 
le hopes your kind applauſe will aide them all.“ 
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M TN 
Drury-Lane. 
Harare — — — Mr Palmer. 
* Frankly — — Mr J. Aickin. 
Gulw¾ el! — — Mr Packer. 
Villiam: — — m Mr Ackman. 
* Lord Brillian Th — — Mr Fawcet, 
Coptain de Brujb _ — Mr King. 
Fricdit — — — Mr Wright. 
Scotchman — — — Mr Love. 
Triſhman — — _ Mr Moody. 
Trenchmax _ — Mr Baddcley. 
WGO W E-M--: 
* Mari — — — Mrs Smith. 
Ziargery — — Mrs Love. 
Mrs Doggerel — _ Miſs Pope. 
A Girl. 


Serwaut, tvs Chatrme n, and a eue Piper 1 
* SCENE, ads at 
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PR A 0-0 v E. 
Spoken by Mr RING. 


HE bard, whoſe hopes on comedy depend, 

Muſt ſtriye inſtruction with delight to blend; 
While he who bounds his leſs aſpiring views 
To ſarce, the combruſh of the comic muſe, 
With pleaſantry alone may fill the ſcene 
His buſineſs chiefly this; to cure the ſpleen, 
To raiſe the penſive mind from grave to gay, 
And help to laugh a thoughtful hour away. 

If any quibbling wit diſpute my thebs, 


Fd aik the uſe of half our petty pieces? 7 
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Nay, Sirs, my queſtion ſtill ſhall bigher elimb 
Pray what's the uſe of full-priced pantomime? 

How does the pleaſur'd eye with rapture glance, 
When mingling witches join in hobbling dance! 
When wriggling Harlequin, the magic ſage, 

In hornpipe amble traverſes the ſtage! 

When trembling Pierrot in his quivering ſhines, 
An oftrich enters, ora ſerpent twines! 

When hcadleſs taylors raite the laughing fit, 

Or flour. di edge fact men twirl upon a ſpit! 

But, Oh! how [0nd the Featy, how dear the rumble, 
When ſcaffolds, mortar Lords, and bricklayers tnmble! 
When Clodpate runs or limps, or quaintly rears 
From laundreſs tub his anabaptiſt ears! 

While all the wit theſe exhibitions draw, 

Is comprehended in the cry O la!“ 

Our author, in this awful court of Drury, 

gubmits his cauſe to an impartial jury. 
No friendly junto he to-night employs, 
To catch by favouring hands the public voice : 
He founds on Britiſh candour all his truſt, 
. Convinced a Britiſh audience will be juſt, 


VL Li 
*- SCENF, A genteel Apartment. 
0 Enter HaR WOOD and FAN KL. 
© FaankLyY. 


\ ELL, this is the moſt unexpected viſit - But pri- 


thee, Harwood, what, in the name of myſtery, 
hath brought thee to town at this unfaſhionable time of 
the year ? 7 | 
Har. The loſs. of my fair houſekeeper. 
Fran. The loſs of Maria! Is ſhe dead? 
Har. Worle, my dear Frankly—eloped. ea 
Fran. Eloped! Why, I thought you had ſo great a 


regard for each other, that you had been as inſeparable as 


old age and avarice, or a coquette and a looking-glaſs. 
Han. I thought fo too; but women, are as changeable 

as their dreſſes; there is no anſwering for the humours 
of the ſex—tho?, faith, I cannot. altogether excuſe my- 
lelf ia the affair of our parting. - + - | Te 
Fran. Prithee explain. 


* 


Har. You know, Charles, after the death of my wife, 


| (whom, with ſhame I muſt own, I never thoroughly lov- 
8) as We was not mine but my father's choice, I pre- 
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vaiPd on Maria, who was either beggar'd by an unnztü 
ral father or a villainous uncle, to take upon her the en 
of my family—Her good ſenſe, beauty, and behaviqy 
imperceptibly won my heart; but my pride forbiddin 
me to marry a woman without a fortune, I made uſe 
every means in my power to gain her affections. 

Fran. I underſtand you; to gain them in the old wy 
Har. But the fair Maria was ſo much upon her guard 
or ſo obſtinately virtuous, that nothing but dowarigh 
s matrimony would induce her to liſten to my ſolicitation 

Fran. An unreaſonable gipſy! And ſo you dropp'd thy 

© affair? | | 10 | 

Har. Not quite ſo haſty in your concluſions, good $; 

After avaſt profuſion of lying and ſwearing, which fail! 
_ © of the deſired ſucceſs, I determined to make my pra 
* © attack. | 5 | 

Fran. Reſolved like a man of ſpirit! 

* Har. And accordingly, one night the laſt week, 
When ev'ry eye was cloſed, and the pale moon 
And ftars alone ſhone conſcions of the theft, 

Fot with the Gallic grape, and high in blood, 
and ſo forth, I began my afſault— . 
« Fran. Bravo! . i 
Har. It would be needleſs to tell thee I was repulſed 
In ſhort, the dear, lovely, affronted, virtuous Maria, f 
highly reſented the familiarity, that ſhe inſtantly left the 
© houſe, and from that hour I have not ſet eye on the fai 
© enſlaver. | Fr | 
Fran. And ſo you are come to town to hire a nen 
© houſekeeper? 885 8 
* Har. No; to marry my old one, if I can be ſo forti- 
| © nate as to encounter her—I muſt have her—1 cannot bt 
« eaſy without her I have ſome faint hopes of meeting 
with her, as ſhe was ſeen on the London road Which 
do you think the moſt likely way of finding her out? 
© Fran, Hum this requires ſome thought——17-Ml* 
© Pray, what do you think of a penitential advertifement WM © 

Har. No, hang it! Should I be diſcovered for the al * 

© thor, it would make me too ridiculous. | : 

Fran. That's true, I muſt confeſs—Stay—Do yu 

imagine ſhe will be looking after another place? 
Har. I fancy ſhe will, as her finances muſt be low. 
Fran. Then the only method I can put you into 15 


application to ſome of our intelligence-warehouſes. 
; U Her, 
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nll Har. I don't underſtand your cant phraſe: Pray, what 


e eu o you mean by an intelligence-warehouſe? 
vio © Fran. A regiſter- offiee. 2 | 
du Har. Oh, I take you! the places where ſervants may 


be heard of—Pray, were nat theſe offices invented. by the 
ingenious author of Tom Jones? 


1 


uſe g 


wlll © Fran. They were—The project hath been, and till i 

ua of great utility to the public; but as there is no my 
rig cole without an exception, this laudable inſtitution hath 
tion been ſtrangely perverted, thro? the villainy and avarice of 


du ſome of its managers—There is an old raſcal in this 
© neighbourhood who hath amaſſed a tolerable fortune by 
© abuſes of this kind. His office is frequented by perſons 
$ of every degree; and, among its other conveniences, the 
good old trade of pimping is carried on with great ſucceſs 
and decency. I believe as many proſelytes have been 
© made to the fleſh by the knavery of this raſcal, as by the 
moſt ſucceſsful bawd in town. e 

Har. So, I find the old fellow is a genius in his way. 

Fran. A complete one — Our old ſchool- fellow Jack 
Williams is his clerk ; from which honourable employ- 
ment he retires in a few days to a ftewardſhip, to which 
have lately recommended him.—By his means I have 
« often had an opportunity of overhearing ſome paſſages 
which have afforded great humour and entertainment. 

Har. If my heart were not ſo full for the lols of this 
+ dear woman, I could like to throw away an hour in an a- 
muſement of this kind. | 
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neu; Fran. That you may this very morning, if you pleaſe | 

© — Pl introduce you—It will help to diſſipate your me- 
tu lancholy for the loſs of your fair deſerter. | 8 
t be Har. Pſpa! I'm not in an humour to reliſh any pleaſantry | 
to © —Excuſe me, Charles—ſome other time I'Il accept of WW 


your offer. | N 
Fran. Since you are ſo ſerious, I muſt inſiſt on your 
going Why, thou art as melancholy as a ſyperſeded 


nt placeman Come, come, George, don't deſpair—1 
a © warrant we will find ont this charmer in a fe days Vou | 
* muſt go with me Harwood. "PEE | j 
you Har. Then I'm ready to attend you. 4 5H "i 
Fran. Allons donc. | [Excunt,” 

Fi SCENE, 


Jer, 
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| SCENE, A Regifter-Office*. 
| Enter William. 


Wil. The buſineſs of the morning is partly over 
a erowd of deluded females have flock'd to this office with 
in theſe three hours, in expeRation of the imaginary pla 
we have advertiſed! A regiſter- office, under the dire. 
tion of ſo conſcientious a perfon as Mr Gulwell, inſtead 
a public good, becomes a public evil—My upright maſte 
ſeldom feels any reflect ions of this kind. Avarice is hi 
leading principle; and fo long as he can ſwell his bags by 
the folly or credulity of mankind, he, will not ſuffer con 
{cience to hinder him in the purfuit of f gain—* Mr Frankly! 
grape I maſt have his opinion of this letter— tis an 
affair too ſerious to be connived at. 


| © Enter Harweod and Fr auklr. 

Fran. Mr Williams, your ſervant. 

Jil. Sir, your molt obedient. 

« Franh. I am come to aſk the favour of your.s giving tlis 

« gentleman an opportunity of ov erhearing the humours of 
© the revilter-office, | 
5 Ii. Sir, you could not impoſe upon me. 2 more wel 
come command. Sir I beg pardon for my freedom 
If I miſtake not, I had the honour of being Four ſchool 
© fellow—Yeur name, I think, is Harwood? 

Har. It 1 is, Sir Jam er glad to ſee you, Mr Wi 
liams. 
il. 1 Sir, eee for cempliments: : al 
pea my maſter every minute 1 here is your way, Sir 
you may ſee all that come in. thro? the blind Pray {ly 
the ſpring-lock, for fear of a larpriſe from my maſter — 
To your ae gentlemen: I think, I hear. him coming. 


| Enter Gulwell. 

Gul, so; this advertiſement has brought i in two pounds 
thirteen ſhillings No very bad morning's work |— 
Well, thanks to the memory of our witty founder, ſay I. 

Had he not luckily hit on the ſcheme of a regiſter- office, 
1 might have dangled on at quill- -driying without ever 
being worth a groat. TY 

2 But. Sir, do you. think this callin of our? g the of 
eonſcientious one in the world: — I beg to imagine m7 
old employment, the law, the more honeſt profeſhon of tis 
two. * 


- 
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Cal. Mr Williams, there is roguery in all the employ- 
ents under the ſun. Every day's experience will convince 
hu, that there is no getting thro? the world without a ne- 
ſary portion of trick and chicanery. 
il. Sir, if the impoſture of this very advertiſement were 
und out and duly puniſhed, one or both of us would ſtand 
hair chance for the pillory. How many poor girls have 
s morning been {tripped of perhaps their laſt ſhilling, by 
ing amuſed with the hopes of the place we have adver- 
ſed I'faith, Sir,-ſome of our profeſſion are little bet- 
t than downright pickpockets—I am glad I \{ball have 
e good fortune to leave it ſo ſoon. | 
Gul. Mr Williams, I am truly ſorry for our "ſeparation, 
et rejoice at the occaſion of it—However, if you hope to 
ae a fortune in your alter'd condition of life, you mult 
arn to keep your conſcience in proper ſubordination. I 
an aſſure you, that fraud is as neceſſary a requiſite in a ſtews 
ſhip as in an intelligence-office. Is there no meſſage 
rom Dr Skinflint about the Welſh living? 
Hil. Yes, Sir; he ſays, as curates are ſo eheap in Wann 
e will not take leſs than a thouſand guineas. 
Gul. A ſpiritual curmudgeon! Why, it is not quite a 
m ondred a-year.— I forgot to aſk if you call'd at ein 
00 HPparkle's laſt night? 
Ii. I did, Sir; and was ſurpriſed to fee him ſo greatly 
Vil. covered. 
ö Gul. Ay, I thought he would grow better aſtes the em- 
eu, aerkation! I never ſuppoſed him in any very great danger 
u Wccauſe he refuſed eight hundred guineas for his commiſ- 
hen when his life was ſaid to be. deſpair'd of Have you 
1 75 the aſſignment of the ſurgeonoy? 
ing. /i. No, Sir. | 1 
| Gul, Then get it done, Mr Williams. —Stay—you muſt 
nds rite an advertiſement for the Daily. any time this af- 
- {Wro00n will do—of an employment to be diſpoſed of in Ire- 
ad of a thouſand pounds per annum, which requires little 
ice, Nearning or attendance had may be executed by a deputy 
rer Remember to add, that ſecrecy is. required, and none 
= 1 Cpriogipala need. to apply. 
00 i. J forget. t tell you the young gentleman was here, 
my know: if you had received an anſwer about the ſecreta- | 
the 's plage. 
Gul. Truly, L am ſorry I cannot ſucceed Fiſtean: 
undred guineas were inſiſted on — I pleaded the young 
renn 8 
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gentleman's acknowledged merit, and the public ſer 
of his brave father, who loſt his life in fighting for his c 
try; which ſo ſoftened my principal, that he ſunk his? 
mand from | | Ke 
il. Fifteen to five hundred, I hope? 
Cal. From guineas to pounds: I could get no further 
batement. Be Ho ene 
Mil. It is a pity that ſuch extraordinary merit ſer 
have no better ſucceſs. „ | 
Gul. Ah, Mr Williams, if places were given to per 
of merit only, the Lord have mercy upon many a big lo 
ing family! Away; here's company a- coming! [El 
Nilliems.] Heyday ! Who have we here? By his lod 
he mult be one of the tribe of the Soup-Maigres! 


TLuter a Frenchman... 


£rench. De votre nom Monſieur le Gulvelle? 
Gul. It is, Sir —— Your baſfineſs? ?: 
French. Sire, me be tell dat dere be de grand nom 
d' Academies Francoifes en Londres; and me voud be gl 
to be employé as un maitre de langues: Me {peak at 
Frens vid de vraie prononciation; an you ſee beſide ma en 
noiſſance in de langue Angleiſe be not de moſt inconſide 
able. EIAPLL eee eee 
Gul. O yes, Sir, you ſpeak very pretty Engliſh, I mr 
ewn! Pray, what buſineſs have you been bred to? 
French. Biſneſs! do you means to front a me ? me 
von of de gens de qualité. ! . 
Gul. How, Sir ?—a perſon of quality, and fo poor ait 
be ſeeking after a livelihood 1 i 
French. Vy, vere be de vonders of- all dat? Notingl 
more commun en France Me dit indeed ſometime, pol 
paſſer le temps, amuſe myſel vid curl a de air and cut ad 
corn of mine comrades de qualité of bot ſex. 1 
Gul. Sir, if you be a gs in theſe ſciences, If 
you joy with all my heart; för don't know a more pl 
fitable calling in London, .nay%MMa more reputable on 
: for-its profeffors are careſs'd by perſdns of the firſt ff 
and diſtinction.— There's your countryman Monſieur Fft 
zelette de la Corneille, a hair and corn*eutter in St James! 
that keeps his chariot, though *tis ſcarce'half<a«ſcore 5 
fince he would have made a bow to the ground for a bel 
ful of ſoup-maigre. 3 


French. And begar ſo vould me too-. 
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v. Sir, I will cook you up an advertiſement as long as 
toclamation, that will effectually do your buſineſs. In 
mean time I thall give orders for one of the laconic kind, 
ang in golden letters over your door; as, Hair and 
ns cut after the French taſte, by a perſon of quality.“ 
French. Ay, dat will do ver vel——Par une perſonne de 
Iite.. $4241 | a 5 
ul. But, Sir, as you are & man of rank, you may per- 
s think it below your dignity to follow any profeſſion 
t has the leaſt appearance of buſineſs. ö 
euch. Non, non, Monheur ; tout a contraire. 
1d. Then J dare venture to ſay, that in leſs than a do- 
years you will be rich enough to return to your native 
niry, and marry a princeſſe of the blood How, in 
naine of wonder, could you think of being a pitiful 
cher of French for a livehhood, when you are poſſeſſed 
talents ſuperior to all the learning in the world? 
French, Tie vil tel you, Monſteur—lIt be no more as dix, 
en, douze, tirteen—ay, tirteen year ſince mon couſin 
n'd over to Angleterre to teaſh a de Frens in de board- 
recole——Vell, he did engages de affection of de An- 
iſe young lady, ſa belle ecoliere; run'd avay vid her; 
lo, begar, he getted de vife, vid not leſs as von hundred 
fand livres. Now, as mon couſin could marrie de lady 
io muſh of de Pargent, vy may not me hope to do de 
„ ö 1 6 
(i, True, Sir; but there is an ugly act of parliament 
ce that time, which hinders you fortune-hunting gentle- 
n from gaining ſuch wives. Well, Sir, you will de- 
itz a ſmall ſum— two or- three guincas,, or fo—and. I 
ll begin the advertiſement. 5 
French, Hey! vat you ſay? depoſit!—Je n'entens pas 


polit. 


Cal. Oh, Sir, IH ſoon explain it Depoſit ſignifies 
fFren-h, Non, non, mon cher ami !—it be impoſſible for 
to know vat you means; for me do not underſtand un 
t de la langue Anglo 8 
Cu. Why, Sir, I thouht your connoiſſance in de langue 
nzloife had not been de molt inconſiderable. [ Mimiching him. 
Ferne b. O Monſieur! but dat dat. vas une autre choſe 


quite anoder ting. . 8 | 
Gul Well, Sir, I muſt have two or three guineas, by way 
earneſt, before 1 proceed any further in your buſineſs. 
* „ , N T * | J 1 y 
French. To tree ginee! begar me could ſo oon give you 
WO 
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two tree million Vat you take a me for? Un grand yolew 
von tief Vou tink me ave rob your Ingliſe exchequer 
for all de vorld know dat de exchequer of my coumtés 
ſcarce ſo much to be rob of Let a me ſee—me* 1 
more as von chelin an von- two tree alfpence. 

Gul. Thirteen pence halfpenny! a very critical ſum | 
England—- Well, Sir, you may leave that in part; I mul 
give you credit for the remainder. | Frenchman gives him moni 

French. Dere, Sir An ſo, Monheur le Gulvelle, T0 
. tink en verits me ſal ride in my coaſh? | 
Cu. Not at all impoſſible Call again in a week, an 
you ſiall ſee what J have done for you. 

French. Begar, you ave elevs mine art Sire, me be 
votre tres humble, tres oblige, . & tres devote ſerviteur 
O mon Dieu! Ride in my caroſſe! [Exit 

Gul. Your moſt humble ſervant, good Monſieur le Caro 
If it were not for the crednlity of mankind, what; 
Plague would become of us office-keepers ! 


Enter Margery. 


Mar. Sur, an J may be ſo bold, Pſe come to ax an ye 
ſped about t' woman-ſervant at ye advertiſed for? 

Gul. ] have not—Come nearer, young woman. 

Mar. Let me ſteck t' deer firſt, an ye pleaſe. [Shuts the cbm, © 

Gul. What country woman are you? 

Mar. I'fe Yorkſhire, by my truly! I was bred and bwon 
at Little Vatton, aſide Roſeberry Topping. * 

Gul. Roſeberry Topping! Where is that, my pretty mail! lo 

Mar. Certainly God! ye knaw Roſeberry? I thought 
ony fule had knawn Roſeberry !—Tis t' biggeſt hill in d! 
Yorkſhire 'Tis aboun a mile an a hofe high, and as cual 
as ice at? top on't i't hetteſt ſummer's day—that it is. 

Gul. You've been in ſome ſervice, I ſuppoſe? 

Mar. Ay, I'll uphode ye have I, ever fin I was nyne 
year oad—Nay, makins, I'd a God's penny at Stowllab 
market, aboun hofe a year afore at I was nyne—An a 
good a ſervant I've been, thof I ſay't myſel, as ever came 
within a pair o' deers—I can milk, kurn, fother, bake, 
brew, ſheer, winder, card, ſpin, knit, ſew, and do every 
thing at belongs to a huſbandman, as weel as ony laſs at 
ever ware clog-ſhun : An as to my karecter, I defy on 
body, gentle or ſemple, to ſay black's my nail. 

Gul. Have you been in any place in London ? 


Mar. Ay, an ve pleaſe l liv'd wi madam Shrillpipt, " 
in 


| St Pole's Kirk-Garth ; but was forc'd to leave my place, 
fore at J had been a week o' days in't. ä Gi 
Gu!. How fo ? 

Mar. Marry, becoſe ſhe ommoſt flighted an ſeaulded me 
ut o' my wits—She was't arranteſt ſcaud at ever I met wi 
u my bworn days— She had ſeerly ſike a tongue, as never 
as in ony woman's head but her awn—lIt wad ring, ring, 
ing, ring, like a larum, frae mworn to _—_— Then 
e wad put herſel into fike fluſters, that her face wad be 
3 black as 't reeking-crook——Nay, for that matter, I was 
o but rightly ſarra'd ; for I was tell'd aforehand, by ſome 
era ſponſible fwoke, at ſhe was a meer donnot; howſomſ- 
rer, as I fand my money grow leſs an leſs every day, (for 
had brought my 
roats an two-pence) I thaught it wad be better to take 
p wi a bad place, than nea place at oll. : 

Gul. And how do you hke London ? 


Mar. Marry, Sur, I like nowther egg nor ſhell on't. 


They laugh and flier at a body like ony thing went 
o but d'other day ti't baker's ſhop for a lafe o' bread, an 
hey fell a giggling at me as I'd been yan o't greateſt gaw- 
ons 1't warld. , | 

Gul. Pray, what is a gawviſon? : 

Mar. Why, you're a gawviſon for not knowing what it 
I thought ye Londoners had knawn every thing—a 
awviſon's a ninny-hammer—Now, do you think, Sur, at 


gad look ought like a gawviſon ? | 
ag Gul. Not in the leaſt, my pretty damſel. | 
na Mar. They may bwoaſt as they will o' their manners; 


coal ut they have nae mare manners than a miller's horſe, I can 

0 1] them that, that I can wiſh I had been ſtill at canny 
atton, | | | a 

Gal. As you have fo great a liking to the plage, why 

ould you leave it ? : T: * , * 

Mar. Marry, Sur, I was forc'd, as yan may ſay, to 


came ert Ihe ſquire wad not let me be—By my truly, Sur, 
make, Me was after me mworn, noon, an neeght If I wad but 
ren conſented to his wicked ways, I might a had gould by 
iſs pins, that I might—Lo? ye, ſquire, ſays I, you're miſ- 


den o' me! I'fe nane o' thea ſort o' cattle I' ſe a vartuous 


bung woman, I'll aſſeer ye- Ye're other fwokes fwoke 


dip, adn't do ; be kept following an following, an teizing an 
11 No. 5. Vol. I. | teizing 


ood ſeven an twonty ſhilling to nyne 


Wad ye be ſike a tayſtrel as to ruin me But oll 
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They're ſike a ſet of fwoke as I never ſaw wi my eyn 
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teizing me—At lang run I tell'd my ald dame; an the Ml | 
viſed me to gang to London to be out of his way; that fy 
did, ike an onniſt woman as ſhe was—1 went to my couſin 5 
Iſbell; an ſays I to her, Iſbell, ſays I, come, will voa: 
go way to London ?—An tell'd her the hale affair at wen 
me an the ſquire—Odibeed ! ſays ſhe, my laſs, 1'}l pan 
wW i rn warld's end An away we come in good ven 
neſt. 1 een e nal, 

Gul. It was a very vartuous-reſolution——Pray, how gi 
are you ? 5 1 6 9450 2215 

Mar. IL'ſe nineteen come Collop- Monday. 

Gul. Would you undertake a houſekeeper's place! 

Mar. I'ſe flaid I cannot manage't, unleſs it were in 
huſbandman's houſe. e | 
Sul. It is a very ſubſtantial farmer's in Buckinghamſhi 1 
I am ſure you will do—P'll ſet you down for it—Youll:: 
name? TO Syd emo. 3 
Mar. Margery Moorpout, an ye pleaſe. | \| 
Cu. How do you ſpell it? 


. 


Mar. Nay, makins, I knaw nought o' ſpeldering—I'M 


% 


nea ſchollard. | 56.4 3 vel v9 

 *Gul. Well, I ſhall write to him this evening WAI 

wages do you aſk ? | GE OT” | 
Mar. Nay, marry, ior that matter, I wad*nt be o. ue 

tiff about wage. enen 0143 S WH 
Cul. Then I can venture to aſſure you of it You milfs 

give me half-a-crown, my pretty maid Our fee is only hay 

ſhilling for a common place; but for a houſekeeper's wi 


have always half-a-crown. 

Mar. There's twea ſhilling, an yan—twea—three- 
four fave - ſix pen' north o' braſs, with a thouſand than 
— God's prayer light o' you! for I'fe ſeer ye'rt' beit ſrien ze 
J have met wi fin I come frae canny Vatton; that you all ( 
— When ſhall I coll again, Sur? la 


Gul. About the middle of the next week. _ 
Mar. Sur, an ye pleaſe, good mworning to you. LI 
Cul. Good morning to you, dear, vartuous - Nis Mai. 

cery Moorpout So, this is a ſpecimen of Yorkſhire in 

' plicity, that it is More cuſtomers! | 

e Enter Scotchman. 

Well, Sir, your bufineſs with me? - 4 

- Scot, Gin ye be the maiſter o' this office, my buzine 

wi ye is to ſpear at ye gin ye can be o' ony ſarvicę tall 

peur diſtreſſit gentleman ? 8 0 


R * 2 
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Gul. Sir, I ſhould be, glad to do a [gentleman in diſtreſs 


any ſervice in my power, eſpecially one of your country. 
have a veneration for the very name of a Scotchman; my 
Ather wasone , 7ito Too tf e 
$:0t. Troth, ye ſpeak vera mickle like a gentleman, an 
cm to hae a proper ſenfe o' national honour A' m glad 
hat A' ve been ſac ſonſy as to fa” into ſic hands—Ye maun 
Len that my family is as auncient as ony i' a'“ Scotland, and 
hat by diract lineal deſnent I ſprang frae the great Jamy 
Macintoſh, who was privy councellor to king Sandy the 
cond. nth age 11 | Wo. | 
Gul. A very conſiderable origin, indeed —But pray, 
bir, what may have been the cauſe of your preſent diftrels ? 
Seat. I'ſe tell ve the hale mater When I was a laddie, 
was ſae daft to get the ill-will o' a' my kin, by the diſ- 
grace J had brought upo' the Macintoſhes, by pitting my- 
ſel prentice til a cankert auld carle o' a ſwordflipper in 
\berdeen, whaſe bonny daughter I was ſo uufonly as to 
lick a fancy to. N 
Gul. Well, Sir? | 185 i 
Scot. When I was out o' my prenticeſhip, I wanted gear 
to begin the warld wi“: I ax'd a' my friends; but they 
zirnit at me like the vengeance—““ Had ye there, lad,” 
zuo' they: „Ve maun e*en pickle i' your ain poke- 
nuke! As ye bak'd ye may brew!“ — An the deel o 
pwther gowd or ſiller; nae no ſae mickel as a plack or a 
dawbie wad they gie me, unleſs I wad betak myſel to ſome 
mare gentieman-like occupation Weel, Sir, I was forcit 
o wale a new buzineſs— They ga? me graith enough to 
uy a pack; an I turn'd travelling merchant, whilk the 
Enghſh, by way of deriſion, ca' a pedlar, that I might 
ae langer be a diſgrace to my kin. „ 
Gul, Why, this was a way to retrieve the diſgrace of the 
lacintoſhes indeed! ; . 
Scot, Right, Sir, vera 
ermuſſion I'ſe ſpeed; me to the tragical part o' my ftory 
As I was ganging my. gate towards Portſmouth, I was 
ittackit by twa rubbers, wha gat'd me ſtrip frae the muckle 
oat of my back to my vera fark; an rubbit me o' a', ay 
nd mare nor a' I could ca- my ain—An no content wi 
king my gudes; they ruggit my hair; they pou'd me 
the lugs ; they briſſet and ſkelpit me to fic a gree, that 
be gore blude rin into my brecks, an my ſkin was amaiſt 
black as pick—Nay, when I gran'd i“ meikle dool an 
N e agohie, 


I 


right, a truly!— But wi' your 
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agonie, the fallows leugh at my pitifu* mains; caw'd ge 
an ill-far'd ſcabbit tyke, an bad me be gane tnto my a 
crowdie country to fell butter an brunſtane. 
Gul. The barbarous villains ! not only to rob and abyl 
you, but to infult your country. | 

Scot, I wat it was a downright national reflection! 4 

a'm fic a loo'er o' my country, that it hurt me mare nor: 
the whacks they ga” me, an the loſs o' my pack into th 
bargain—Weel, Sir, a'm now brought to the maiſt rus 
Pplight that ever peur fallow was in, for I canna git clait 
to my back, or veetels to my wame—A*m ſae blate, thi 
J maun ftarve to deid or I can ax charity; abeit, a'm (x 
hungry, that I could mak a braw meal upo' a whin ſay 
Fail, an a haggiſe tane aff a midding, gif it e'en ſtank lik 
a2 brock. | 8 | 
N Cul. Poor gentleman, I pity your condition with all n 
cart, | 

Scot. As I trudge alang the wynds, I can hear the can 
er waiter J drink at the pump, gang jaup, jaup, jauy 
i' my empty kyt Except a bicker o' gud fat broſe, a 
a lunch a' ſalt beef, whilk I gat laft Sabbath - day aboard 
a wie Scotch barkie, I ha no had my peur wame wee 
ſteght this twa owks an aboon : an hunger, ye ken, is und 
ſarr to bide. 8 | RET 

Gul. It is fo indeed. | | 

Scot. Now gin ye can pit me intill ony creditable ways 
gitting my bread, I fall reckon it a vera great kyndneſ 

Gul. For what ſtation in life do you think yourſelf fittel 
Scot. For ony ſtation where learning is neceſſary—I cart 
na a pickle o' ſneeſhing what it be—Ye may ken byn 
elocution, a'm a man o nae ſma' lair—T was ſae weel-lair 
that ilka auld wife in Aberdeen wad turn up the whites 0 

her een, like a maſs. John at kirk, an cry, Ay! C 

guide us! what a pauky chiel is Donald! he's fac al 


5 gabbit that he ſpeaks like a prent buke.”—1T could like ver 


weel to be a Latin ſecretary till a miniſter o“ ſtate ; an d 
ſay wi'out vanity, a'm as fit for an office as ony man i lt 
Britiſh dominions. | ke 
Gul. Then you underſtand Latin? 

Scotch. Latin! hout awa* man! hout awa' ye daft gol 
Do ye jeer a body? a Scotchman, an not unnerſtan Latin 
ha, ha, ha! A vera gud joke, a truly !—Unnerſtan Latif 
quo” he !—Why, we ſpeak it better nor ony o his majell 
ſubjects, an wi the genuine original pronounciation oy 


\ 
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['ſe gie ye a ſpeecimen frae that wutty chiel, maiſter Ovid, 
Parve, nec invidio, fine me, liber, ibis in urbem, : 

Hei mihi, quod domino non licet ire ius 

ow ken ye, man, whether I unnerſtan Latin, or no? | 
Gul. Ob! Sir, I ſee you are a complete latinift Well, 
we can't fall in for the ſecretary, ſuppoſe you ſhould take 
p with tranſlating a while ?till ſomething better offer 
here are pretty pickings, very comfortable pickings, now 
and then, to be had in that way. : 
Scot, Ony thing at preſent to ſatisfy the cravings o“ my 
wame, that is no an- under the dignity of my family Ve 
ken the auld ſaw, Beggars mun na be chuſers—for that ma- 
ter, ſe no repine, gif I can but een git bannocks an ſneeſh- 
ing, 'till ſomething better fa“ out. | 

Gul. Give me your name and place of abode, and you may 
expect to hear from me very ſhortly. 

Scot. Donald Macintoſh—gentleman—at maiſter Archi- 
ald Buchanan's, a tobacco-merchant, at the ſign of the 
Highlander and Snuff-bladder—ower anenſt king James's- 
ſtairs, Shadwell. L Gulwell aurites.] What's your charge, Sir? 
Gul. Only a ſhilling, Sir tis a perquiſite to my clerk. 
Scat. There it's for ye, Sir | Gives hem money. J- I was 
fain to borrow't o' Sandy Ferguſon the coal-heaver; for the 
deel a bodle had I of my ain. Ro : 
Gul. Have you got any body to give you a character? 
Scot. In troth, I canna ſay I ha? e*en-now!—T ken nea 
lying ſawl in London, but Sandy an my landlord, that I 
ould ax fic a favour o', an ablirs their karacter 0? me wad 
o be thought ſufficient. | 5 
Gul, Nay, Sir, it is no very great matter It would have 
Iaved you a trifle; for when we make characters, we muſk be 
aid for them We have characters, as jockies have pedigrees, 
rom five ſhillings to five guineass. | 
Scot, Weel, Sir, we may tauk o' that anither time—Gin 
Fe ſucceed, ye*ſe find me no ungratfu'—Ye fall ſee I ha'e no 
an ze mickle o' the fauſe Engliſhman i' me as to be forgetfu? 
d my benefactors A' m afeard a've been vera faſheous ;z— 
lowe'er Ple faſh ye nae langer, but gang my waus hame 
Sir, your vera abliged ſarvant-—In gud troth, this is a 
ara avis in terris, nigroque ſimillima cygnol _ _ [Extrt. 
| Gul. Your moſt obedient, good Mr Latin Secretary 
L ati here goes one of the many fools, that owe their ruin to fa- 
eth Wil7-pride -Who's here !—one of my party-coloured 
t00-Wultomers ? Oh, *tis lady Vixen's livery! © 
I | e Enter 
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Enter a Footman. 

Foot. Sir, my lady Vixen deſires to ſpeak with you 
. ; | t | 
Bombazin's, the filk-mercer's, over the way. roy 


Gul. Mr Williams, give an eye to the office—1 ſhall . 
back in a few minutes. : [Exeunt 


i bo @: 
| © SCENE continues. 
% © Enter Harwood. and Williams. 
| < Haxwoop. | 
n W that your maſter was ſent for, or we ſhou 
= have been certainly puzzled in getting Frankly oy 
© of the houſe. | : 
6 Wil. Twas fortunate indeed! 
© Har. What an infamous raſcal he is! Such a villain! 
© enough to bring an odium on the whole fraternity of office 
* keepers—1 hope they are not all like this maſter of your 
Mr Williams? | | 
il. No; they are not—There are perſons in this wy 
of life of as ſtrict honour and integrity as in any profeſſion 
whatever. 1 
Har. A regiſter- office, under the management of a 
honeſt man, muſt certainly be very ſerviceable to the public 
« Wil. Undoubtedly, Mr Harwood, but the old gentleman 
is crofling the ſtreet—To your poſt, Sir. [Zx: Harwood: 


_ Enter Gulwell. 


- Gul. Her ladyſhip hath releaſed me ſooner than I expetted 
Ao, get the inſtrument finiſhed, Mr Williams [ Exit Wi 
liams.]J—A combruſh for lady Vixen! [writing. ]—Thil 
believe will be the one- and- twentieth ſhe has had from m 
office within theſe two years a ſpecial cuſtomer, i' faith - 
Heyday ! who have we here? a ſpruce. coxcomb of the mt 


litary caſt! | | 
Enter Captain Le Brufh. 


Cap. Sir, your moſt obedient—Pray, an't you Mr Geolrf 
Gulwell, Eſquire? 1 | 
Gul. The ſame, Sir. | 


15 Cap. Then 1 am come to have a little talk with you. Gl 


N 


La) 


K 
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Gul. Your buſineſs, good Sir? 


Cap. You muſt know, Sir, I am an enſign in a new-raiſed 
dgmen, to which poſt I was advanced through the intereſt 
ff my very good friend and acquaintance lord Phant, whom 
had the honour to ſerve many years in the capacity of a 
alet de chambre—But, Sir, tho? formerly a ſervant, I am a 
gentleman born, and have had the honour of an univerſity 
jddication. | | PLE, 

Gul. Sir, I make no diſpute of it: You have the appear- 
ance of a man of conſequence—May I crave your name and 
ſamil 2 ; | 
24 My name, Sir, is Le Bruſh—TI am commonly ealled 
Bruſh; but Le Bruſh is the name my family was originally, 
pay, even fo lately as Harry the Eight, known by: A name, 
Sir, given by-way of diſtinction to one of my auntſiſters, 
that was general under All- afraid the Great, for fo victori- 
ouſly ſweeping away hole armies of the enemy—OQur family 
had all their eſtates confiſticated in the broils betgreen the 

orkſhire and Lancaſhire line; ſo that their or Meceſſors 
have been a little out of repair to the preſent time, and the 
fame regenerated into plain Bruſh. | 

Gul. Sir, as your family hath been ſo long reduced, how 
ame you' by the education you talk of? : 

Cap. Sir, I was taught to read and write free-gratis for 
nothing at a charity-ſchool, and attended lord Pliant to the 
miverſity; where, you know, there is many opportunities 
for a man of talons to improve himſelf. - 

Gul. Right, Sir; ſuch opportunities, that I have fre- 
—_—_— a valet return from thence full as wiſe as his 
maſter. > 

ap. Egad, Sir, I ſee very plainly you're a gentleman; 
that knows what's what. 3 . 

Gul. And pray, Captain, what were your favourite ſtu- 
dies at college? | Cf "4 
Cap. Logic and poetry, the only two ſtudies fit for a gen- 
leman; as the firſt will teach you to cheat the devil, and the 
laſt to charm— the ladies. ET | 

Gul. I ſhould be glad to have a little conference with you 
on the latter, for I am a bit of a dabler in it. 1 
Cap. Then ſerouſly as a friend, I would diſſuade you to 
ook out damned ſharp, or, upon my ſoul, you'll catch a tar- 
tar! For I have not met with any body, that was fit to hold 
the candle to me in poetry, for a long ſerus of time—But, 
dir, as Jam in haſte, we had better refer the diſpute 5 pre- 

|  Jent— 
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ſent any other time I am at your ſervice for a conſab of ; 


few hours—T ſhall run thro? my buſineſs with as brief prehim h 
ity as poſſible. At à country town, where I was recry iis ! 
ing, I had the good fortune to pick up a maiden lady, pretii oe 
well firicken in years, with a fortune of three thou. 


pounds in the Rocks, Now, Sir, as the intereſt of the ng 
vey and my preſent pay will ſcarce be ſufficient to maintzy 
me for you know, Sir, a ſoldier and a gentleman is anom 
mous characters, and a man in my office mult live up to b 
dignity— 1 fay, Sir, as the intereſt of the money is damit 
low, I have a deſire to purchaſe a cornacy, or a company 
foot, that I may be better able to live like a gentleman. 
Eu. Poſts of this kind frequently fall under my dispo 
I think it a prudent and honourable intention in you; a 
in caſe of mortality, the proviſion for your lady will be large 
Cap. Poh! damn the old hag! I don't care if the devil hi 

Her! I have been married above two months, and was as t 
red of her in the firſt fortnight, as a modern man of quali 
after a twelvemonth's cohabitation— I have, for theſe fig 
weeks paſt, done every thing in my power to break her hear 
but egad it is made of ſuch tough ſt uff, ſuch penetrable ſuf 
{as my friend Shakeſpeare calls it) that I believe J ſhan't he 
able to defect the buſinefs, damme !—In ſhort, my diſap 
pointment hath thrown me into ſuch a helliſh delimmar 
that the devil fetch me if I know, for the blood and ſoul of 
me, how to execrate myſelf out of it For I want to be 
rid of her_moſt curſedly. 
Sul. There are ways—many ways, Captain, by whic 
ſuch a bufineſs may be brought about. 

' Cap. True, Sir, my ſerjeant Tom Spatterdafh, who 
a damn'd cute dog, as any in the Coppercan ſyſtem—Ya 
don't know Tom, d'ye, Sir? 


Gul. I can't ſay I have the honour of his acquaintance, 
Cop. Oh! the moſt droleſt, comicaleſt ſon of a whore! 
the hole univerſe, egad !—As I was a-ſaying, Tom offered 
me for ten pieces to give her a doſe ; but no, no; damme' 
thinks I to myſelf, I'll not poiſon the old beldam neither; 
it will be the more faſhionable way to break her heart. 
Gul. Sir, as you are a gentleman, I would beg leave id 
aſk why you are fo deſirous of parting with a woman, wi0 
hath been ſo great a bencfactreſs to you I ſhould 
afraid your patron and his lady would reſent ſuch behaviow 
—Will you be kind enough to anſwer my queſtion wit 


. 5 | Caþþ 


truth? 
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b of Cap. Truth, Sir, is, to be ſure, a moſt amable thing, and 
at every gentleman ought to make uſe of, as Mr— what's 
's name one of the old Roman philoſophers there Py- 
hogorus, I believe —ay, ſquire Pythogorus it was—uſed to 
ay, Sockratas is my friend, Pluto is my friend, but truth is 
wore my friend. So fay 1; lord Pliant is my friend, lady 
ant is my friend, but truth is more my friend. And 
ho ſome perſons will affirm that truth ought not to be 
poken at all times, yet no philoſopher, nor nobody elſe, 
zonld ever venture to affirm, but that truth ought to be 
poken at ſome times ;—which being granted—l ſay, Sir. 
zhich being granted, it muſt follow—neceffarily follow, Sir, 
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n. 
paß hat though truth ought not to be ſpoken at all times, oc- 
a; «6005, and ſeaſons, yet ſeaſonable truths may be occaſion- 


ly ſpoken at all times—But this, Sir, is the very profun- 
ity of logic, and conſequently out of the reach of every 
apacity 3 wherefore I ſhall deſcend into the ſpear of com- 
on ſenſe, to be the better underſtood, bo 
Gul, Sir, I muſt acknowledge that your arguments are 
ery ſublime and logical; but yet they are no anſwer to my 
zueſtion— Perhaps L have been too rude to preſs you on the 
decahon—there may be ſome lady in the caſe, who—  ; 
Cap. Egad, Sir, you're in the right! I had not been 
narrted above ten days, till I fell moſt conſumedly in love 
th a niece of my wife's; a girl of fifteen, with a damn'd 
17 fortune la moſt exquaſite creature, upon my ſoul! 
n ſhort, ſhe is all the hole tote of my defires—As that 
here black fellar in the play Othello Moor, I think they 
all him—ſays, Perdition catch my ſoul but I do love 
cher! and when I love her not, chaos is come again !?? 
Gul. Pray, Captain, who is that chaos ? „ 
Cop, And when J love her not, chaos is come again 
h! a damn'd fine ſentiment as ever was uttered—the moſt 
ſentimental ſentiment in the world. n 
Cul. But, Captain, I aſk you who is that chaos? | 
Cap, Chaos! Lord bleſs you !—You pertend you don't 
know !—a man of your years and underſtanding too! 
Fie, fie! Mr Gulwell—None of your tricks upon travellers. 
Gul, Sir, J ſeldom aſk the meaning of a word I under- 


ſtand. | 
Cap. Then you muſt know, chaos is amy dear, it is a 


—2—2——Zounds! what ſhall I fay ? The devil chaos 
him lt is a—]I can't find words to expreſs myſelf pro- 
perly—It is poſſible to divine it literally but chaos when 

c | | | . | a man 
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a man ſpeaks of chaos—in—in—a general way it ln 
much as to fay—chaos—chaos—l can't divine it other 
for the blood and ſeul of me. 5 3 

Gul. You have not divin'd it at all; at leaſt not to m 
ſatisfaction— l ſuppoſe by the connection, it: ſigniſies di 


like. | a p | 

Cap. Right, Sir, it is a—a—kind of diſlike $ but not, 
one may ſay, a—a—an'abſolute diſlike But, Sir, « 
proceed in my ſftory—If I could but break my wife's hea 
I ſhould aſſuredly marry my niece in leſs than a month 4. 
ter her deceaſe—A ſeprate maintainance won't do, or My 
Le Brufh ſhould have it with all my foul; but if we pit 
you know all hopes of breaking her heart are over -en 
Hath offer'd to ſeprate, if I would give her two buncre 
pounds in ready rhino, and annually atlow her for life i 
annual provifion of fifty pounds per annum every year, 
- Gul. Which you've refuſed, I ſuppoſe? 

Cap. Refuſed! moſt certainly, Sir! I was almoſt putt 
fed with aſtoniſhment at the agregious impudence of he 
demand- I ſhall not conſent to allow her a ſhilling. more à 
fifteen a-ycar—She may live very comfortably, very comfun 
tably-oh40 in te rtl... = 
Gul. Truly, Sir, I think fifteen pounds .a-year a ver 
genteel allowance, eſpecially as ſhe brought you fo ſmalli 
triffe as three thouſand. | n 
Cap. I think fo too; egad ! But theſe old devils have np 
conſcience at all, damme! - Well, Sir, you'll give me u 

anſwer as ſoon as poffible—You may hear of me at Mn 
: - naps a millizer under the peeaches, in Common Gar 
25 MiB | 4 by A 

Gul. [writing.] Very well, Sir— I'll talk with a pn 
eipal about your affair tlus evening. | 
Cap. There, Sir [gives him money.] You'll take cat 
to beat him down as low as poſſible ? TE KL 
Gul. You may depend on my beft endeavours, moſt robe 
Captain ¶ Exit Captain Le Bruſh.] Scoundrel 1 ſhoull 
have ſaid-—Why, this fellow's a greater raſcal than my 
— But what can be expected from a coxcomb of his ſtamp! 
— Mort company! HE She 390 _— 
Enter Iriſhman. 


Triſh. My dear honey, I am come to ſhee if you hatt 
commiſeraſhon enough in your bowelſh to a poor Iriſhman 

to get him a plaiſh. MLS | : 
Cual. What fort of a place are you fit for! 


: 4 
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Ii. Upon my ſhalwaſhon, joy, d' ye fee, I am ſit ſor 

plaiſh alive! ! I have, ftrength and — enough 1 in this 

\rcaſn of mine to do all the work in the world. - 

Cal. Have you ever been in ſervice? _ 

Jriſb. In ſherviſh ! No, to be ſure, I 1 by 
Patrick, ever ſince after J was ſo big as A. potato. . 

Gu!. With whom did you, laſt live? 

jriſh. With Squire Maclellan of Killyhegs.,. 

Gul. Killybegs ! Where the deuce i is that? | 

Iciſb. Why, where the devil ſnould it be but i in, Jreland 
dear honey? | 

'Gul. Rox what part "ol. Ireland ? what province? ? what 
ount . 

Ir bY Tt. is in the provinſn of Donegal, in the county, of 
er It is an inland ſea-port-town, where they, catch 

be beſt pickled herrings in all England—By my+fet, he 
as the beſt man of a maiſhter between Derry and Youghal 

Arra, I ſhall,never live fo well with ned Alle, unleſs 
£0 back to live. with him: again. The ty” 

Gul. As he was fo good a , maſter, how came you, to 
ave him? wy 54 

Iriſh. Leave him, joy l becauſe he wanted to 8 a 
du and a fool of e, When I went to go to plough and 
arrow, he would inſiſt on my yoking the dear creatures 
be muieſh by the necks inſtead of the taileſh. . 

Gul. The tails! Why, 1 is that the Iriſh cuſtom in plough- 
no. ö 

Irifs. Ay, upon my conſcience, it is, joy! and the beſt 
aſhtom that ever was born in the world—Pll give you a 
eaſon for it, honey Vou know when the traſhes is faſten- 

to the tail, all the reſt of the body is free; and when all 
he carcaſh but the tail goes along, the tail muſt follow of 
ourſe. Beſides, honey, all the world knows the ſtrength 
f every. human creature lies in the tail—Arra, he wanted 
o bodder me with his dam Engliſh tricks : but the devil 
urn me if honeſt Paddy would not have left twenty places, 
dhe had been in them all at once, ſooner than be Pot out 
| the way of his country! : 

Gul. You were certainly in the right : I commend your 
plrit—But pray, how nave you liv'd ſince Non came to 
London? 

Iriſb. Liv'd, honey! As a great many lives in London; 
nobody knows how—By my ſhoul, I have only pick? d up 
ie thirteens for theſe he weeks and a half, _ 

| al, 
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Gul. A ſpecial raw-bon'd fellow this! He will d fo 


America—l muſt ſend word to my nephew Trappum 
Would you like to go abroad, friend? | 

Triſh. Ay, my dear honey; any way in England or! 
Scotland; but I do not like, d'ye ſee, to live out of m 
native kingdom. 

Gul. Oh, *tis only a very ſhort veyage, a little ron 

the Land's-end-—A gentleman hath taken a very conſiden 
ble farm in the weſt ; and if I could prevail on him to lin 
you, you would have the ſole management of it—'Twoul 
be the making of you—You can write, I ſuppoſe ? 
- Triſh. Yes, upon my conſcience, that I can very wel 
May mark, honey; that's all—But that's nothing, m 
dear ; I could get any body to write for me, if they di 
but know how. N „„ = =: 

Gul. That's true—Well, I ſhall fee the gentleman thi 
evening, and have a little cloſe talk with him about ya, 
+ Triſh. Upon my ſhoul, the moſt ſhivileft perfon, d'ye {ee 
that ever I met with ſince I was an Iriſhman. [Ad. 
Gul. Where do you lodge, friend? | 
Itiſt. At the Harp and Spinuing-wheel in Farthing- 
fields, Wapping ; in a room of my own, that I hire at nine. 
pence a-week. we 
Gul. Your name? | 

Triſh. Patrick O'Carrol. | 

Gul. O'Carrol! give me your hand—we muſt be covlin 
my great grand-mother was an O'Carrol. 

Triſh. Was ſhe! By St Patrick, then, we muſt be cou 
fins; ſure enough! Where was ſhe born? 

Gel. At what do you call the place, where Squire 0 
Carrol lives? | | ; 

Triſh, What, Provoſt O*Carrol ? 

Gul. Ay, the Provoſt. | 755 
Triſh. Oh, you're a ſoft lad! you don't know it wi 
Baliſhanny ? | | 

Gul. Right, that is the very place—Well, couſin, | 
ſhould like to be better acquainted with you. 
© Jriſh. And fo ſhould poor Paddy, by my fet.— 10 
cannot conceive how my heart dances in the inſide of ny 
| bowelfh to ſee a relaſhon in this part of the world, where! 
expected to ſee nobody at all- Do, honey, put your hea 
here to feel—Fet, joy, it beats, and beats, and beats, ail 
jumps about in my belly, like a bruſtled pea upon a red-bd 

| lire. 
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ee fhovel—Arra, I knew you to be better than half ag 
[Iriſhman by your ſhivility to ſtrangers. | 

Gul. Ay, I with I were wholly ſo; but it was my mis- 
fortune to be born in England. | 

lrijſh. Upon my conſcience, that was almoſt poor Paddy's 
misfortune too! I was begot in England; but as good 
Inck would have it, 1 went over to Ireland to be born. 

Gul. Well, coutin, if you will call on me to-morrow 
moruing, I hope I ſhall be able to give you joy of your 


place. | 


Triſh. 1 ſhall, my dear cuſhin—Arra, now if I was but 


my father, who has been dead theſe ſeven years, I ſhould 

e for making a ſong upon you for this ſhivility, 

Gal. Your father! what was ne? 

Iriſh. A true Iriſh poet, my dear; he could neither 
read nor write—By my fet, honey, he wrote many an ex- 
cellent new ſong—I have one of his upon Molly Mac- 
lachlen, a young virgin in Sligo, who he fell in love with, 
fter ſhe had two love-begots at one time to Squire Con- 
cannon. | | 

Gul, I ſhould be glad to ſee it if you have it on you. 

iriſh. O yes, ray dear creature, I always carry it upon 
me—It is in my head, honey; you ſhall fee it in a minute, 
it you will give me Icave to ſing it. 

Cal, With all my heart, coutin. | 

Iriſo. The devil burn me now, honey, if I can think of 
the right tune, becauſe it never had any tune at all—how- 
erer, it will-go to Larry Groghan. 

Gul, By all means let's have-3t, 


Triſnman Anga. 


My ſweet, pretty Mogg, you're ſoft as a bog, 

And as wild as a kitten, as wild as a kitten: 

Thoſe eyes in your face (O pity my caſe ! 

Poor Paddy hath ſmitten, poor Paddy hath: ſtnitten ; 

For fofter than ſilk, and fair as new milk, 

Your lily-white hand is, your lily-white hand is: 

Your ſhape's like a pail ; from your head to your tail 

You're ſtruit as a wand is, you're ſtrait as a wand is. 

Your lips red as cherries, and your curling hair is 

As black as the devil, as black as the devil : 

Your breath is as ſweet too as any potatoe, | 

Or orange from Seville, or orange. from Seville. 

When drefs'4 in your boddice, yr trip like a rodieſa, 
8 80 


— 
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So nimble, ſo friſky ! ſo nimble, ſo friſky ! 
A kiſs on your cheek ('tis ſo ſoft and ſo ſleek) 
Would warm me like whiſky, would warm me like Wiuſky, 


I grunt and I pine, and J ſob like a ſwine, , 
Becauſe you're ſo crue], becauſe you're fo cruet ; 6 
No reſt I can take; and, afleep or wake, | 6 
J dream of my jewel, I dream of my jewel. | | 
Your hate then give over, nor Paddy your lover (t 
So cruelly handle, ſo cruelly handle; 1 
Or Paddy muſt die, like a pig in a ſty, 1 


Or ſnuff of a candle, or ſnuff of a candle. | 
* Gul. I thank you very kindly ; it is a moſt admirabl 
ſong— Well, you will be here at nine to-morrow ? 
{riſh. You may be certain of my.coming, my dear cuſhin 
Gul, But hark you, be ſure not to mention a word of 
this aflair to any perſon whatſoever—T would not have it 
get wind, leſt any body elſe ſhould be applying to the 
gentleman, 1 
Triſh. Oh, let Paddy alone for that, my dear creatute; 
I ara too cunning to mention it to nobody but my now 
elf Well, your ſervant, my dear cuſhin. [ Exit, 
Gul. Your ſervant, your ſervant We muſt have this fel 
low indented as icon as poſſible— He will fetch a rare pric 
in the plantations „Odlo! here comes one in a chat 
« —] fancy this muſt be my dear fiſter in wickednels, 


© Huter Ahe Snarewell in a chair*. 
Let me 


„ Dear Mrs Snarewell, your moſt obedient 
hand you to a feat, madam. | 
„ Snare. Oh! oh! oh! Touch me gently, Mr Gu 
« well. | FD 15 1 
&« Gul. T am glad to ſce you abroad again. { Kifſes ber 
I hear you have had a very bad night. 5 
& Snare. Oh, the molt fhocking one that can be im: 
« gined! The colic, and my old curſed diſtemper ti 
<« rheumatiſe, have plagued me to ſo violent a degree, id 
„ could not pofibly attend your office in time—oud 
„ twitchings | ſuch tortures II never expected to live tl 
% morning, 1 afure you—Poor Mr Watchlight the tao 
& chandler was call'd twice out of bed to comfort me 
: <« Phe dear man was fo fervent in his prayers, and fo ei 


e neſt in his <jaculations, that I received great cortal 
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here for the ſatisfaction of the reader, 
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L ag conſolation—1 was ſo eaſy, ſo compoſed, 10 reſign- 
* cd, after I had made my yes de, that I could have parted 
K. ich life with as little uneaſineſs as a young wife of qua- 
g « licy v with her deary of threeſcore—Oh he's a moſt hea- 
6 venly creature | He faid fach comfort: able moving things! 
« But what ſucceſs had the 1 ment? 
6. GU eyond expectation. . I I had a ad fifty damſels 
„ with me — ou might agye cull'd half a dozen at leaſt that 
would have anſwe er'd to a T; ; fucks e crea- 
„ tures ! : : 
ec S:ore, The devil's in my lack, to be ſure! - Ay, ay, 
ae he owes me a grudge for tu rning! Metbodliſt L have been 
F curt ling my fortune in bed thaſe tarce Hours o violently 


n 10 ſo tortur'd, that 1 could not riſe, tho? my life 
de |: 46 14 pe . on 13 am certain! by che moſt unfortunate 
ve i e wo! SE alive 1 ne rde 31 Q * U Guſe III be utter! 14 


mo » blalted for want of freſn face this this curied rheumatile, 
e that it ſhould ſeize me at luch a junsturs I could cry 


ute; my eyes out to think on . h LHA ceps. 
10WwN * Cal. Madam, be comlorte d; many of them will be 
Zu bn lying to - morrow to know their ſucceſs | 

s fel. . Soar, Vo-morrow! Bur tha: won't ans my; pur» 
pre naſe; I have, promiſed à virgin to Mr Zorobabelt Hab 
chat 3 ükuk tc LO 1146 lit 

fs, % Cu, You moſt palm ſome of your fr W commodltics 


; on him for one. 
; Snare, . ul your freſneſt commodities, quo- 
tna! you are vallly miſlaken in your man! He is too 
knowing in theſe matters to be impoſed ov. It would 
be as difacult to deceive my little Iraclite in that point 
as a jury of matrons : Belides, he pays the price of vir- 
ginity; and J am a perſon of more honour and con- 
icience than even endeavour to fob him off with a counter- 
fer—T have too ftrong a fenſe of religion to be gm ilty of 
luch a heinous impoſt re No, no, Mr Gulwell; if we 
expect to be happy hereafter, we mult endeavour to do 
as We Would be done by Is there never a likely girl you 
expect at the office to- day ? 
60 Gul. None that I know of- 
a-count for the Irith lady ? 
Haare. Why, Sir, I could not ſqueezs a penny more 
than ten guineas from the old cloſa- ſiſted ſcrivener; fo 
| hit T owe you five Upon my foul, Mr Gulwell, you 
muſt abate of your demands for the future. The expences 
ä 1 . a «of 
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of a houſe of pleaſure run fo high, that I cannot afford you 
an equal motety of my procuration IT here's rent, taxe, 
« ceſſes, repairs, fire, candle, linen, wailing, cloaths, con 
nivance-money, and a thouſand other expenſive article, 
I can give you no more than a fourth part: I can afford 
« you no more, as I hope to be ſaved! 
„ Gul. Madam, I can do buſineſs on my preſent terms 
« with any of the procureſſes in town. | 
« Snare. Ah, you're a covetous eurmudgeon! but there 
« 1s no quarrelling with you Well, I muitbe going: That 
„ promifed Mr Watchlight to be at the Tabernacle, to re. 
«© turn thanks for my recovery—He will preach a thankſ. 
« giving-fermon, and {ing an occaſional hymn of his own 
„ compong after the diſcourſe— Here it is; I har 
de been humming it over in the chair, O they are ſweet 
„ words! divine words! comfortable words! Pl} get M. 
„ Watchlight to write you a copy. Oh, he's a good crea: 
*« ture! J can never be out of his debt for the great work 
of my reformation—”* Tis true, I've leſt him all ny 
„ worldly ſubſlance, except rings and mourning to you and 
„ ꝗ few triends—Dear man! he bas promiſed to lay it out, 
*« even to the uttermoſt farthing, in building a tabernacle, 
„Gul. I hope, madam, you have not d:finherited your 
« two daughters ? f „„ 
« Fnare. Why, I had ſome ſeruples on that head; hut 
„% Mr Watchlight removed them He convinc'd me of the 
exceeding great ſinfulneſs of leaving any thing to baltardy 
« as it was a direct countenance to the cauſe of lewdnels, 
« Gul, Here's religion with a hag aps 2 
& Snare. Oh, he's a good creature ! I ſhould have bel 
« loft! utterly loft ! irrecoverably loſt! if it had not bee 
« for his pions counfel—Well, I ſhall be with you th 
% morning to take a ſurvey ; in the mean time, if you 
« meet with any delicate young thing, be ſure to give Ws 
„% notice—Oh! oh! oh! | | 
Gul. Pray what's the matter, madam ? 
% Srare. A return of my late diforder-—Have you 10 
4% Holland's gin in your fcrutore ! 2 
„% Gul. Yes, I have always a bottle at the ſervice of the 
1 ladies. [Takes cut a bottle end laſh 
Snare. Hold! hold! hold! I would not have aboves 
« thimblefull Mercy on me! you ſurely think I have il 
« brain of a country juſtice, to bear ſnch a glaſs m1 
« morning! SR. 


| 66 Gil 
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« Gul. I deſign this glaſs for myſclf—To your better 
« health, Mrs Snarewell. D 


on 


. „% Fnatre. Thank you, dear Sir; but I am perſuaded L 
* « can't live long Vou had better give me the bottle; my 
* « hand ſhakes ſo violently, that I am afraid of ſpilling if 


« drink out of the glaſls—'twow'd be a pity to walte the. 
„god creature. - Come, Sir, fucecis to all our underta- 
7 king's. e N - [Drin#s out of the bottle. x 

„ Cul. I thank vou, madam—5$0.1 the thimblegult will 
« be half a pint at-lealt ! | 40 

« Hife. Les, as I was ſaying, I am perſuaded I ean- 
«© not live long feel the decays of nature in me very ſen- 
4 ſibly; I am waſting and walting every day—I mutt give 
« over this way of lite, and wholly apply mytelf to the care 
ven of my precious and immortal foul—--1 am grown o 
e feeble and infirm, that 1 am almoft.unf't for this world 
ren, Oh ! oh! oh! there's another twitch-—Pray, hand me 
von che bottle —L muſt have t'other thirablefull. Thank 
meg os, Mr Gulwell.—Chairmen! | 


rs 


ere 
ave 
re- 
kl. 
own 
Ware 


\ and Enter Chairmen, v2 help her into the chain. 

out, i Carry me to the Tabernacle—Dczar Sir, your ſervant. . 
acle, * Gul, Madam, I with you a good day. | 
YOur « $n:re. Go on, chairmen—Mr Gulwell | Mr Gulwell! 


„Have you no ears, you damu'd raſcals? Hark you, 
; but Sir —if any thing offers in half an hour or ſo, ſend me 
fte word to the Tabernacle. LN | 
ards, * Gul, I ſhall, madam. . 


els, {rs Snarewell is carried of ſinging a hymn. ]! 

Alede, iS, WY | he N 2 N 

ben Let we ſce—Mrs Martin's fair lodger was to call to-day 
ben [| muſt not let mother Snarewell ſee her I'll market 
fo for her on my own bottom If the don't turn reftive on 

* my hands, I ſhall make a pretty penny of her Oh, 

* here comes one of my right honoutable cuſtomers !_ 


: © Eater Lord Brilliant. 

My lord, your lordſhip's moſt devoted. 
. Bri, Mr Gulwell, I am moſt immenſely glad to 
to fee you. Lady Brilliant, who by the bye is the molt 
whimhcal perſon alive, hath inſiſted on the diſcharge of 
Mrs Candy; and unleſs I conſent, we ſhall have nothing 
but hell and the devil to do about the affair. This is the 
ve tell curſe of marrying a tradeſman's daughter for the ſake of 
; in er fortune! My lady is ten times more haughty and 
"1mpertinent than if ſhe had been born a woman of quality. 


„ Gul e Gul. 
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* Gul. And how will your lordſhip diſpoſe of MN, 


Candy? ſhe's a very good ſort of a womans 
: "6 Bril. Upon my honour, the molt virtuous, inoffeg. 
five, deſerving creature on the globe ] want to conſult 


« you on this very affair You have often the advowſang 
of livings to diſpoſe of; and if I could make a reafonable 
+ purchaſe of one of about a cool hundred a-year, I woult 
« marry her to Mr Secondly my chaplain, and take his bond 
for the purchaſe-money. I would not have it lie at toy 
© great a diſtance ; ſor Mr Secondly is a man for whom! 
© have fo particular an eſteem, that I ſhould. like now and 
© then to give him a friendly call But we want a houſe- 
« keeper to ſupply Mrs Candy's place—Have you never x 
one to recommend? You know what will pleaſe. 

« Gul. J have one of the fineſt women in the world to 
provide for—l expect ker here every minute Will your 
* lordſhip be pleaſed to ſtep into that room; you may ſee 
* her thro? the lattice You will find Rocheſter's Poems 
£ and the Memoirs of a Woman of Pleaſure to entertain 
* you-—Pray retire, my lord, here's company. 

| [Exit Lord Brilliant, 


Tis the very woman! 
« I ſhall make a pretty penny of her. 


_« Enter Maria. 


Mar. Sir, I am come agreeable to appointment—Hare 

ou heard of any thing that will ſuit me! 

Gul. Madam, I believe I have done your buſineſs: 
there is a pcer in the next room who is in immediate want 
of a nouſekeeper. 

Mar. Is the nobleman married or fingle ? 

« Gul. Married, madam, to-one of the beſt women in 
the world : You will be happy in the place Her lady- 
' ſhip is the moſt generous woman of the age Mrs Candy, 
the preſent houſekeeper, has ſaved a fortune: in the family, 
and is going to be married to a clergyman—Shall I cal 
his lordſhip ? | | | 

Mar. I had rather firſt ſee his-lady—PBut do as you 


« pleaſe. 


«a. 


„ ® 


Vs. wo oy {IE Ws 


© Gul. My lord L Enter L. Brilliant.J This is the lady 


I told your lorofſhip. of. 


J.. Bril. Madam, your moſt obedient—FEgad,. a mot 
- angelic creature! Madam, I was telling Mr Gulwel- 


of 11 1 
© I ſay, madam, I was telling Nr Gulwell that my gs: 
| 6 Keepe 


If ſhe be but of the right ſor,” 
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Mos kee per is going to be married and that we ſhall want one 

to ſupply her place — Wherefore, if you are inclinable— 
fen. that is, if the place would ſuit, and you can be well re- 
ul i commended—1 iay, madam, well recommend-d—for my 
ſong lady will take nobody withoutatafficient chirater—there- 


2b pre, madam, if —I ſay, madam, if the place would ſuit, 
due and you can have a ſatisfactory recommendation, I ſhould 
ons de glad to know your terms I was never in ſuch confuſion 
tog in my lite! 5 

mt © Gul, Here's company a coming—Pleaſe to Rep into 


and! the next room, and you may talk of the affair with leſs 
aſe. WT interruption. [ Exeunt L. Brilliant and Maria. ]J—So, ſoz 
matters ſeem to go on very promilingly !? 


Emer Mrs Doggerel and a Girl. 


| to | 
our Wiley day ! what whimſical figure is this? She ſeems to be of 
ſee WM c-family of the Slammekins. | 


Mrs Dag, Mr Oitfice-keeper I forget your name, 
ho' I have ſeen it ſo often in print. 
Gul, Gulwell, madam— Pray, be ſeated. 
Mrs Dog. I come, Mr Gulwell, to enquire after a per- 
ont, on that can write ſhort-hand—1I want an amanuenks, 
Gul. An amanuenſis madam ? : | 
Mrs Dag. Yes, Sir, an amanuenſis, to take down my 
eas. They flow upon me in ſuch torrents, that J cannot 
are Nommit them to paper a tenth part fo faſt as I could wiſh 
My name, Sir, is not althogether unknown to the literary 


eſs:orld. You have undoubtedly heard of the celebrated Mrs 
abt Platternella Dog gerel, the dramatic poeteſs !—Hey, have 


ot you? ; 
Gal, O yes, madam, ten thouſand times—Tho? the devil 


in Nferch me if ever I heard of the name before! I thought ſhe 
dy. Was of the rluming ſiſterhood, or a mad woman, which is 
dy, Mietty much the ſame. | Ade. 
ly, Mrs Dog. I have written, Mr a—a—What's your name, 


cali: ir? 
Girl, Gulwell, mama, is the gentleman's name, _ 
you Mrs Dog. Ay, ay, child] have written, Mr Culwell, 
o leſs than nine tragedies, eight comedies, ſeven tragi- 
ady omedies, ſix farces, five operas, four maſques, three or- 
orios, two mock-tragedies, and one tragi-comi-operatico- 
aoſt PPragico- farcico-patitoral dramatic romance; making in the 
- bole, as Scrub ſays, ſive-and forty. 
ale · Girl, Yes, Sir, five-and forty. 


Per Gal. 
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Gul. And pray, madam, how many of them have hee 
ee upon the ſtage? 
Ire Dog. Not one, Sir; but that is no 00 of 
their merit; for while the ſtage is under the direction gf 
people that ſcribble themſelves, it is no wonder they are { 
backward-in producing the works of others. As what do 
vou calPum fays in the play, Who the devil cares for any 
man that has more wit than himſelf“— Hey, Mr Culwell? 
Gul. Very true, madam— But ſuppoſe w we- ſhould beit 
about for a patron among the great? 
Hrs Dog. A patron, quotha ! Why, the very wer! 


« 0 
applied as an encourager of literary merit, is almoſt Cbſolete. 


ic C1 

You might as ſoon © ud a real patriot aza real patron. Our 
great men are too much engaged in the trifles and fellies of 
the age to give themſelves any concern about dramatic genius 
— Indeed, if 1-conld fubmit to write a treatiſe on the leierce 
of zan a new hijtory of peerage, or an eſſay on 11 prox! np 
the breed of running- horſes, perhaps ſome of our rig 1 
honourable jockies might vouchſaſe to give me a recommei- 
dation to their brother jockies of the theatrical turf, 

Gul. Madam, I am of opinion, that a well-written pam 
phlet in favour of the miniftry could not fail: of procuring 
you a patron. | 

Mrs Dag. And ſo you would have me ſacriſice conſcience 
to intereſt, yeu ſtrange creature you! 


for bread, to do with conſcience? A learned profeſſor in the 
law, tho? he has amafled even a miniſterial fortune at th: 
bar, will for a few guineas proſcitate his eloquence by plead- 


ſquabble, to keep himſelf from Rarving ? 

Mrs Dog. But what author of true genius could ever 
ſtoop to write a parcel of dull ſtuff about ins and outs? No, 
no; depend or*t. the moit certain way. to get my Pieces on 
the ſtage will be to go upon the tage my ſelf.— Many rickety 
dramatic brats hate ben allowed to crawl upon the lage 
| which would never have made their theatrical appearancy 
if they had not been of theatrical parentage, 

Gul. Madam, your obſervation is very Jak. 


with a large hoop.inſtead of this trollopee, ſhould I not make 
a tolerably elegant figure in tragedy, mays not to ſay magat 
ficeat one ? | 

Cu, 


Gul. Conſcience, madam! what have authors; that write 


ing in a bad cauſe; then why taould not a poor devil of an. 
author, againi his conſcience, brandiſh his pen in a political 


- Mrs Dog. But pray what do you think of F my perſon! — 


w} 


deen 
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N of 
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Ete. 
Our 
8 Of 
Ns 
ee 


THE REGISTER-OFFICE 339 


Cul. The moſt elegant and magnificent in the world. 

Mrs Dog. I once play'd Belvidera with ſome of my city- 
z:quaintance, and got ſuch prodigious applauſe, that Mr 
Alderman Loveturtle came waddling up to me, with a— 
Madam, you've play'd the part ſo finely, that tho' I love 
road cating better than any thing in the world, I would 
mortify upon bread and water a whole month for the plea- 
jure of ſecing you play it again.“ 

Gul. Madam, you are an excellent mimic. | 

Mrs Dog. And what has rais'd the reputation of ſome 
performers fo much as mimiery?:— But I'll give you a 
leech in Belvidera's mad ſcene. © EY | 

Gul. Madam, you will oblige me greatly. | 

Girl, My mama ſpeaks it delightfully, I affure you, Sir. 

Mrs Dog. Take my cap, Melpomene—I muſt have my 
hair about my ears; there is no playing a mad ſcene without 


Uihevell'd hair. | 


| % Ha! look there! 

„My huſband bloody, and his friend too! —vaniſh'd! 
Here they went down!—Q I'll dig, dig the den up 
« Ho! Jaffier! Jafſier!“ | | | 

Girl, Pray don't cry, mama, don't ery. L Weep. 

Mrs Dog. Pray, Mr Gulliver, lend me your hand to 
lelpme up Well, what do you think of this acting? 

Gul, Pm aſtoniſh'd at it Why don't you apply to 
the managers? ; 

Eirl. My mama did apply to one of them. 

Mrs Dag. Yes, and ſpoke that very ſpeech. 

Gul. And what did he ſay, was he not in raptures ? 

Mrs Dog. So far from it, that he did nothing all the 
while but titter, and he! he! he! 

Girl, Yes, he did nothing but titter, and he! he! 

Gul, Titter, and he! he! he! [They all force à laugh. J 
Pray, has Miſs any turn for the ftage? _ 

Irs Dog. Yes, yes; I ſhall breed her up myſelf— 
With her own capabilities, and my inſtructions, I don't 
doubt but ſhe will make all our tragedy heroines turn pale 
she will eclipſe them all, I warrant her—I have already 
taught her the part of Sappho in my two-a& tragedy of 
that name, Give the gentleman a ſpeech, Melpomene. 

Girl. Yes, mama— Where {hall I begin? 

Are Dog. At © Phaon! Phaon !**-—You are to obſerve 
dir, that all my tragedies are written in heroics, TI hate 
| | your 
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your blank verſe; it is but one remove from proſe, ay 1 
conſequently not ſublime enough for tragedy Now! m Wh 
gin, Melly. vel 
n 0 O Phaon ! Phaon,! could my eyes impart hoj 
The Iwelling throes and tumults of my heart ? jot 1 


3 25 Dog. The ſwelling throes and tumults of ny G. 
heart „Chu, you are too languid by ten thouſand 0M 5 
grees. Your 22 585 Calliope would ſpeak it abundantly bet. na: 
ter, nay, little Clio, that is not quite three years old, coul 2 
not ſpeak it worſe—— Give it more energy, child; ſet you's | 


ſelf a-heaving lil ke a tragedian out of n ſhould h 7 
ſpoke thus—*© The ſw relling throes and tumults of meet 
beart $22 ball 
- Girls The ſwelling - thy nid mut of 1 my head ions 
% Thou never wouldit thy Sappho's love deſert,” G 
Mrs Deg. There's a pathetic ſpeech for you! em! 
5} Very pathetic indeed! and the dear little girl ha 
ſpoke it hke-an angel. ou 
Mrs. Dog. VU now give you a undd of the pompous: ' 

% By hell and vengeance /—1 forgot to tell you it is 
tarnkey's ſolilequy 1 in my tragedy of Betty Canning. elle 
e By hell and: vengeance, Canning ſhall be mine! 6 
Her, but with life, L never can reſign. aft 
„Should Atna bar my paſſage to the dame, G 

„ Heagiong I'd plunge into the ſulphurous flame; ro! 

„% Or, like the Titans, wage a war with Jove, Ou 

*» Rather than loſe the object of my love.“ | i 
Gul. Madam, this muſt have a fine eck. It will certain I 

ly bring the houſe down whenever it is played. 11 
AH Deg. You ſenſible creature, I mult embrace you for Wc: 
the kind expreſſion Ves, yes, it muſt have a five effect, op" 
it never would have had a run of fifty nights—1 aſſure you, 1] © 
vas playcd no leſs than fifty nights: by Mr Flockton's c., 
pany. re: 
Gul. Flockton's company ! Pray who is Flockton ? "Ne 
Me Dog. He is maſter of the beſt company of—puppet ( 
in England. n 
Gul. So then your piece ine been played by wooden ac. 
tors? haz ha, ha!! | er 


Mert Dog. Wooden actors! And why this ſarcaſm cn 
wooden actors? Pray, Sir, let me aſk you what piece i 
now-a-days played without wooden actors — Well, Nr ac: 
Culpepper— » | 


1 
9 


Girl. Lud! mama, what a queer name is that. they Ca! 
him Gulwell. Mrs Dis 
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Vir Dog. My dear, I knew his name began with either 
ui} or Call—I aſk your pardon, Sir; I am frequently ſo 
zecloped in thoucht, that I even forget my own name; 
hope therefore you will not take it apuſs that , ſhould 
ot remember your 85 


Cu. No apology, madam. 


and 
' be 


— 


m 

0 Ire Dag. Well Mr—a-—Gullcatcher, if you hear of an 
bet Wn:nuenfis, pray give me the moſt early intelligence. 

oull Cal. But] hope, madam, I ſhall not offend you in aſl; - 


g how he is to be paid? 

* Dog. Paid! why I really did not think of this 
me ſee—Suppoſe—No, this won't do—hnm—ay: He 

* . 2 tenth part of the proſits of my. future produe- 

ions He ſhall tythe em. 

Cul. Madam, I feel for your young males; and can diſ- 
emble with you no longer. Take my * advice. Go imme- 
lately home, and burn all-your pieces; for I am certain 
ou] never make a ſhilling of them, unleſs you ſell them 
-r walte paper. 

; tho 37s Dog. Waſte paper! Heaven and earth! ſuch cx 
elent compoſitions go for waſte paper! 
Girl, Waſte paper indeed! I ſhould not have thought of 
aſte paper! 
Cu. Burn them all immediately. Gave me your ſolemn 
romiſe to leave off ſeribbling; and if any place worthy 
our acceptance fall in my way, I will endeavour to fix you _ 
mit. 


ad 


tin e Dag. What! ſacrifice immortality for a place ?—L 

aft tell you, Sir, you're an envious, impertinent, ſelf-ſuf- 
1 foriWctent puppy, to preſume to adviſe me, who have a million 
t, uf mes your underſtanding. 


Girl, Ves, a million times your underſtanding. 
Mrs Dog. Waſte paper! O ve gods If I had the 
ealth of Croeſus, I would give it all to be een, on 
bis affronting lavage. | | LZxil. 
pet /“. Ah! you're a naughty creature to vex my Poor 
nama in this manner. | Lit. 
ac - C. So! This comes of my plain- dealing. I am rightly 
erred for endeavouring to waſh the blackamoor white. 
1 00 Re-enter Mrs Doggerel and Girl. 
re Mrs Dog. 'm return'd to tell you, that L will have ample 
a Wen 3eance for this indignity. I will immediately ſet about 
Tung a farce called the Regiftcr-Office, in which I will ex- 
A boſe your tricks, your frauds, your cheats; your impoſitions, 
7 | your 
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your chicanries—Pl do for you!—PlI make you repey 5 
the hour wherein you had the impudence and ill-nature: ! 
aQviſe me to burn all my pieces— By all the gods, I 
write ſuch a piece againſt you! — | | . 
Then like thy fate ſuperior will I fit, 1 
And ſee thee ſcorn'd and laugh'd at by tlie pit; f 
J with my friends will in the gallery go, 5 


And tread thee ſinking to the ſhades below. [Dx 
Girl. And tread thee ſinking to the ſhades below. 
7M 2 Exit 

Gul. The woman takes it mightily in dudgecn 5 My 

friend Harry Trickit! What can be his buſineſs? , 10 

> nter Trickit. 1 

Frict. Well, Sir, you received my letter? 

* Gul. Letter! What letter? 

Frict. The letter I ſent you this morning. 
© Gul. Not I indeed Pray, how did you fend it? 
* Trick, By a ticket-porter, whom IT ordered to call in li 

way to the banker's. 

* Gul, He muſt have forgot it What was't about! 
Speak low; there's company in that room. 

« Trick. My niece is going to file a bill in chancery again 
me, to ſet aſide her father's will. She will be ſupporte 
« by the gentleman with whom ſhe now lives was told i 
« this morning by a friend who dined with him a few day 
0 
4 


a 


ago in Somerſetſhire—Now, Sir, as Mr Williams is pou 
to leave-you, he will perhaps begin to ſqueak; and then] 
ſhall not only loſe my money, but life into the bargain, 
Gul. It is not in his power to do you any injury: H 
© was not privy to your brother-in-law's ſigning a counter 
« feit will, but only called haftily in to witneſs the ſignature 
Phe other evidence is dead; wherefore there is no dan 
ger from that quarter Don't be afraid; I'll anſwer fu 
© the validity of the will—I thought you had known the l 
better in theſe caſes, than to be afraid of ſuch a bugbeara 
« a chancery-ſuit! 5 
Frict. You have given me ſome comfort: I have ben 
very unealy theſe three hours. 
Mar. | Within.) Help! help! murder! help! * 
Enter Harwood and Williams. 
Har. Ha! my Maria in danger! [Enter Maria] 
© What's the matter my dear? 
Mar. Good heaven! Is it you, Mr Harweod! 4 
25 | Sh e fright 
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r:ohted and out of breath, that 1 can ſcarce ſpeak—A 
noble villain hath attempted my ruin. | 

Har. Let me ſecure the deor, leſt theſe villains eſcape, 
Il ſhall puniſh the 4 5 honourable ſcoundrel—[ Locks 
door. ] There's the key, Mr Willams—Frankly and 
the officers mult ſoon be here Now for his lordſhip. 


«© Trick. My niece and her maſter! 
Cual. The devil they are! 


* Enter Harwood dragging in Lord Brilliant. 
Hur. Now, my lord, if your life be worth preſerving a 
few minutes, draw. 


J., Bril. Sir, this is no proper place for a duel. 


intended purpoſe; however, it will do Come, my lord, 
you muſt fight me or aſk your life Vou can fight, I am 
ſure; for I have been a witneſs of your lordihip's courage 
in Flanders—Why don't you draw?—Do the one or the 
other, or 1 ſhall diſhonour the peerage of my country by 
kicking your lordſhip out of the room. | 

IL. Bril. Sir, in a bad cauſe I think it no diminution 
of my honour to own myſelf to blame, and wiſh it were 
in my power to make her due ſatisfaction for the intend- 


n 
it? 


Jain 
Ortel 


ou fi injury. . , 
' 0208 Har. This is talking like the peer and the gentleman 
ou —My lord, I'm ſatisfied I have ſome queſtions to aſk 


hen! 
ain, 
= 
unter 
1aturs 
0 (an 
yer fol 
he lay 
beard 


Mr Trickit, and fhall take it as a particular favour if you 
will be kind enough to leave us for a few minutes. 
J.. Bril. Sir, L ſhall withdraw; and if I can ſerve 


either you or the lady, you may freely command me. 


pray unlock the door. [Exit L. Bril.J— I am ſorry, Mr 
rickit, there ſhould be ſuch a brace of raſcals in the 
world as you and your friend; Mr Williams open'd this 
letter, on a ſuppoſition of its being relative to the buſi- 
neſs of the regiſter- office I need not tell you it is a 
ve veW@roof of a piece of villainy ſufficient to hang you both; 
rime ſlip unpuniſhed, on condition of your reſtoring the 
oney, of which you have robbed your niece by a villain- 


bus will. 


yhatever reſtitution you require. 


Har- 


[ Exit. | 


© Har. Not ſo proper as the other room for your lordſhip's 


lar. I humbly thank your lordſip Mr Williams, 


owever, in conſideration of your family, I ſhall let your 


"ow 


N . : 0 ; 0 By 4 5 2 ; 2 vi | 
Trick, Sir, 'I acknowledge my offence, and will make 
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Har. Enough, Sir Mr Williams, I ſee Frankly 
© and the officers at the door——Pray ſtep out, and tel 
him we have made up the affair. 
Wil. I ſhall, Sir. | | Ea 
© Trick. I beg leave to inform you, by way of lefſeniy 
© my offence, that this villain put me upon the fraud, and 
c afterwards inſiſted on a thouland pounds for his advice an 
'.$ ſecrecy. 7 
Har. I am ſorry it is not in my power to make an er. 
ample of him, without expoſing or puniſhing you: hoy 
ever, if he will not agree to reſtore the money, he ſhall he 
given up to juſtice. IST Tod oh 
Gul. Sir, I ſhall reſtore it whenever the lady pleaſe 
© Enter Frankly and Williams. | 
Fran. Well, you've brought them to terms I find! 
Har. Ay, thanks to my friend Williams, we have. 
Enter Iriſnman. 
Triſh. My dear cuſhin, after I went away before, IH 


4 


got to remember to pay you for your fhivility; therefore / 
am going to come back again to be cut of your debt, jim 
Gul, Never mind it, couſin any other time. ne 


Triſh. Arra! I am a perſon of more honour than to co, 
tinue in nobody's debt, when I ewe kim nothing, Belideiior! 
if I ſhould be taken ſick, and die of a conſumption toil / 
night, you might tell me to my face the next time [I ſe 
you, that I itole out of the world on purpoſe to cheat lor 


There, my dear cuſhin. [ Beats Gunda 0 
Enter Scotchman and Highland Piper. 5 

Gul. Oh! oh! oh! Murder! murder! 1 
Triſh. Upon my ſhoul, you lie now, honey, for it oa 
only a ſhivil beating. 9 f, 
Gul. A plague on ſuch civility, ſay I! Fa 


Enter Frenchman. 

© Scot. Lay or, lad; for the deel burſt me an J bid 
hald your hand, gin ye ſkelp him this fix hours Herhur 
Wully tells me he's as great a faw as e're {wang in a ehh 
French. Begar! ſo ſay Monſieur la Fricaſee. 8 C 

| Enter Williams. | 


wil. Gentlemen, what is the matter between Jou t e 
this office-keeper. Ee = 
Iriſo. Matter, my dear joy! Nothing at all—l an 7 
pa 


, 


6 
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paying him for getting me a place in the Weſt—Ah! the 
evil Weſt you, my dear! Your Weſt is ſome of the plan- 
ations in the Eaſt Indies, where pickpockets are ſent to 
his kidnapping raſcal was going to ſend me into the other 
vorld to be turn'd into a black negro— I had gone ſure 
nough, but for Macarrell O*Netl, whom I overtook, as 
re ran againſt one another in your Engliſh St Patrick's 
hurch-yard—8t PauPs—He told me this. fcoundrel had 
tranſported three Iriſh hay-makers over land to the plan- 
ations, on pretence of getting them places in the Weſt 
Pl! plantation you, you tief of the world! . 
cot. And troth, Wully tells me he play'd e'en fic a 


French. Begar i me vill have one kick at the fanfaron 


inch. Den pray give him von kick for me. . 
ore Iriſb. Kick him for a Frenchman ! I would ſooner lend 
; im a hand to kick all you outlaudiſh picEpockets out of 


he nation. | | | | 
con /. What think ye, lad, an we tak him to the neiſt 
jorſe-pool, an waſh the fleas af him? | 
"n to /. The devil burn me but that is the very thing I 
as juſt going to think of; my dear cuſhin, you muſt go 
long with us. Re Ft 
3 beſcech you, gentlemen, don't diſgrace me ſo 
ublicly. 
Scot, Troth, we'ſe no care a bawbie for that—Come, 
e's a lt ; we'ſe carry him aff i' muſical triumph Do ye 
uard him behind, man. b | 
lriſb. Let me alone for that, honey If he offer to run 
Fay, I'll knock him down as dead as ever he was born. 

l | [ They hurry him . 
Wil. Your humble ſervant, Mr Gulwe!! Were I not 
Hen red of the innate baſeneſs of his principles, I could pity 
z helieWſ ; but, great as his puniſhment may be, it falls ſhort of 

8 crimes, The abuſe of a public benefit (for ſuch. the 

oper management of a regiſter-office mult be) and general 
ity, fruſtrated by trick, villainy, and chicanefy; merits 
dt only the cenſure, but the heavieſt effects of reſentment 
om every injur'd individual. |  [FExeunt omnes. 
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DaAMATISs PERSON. 


DEIT I ES. 


5 Covent- Cardin, 
Jupiter — _ _ — Mr Legg. 
Juno — — — — Mrs Stevens. 
Apollo — _ _ Mr Mattocks, 
Pan — — — — Mr Dunſtall. 


Mida mw — ——ĩ— — Mr Sbuter. 


Da mata. — — — Mr Barnſhaw. 
Sileno — — — Alr Baker. 
his — — — — Mrs Thompſon, 
Dale — — — Mrs Baker. 


Nyſa — — — — Ars Maitocks, 
S⸗cxxx, Firft on Mount Olympus, afterwards on the Paſtures Lydt 


— 


— 


. — 


4 CT 1. 


The curtain riſing, diſcovers whe Heathen Deities, ſeated ani 


the clouds, in full council: They addreſs Jupiter in charui 
accompanied by all the inſtruments. | | 
; | Chorus cf all the Gods. 


OVE, in his chair, | 
Of the ſky Lord May'r, 


Wit 


VVV 1 


With his nods 
Men and Gods 
Keeps in awe; 
When he winks, 
Heaven ſhrinks ; 

When he ſpeaks, 

Fell ſqueaks; 
FEarth's globe is but his taw. 
Cock of the ſchool], | 
He bears deſpotic rule ; 

His word, | 

Tho? abſurd, 

Muſt be law. 
Even Fate, 
Tho” fo great, 
Muſt not prate ; 
His, bald pate 
Jove would cuff, 
He's ſo bluff, 

For a ſtraw. 
Cow'd deities, 
Like mice in cheeſe, 
To ftir mult ceaſe, 


Or gnaw. | | 
Yup. . Immortals, you have heard your plaintive 
ov'reign, 


\nd culprit Sol's high crimes. Shall we who govern 
rock ſpies upon us? Shall Apollo trample 
Jn our commands? We'll make him an example. 
s for you, Juno, curb your prying temper, or 
Bu ell make you, to your coſt, know we're your emperor. 
Juno. I'll take the law, [lo Jupiter: ] My proctor, with 
a ſummons, f 
ball cite you, Sir, t'appear at Doctors Commons. 5 
up. * him—but firſt Il chaſe from heaver yon var- 
E | - 
Juno. What! for detecting you and your vile harlot ! 
> 8 SR. | 
Think not, lewd Jove, 
hus to wrong my chaſte love; | 
For, ſpite of your rakehelly godhead, 
By day and by night, 
Juno will have her right, | | 
Nor be of dues nuptial defrauded. - 5 
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I'll ferret the haunts 
Of your female gallants; | 
In vain you in darkneſs incloſe them ; - 
Your favourite jades, 
I'll plunge to the ſhades, 

Or into cows metamorphoſe them. 
 Fove, Peace, termagant I ſwear by Styx, our thundes 
Shall hurl him to the earth—Nay, never wonder; 
I've ſworn it, gods. | 

Apollo. Hold, hold, have patience 
Papa—No bowels for your own relations ! 
4 1K 
Be by your friends advis'd, 
Too harſh, too haſty dad! 
Maugre your bolts, and wiſe head, 
The world will think you mad. 
What worſe can Bacchus teach men, 
His roaring bucks when drunk, 
Then break the lamps, beat watchmen, 
5 And ſtagger to ſome punk. Bs 
FJup. You ſaucy ſcoundrel—there, Sir—Come, Diſorder, 


| Down Phoebus, down to earth, we'll hear no farther. 


Roll, thunders, roll; blue lightnings flaſh about him; 
The blab ſhall find our ſky-can do without him. 
Thunder and lightning. Jupiter darts a bolt at him, he fall. 
Jupiter re-aſſumes his throne, and the Gods all aſcend it: 
gether, ſinging the initial chorus : A 
Jove in his chair, &c. 


Sctnr, A champaign country with a diſtant village; violi 
ftorm of thunder and lightning. A ſhepherd ſleeping in tle: 
field is rouſed by it, and runs away frighted, leaving his clad 
bat, and guitar, behind him. Apollo (as caft from heaven) 

allo to the earth, with a rude ſhock, and lies for a <ybile jturn d: 
At length he begins to mowe, riſes, advances, and looking fat: 
ward, ſpeaks. After which, enters to him Sileno. 


Apol. Zooks, what a cruſh ! a pretty decent tumble! 
Kind uſage, Mr Jove—ſweet Sir, your humble. 1 
Well, down I am no bones broke—tkough fore pepper d 
Here doom'd to ſtay— What can I do?—turn ſhepherd. 
5 | e [ Puts on the cloak, & 

A lucky thought.— In this diſguiſe, Apollo * 
No more, but Pol the ſwain, ſome flock I'll follow. © 
Por doubt I, with my voice, guitar, and perſon, 


1 0 | 0,1: 
Jong the pymphs to kick ap ſome diverſion, S 
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Sileno. Whom have we here? a ſightly clown land 
ſturdy. HY 
Hum—plays I fee upon the hurdy-gurdy. 
Seems out of place—a ſtranger—all in tatters ; 
PIl hire him—he'll divert my wife and daughters. 
—Whence, and what art thou, boy ? 
Pol. An orphan lad, Sir; 
Pol is my name —a ſhepherd once my dad, Sir, 
th' upper parts here though not born to ſerving, 
Pll now take on, for faith Pm almoſt ſtarving. | 
Sil. You've drawn a prize i' the lottery So have I too; 
Why—TI'm the maſter you could beit apply too. 
AM 
Since you mean to hire for ſervice, 
Come with me, you jolly dog ; 
You can help to bring home harveſt, 
Tend the ſheep, and feed the hog. 
| Fa la la. 7 | 
With three crowns your ſtanding wages, 
You ſhall daintily be fed: | 
der, Bacon, beans, ſalt beef, cabbages, 
Butter- milk, and oaten-bread. 


Fa la la. 


Come, ſtrike hands, you'll live in clover, 
fall, When we get you once at home; 
1 0 And when daily labour's over, ö 
We'll all dance to your ſtrum ſtrum. 


| Fa la la. | 
Pol. J ſtrike hands, I take your offer; 


Farther on I may fare worſe ; 
Zooks, I can no longer ſuffer 
Hungry guts and empty purſe. 
Fa la la. | | 
Sil. Do, ſtrike hands; tis kind I offer. 
Pol. I ftrike hands, and take your offer. 
e! 57. Farther ſeeking you'll fare worle. 
Pol. Farther on I may fare worſe. 
erde S/. Pity ſuch a lad thould ſuffer, 
+ Pol. Zooks, I can no longer ſuffer, 
„ & Si. Hungry guts and empty purſe, 
Pol, Hungry guts and empty purſe. 


Fa la la. 1 | 
 [ Exeunt dancing and finging. 


OCENE 


Euter Daphne and Nyſa, Myſis following behind. 


Daph. But Nyſa, how goes on Squire Midaz? courtſhip 

Ny/. Your ſweet Damætas, pimp to his great worſhip, 
Brought me from him a purſe but the conditions— 
I've cur'd him, I believe, of ſuch commiſſions. 

Daph. The moon-calf! This muſt blaſt him with my 

father. „ 

Ny/. Right. So we are rid of the two frights together, 

Both. Ha, ha, ha !—Ha, ha, ha! | 

II/. Hey-day ! what mare's neſt's found For eier 
/ grinning b 
Ye rantipoles—is't thus ye mind your ſpinning 3 
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SCENE , Sileno's Farm-houſe. 


ATR. 
Girls Are known 


To miſchief prone, 
If ever they be idle. 
Who would rear | 
Two daughters fair, | 
Muſt hold a ſteady bridle : 
For here they ſkip 
And there they trip, | 
And this and that way ſidle. 
Giddy maids, | 
Poor filly jades, 
All after men are gadding; 
They flirt pell-mell, 
Their train to ſwell, 
To coxcomb, coxcomb adding: 
To ev'ry fop | 
They're cock-a-hoop, 
And ſet their mothers madding. 


Enter Sileno introducing Pol. 


Sil. Now, dame and girls, no more let's hear you grumble 
At too hard toil; - I chanc'd juſt now to ſtumble 
On this ſtout drudge—and hir'd him fit for labour, 
To 'm lad—then he can play, and ſing, and caper. 
Myf. Fine rubbiſh to bring home; a ftrolling thrummer: 
What art thou good for? ſpeak, thou ragged mummer! 


Ny/. Mother, for ſhame— 


[To Pol. 
N. 
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1Myſ. Peace, ſaucebox, or P'Il maul you. 
pol. Goody, my ſtrength and parts you undervalue, 
For his and your work, I am briſk and handy. 
) Daph. A ſad cheat elſe 9 
Myſ. What, you, you jack- a-dandy? 
1 8 
33 
1 Way, goody, pleaſe to moderate the rancour of your tongue: 
Why flaſh thoſe ſparks of fury from your eyes? 
member, when the judgment's weak, the prejudice isſtrong. 
A ſtranger why will you deſpiſe? 
ly me, | 
Try me, 7 
Prove, *ere you deny me: 
If you caſt me 
Off, you blaſt me 
Never more to riſe. 
/. Sirrah, this inſolence deſerves a 3 
N3/. With what ſweet temper he bears all her 72 f 
ide. 
S7. Oons, no more words, Go, boy, and get your din- 
ner. . Exit Pol. 
Fie, why ſo crofſgrain'd to a young beginner, 
N /. So modeſt! ; | | 
[aph. So genteel! ; | 
dl. Not pert nor lumpiſh. [To My. 
A/ Would he were hanged! | | 
Ny/. and Daph. La, mother, why ſo frumpilh ? 
1 
NJ. Mamma, how can you be fo ill - natur'd 
Lo the gentle, handſome ſwain? : 
Daph. To a lad, fo limb'd, ſo featur' d, 
Sure 'tis cruel to give pain. | 
Sure ?tis cruel, &c. 
N. Girls, for you my fears perplex me, 
I'm alarm'd on your account. 7 
Li. Wife, in vain you teaze and vex me, 
Iwill rule, depend upon't. 
| Iwill ule, Ke. 
Ah, ah! | N 
ol Mamma. | | | 
M. Mamma, how can you be ſo ill-natur'd, 


5 Dapb. J Ah, ah, to a lad fo limb'd and featur'd? 


er 


ble 


N. 
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NY /. To the gentle, handſome ſwain, 
Daph. J Sure tis cruel to give pain; 
Ny /. Sure 'tis cruel to give pain, 
Daph. To the gentle, handſome ſwain. 
M. Girls, for you my ſears perplex me; 
Pm alarm'd on your account. 
Sil. Wife, in vain you teaze and vex me; 
I my rule, depend upon't. 


Thy 
She 


N. Mamma! III 
15. Pſha, pfha! 
Daph. „ 
Gil. Ak. ah! 
Daph. J Mamma, how can you be ſo in. natur'd? aſl 
Sil. 5 pſha, you muſt not be ſo ill- natur'd; 
Ny/. Ah, ah, to a fad ſo limb'd; ſo featur'd! 
Daph. J To the gentle, had ſwain, 


Sil. He's a gentle, handſome ſwain, 

Ny/. Sure tis cruel to give pain. 
A, \ "Tis my pleaſure to give pain, 

Daph. ] Sure ?tis cruel to give pain, 


Stl. He's a gentle, handſome ſwain, 
Fo #40 the gentle, handiome fwain, 
47 Pl. J To your odious, fav'rite ſwain. [Exeut, 


Enter Midas and Damætas. 


Mid. Nyſa, you ſay, refus'd the guineas Britiſh. 
Dam. Ab, pleaſe your worſtip—ſhe 1 is wondrous ſkittih, 
Aid. I'll 1 her, coſt what ' twill. Odſbobs—I'Il force 
Dam. The halter (her- 
Mid. As for madam, I'll divorce her 
Some favour'd Jout incog. our bliſs oppoſes. 
Dam. Aye, Pol, the hind, puts out of joint our noſes. 
Mid. I've heard of that Pol's tricks, —of his ſly tampering 
To fling poor Pan; but I'll ſoon ſend him ſcampering. 
*Shlood, Pl commit him drive him to the gallows! 
Where is old Pan? 
Dam. Tipling, Sir, at the ale- houſe. . | 
Mid. Run, fetch him—we ſhall hit on ſome expedient 
To rout this Pol. 
Dam. 1 fly; [ Going, returns. ]—Sir, your obedient. Eau. 
Mid. What boots my being ſquire, 
Juſtice of peace and quorum; 
Church-warden— knight o' th” . 
And cuſtos rotolorum ; * 


if 
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Tf ſaucy little Nyſa's heart rebellious, | 
My 'ſquireſhip flights, and hankers after fellows? 
| ooo OE Mo + 
Shall a paltry clown, not fit to wipe my ſhoes, 
Pare my amours to croſs? _ 
Shall a peaſant minx, when Juſtice Midas wooes, 
Her noſe up at bim toſs? 
No: I'll kidnap—then poſſeſs her: 
Lil ſell her Pol a ſlave, get mundungus in exchange; 
So glut to the height of pleaſure 
My love and my revenge. | 
No: I'll kidnap, &c. | [ Exit. 
SCENE, Pan is diſcovered fitting at a table, with a tankard, pipes, 
and tobacco, before him; his bagpipes lying by him. 
„ 
Jupiter wenches and drinks, 
He rules the roaſt in the ſky; 
Yet he is a fool if he thinks 
That he is as happy as I: 
Juno rates him, 
And grates him, : 
And leads his highneſs-a weary life ; 
TI have mylaſs e 
And my glaſs, | 
And ſtroll a bachelor's merry life. 
Let himfluſter, | 
And blaſter, 
Yet cringe to his harridan's furbelow; 
To my fair tulips 
I glue lips | _ 
And clink the cannikin here below. 
Enter Dæmatas. | 
Dam. There ſits the old ſoaker—his pate troubliog little 
How the world wags, ſo he gets drink and vittle— 
| Hoa, maſter Pan—Gad, you've trod a thiſtle! 
You may pack up your all, Sir, and go whiſtle. 
The wenches have turn'd tail—ro yon buck-ranter : 
Tickled by his guitar they ſcorn your chanter. 
| IX. | 
All around the maypole how they trot, 
1 Hot, 
Pot, | 
3 And good ale have got: | 5 
If Routing, 


l. 


ng 


xil. 
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Routing, 
Shouting 
_ At your flouting, 
Fleering, 
Jeering, 
And what not. 
There's old Sileno friſl;s ike a mad 
Lad, 
Glad | 
To ſee us ſad ; 
C:p'ring, 
Vap'ring; e 
While Pol ſcraping, 
Coaxes N 
The laſſes 
„As he did the dad. 


. Enter Myſis. 
/. O Pan! the devil to pay—both my ſluts frantic, 
Both in their tantrums, for yon cap'ring antic. 
But I'll go ſeek them all—and if I find *em, | 
I'll drive *em—as if Old Nick were behind 'em. [ Gong, 


Pan. Soa, ſoa— don't flounce: 
Avaſt— diſguiſe your fury. 
Pol we ſhall trounce 
Midas is judge and jury. 
5 A1 6 
Myſ. Sure I ſhall run with vexation diſtracted, 
To ſee my purpoſes thus counteracted! 
This way or that way, or which way ſoever, 
All things run contrary to my endeavour. 
Daughters projecting 
Their ruin and ſhame; 
Fathers neglecting 
The care of their fame; 
Nurſing in boſom a treacherous viper; 
Here's a fine dance but tis he pays the piper. [Excunt 
SCEXE, A wood and lawn near Sileno's farm, flocks grazing 
at a diftance—a tender flow ſymphony. Daphne croſſes ne- 
lanc holic and filent; Nyſa watching her. Then Daphne 7. 
turns running. | - 
Ny/. O ho, is it fo—Miſs Daphne in the dumps? 
Mum—ſaug's the word I'll lead her ſuch a dance 
Shall make her ſtir her ſtumps. | 


- 


Wu 
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To all her ſecret haunts, 
Like her ſhadow I'll follow and watch her: 


Eer fince my father brought us home this bumpkin! 
He's as tight a lad to ſee too, 

As e' er ſtept in leather-ſhoe ; 
And, what's better, he'll love me too, 
And to him I'll prove true blue. 
Tho? my ſiſter caſts a hawk's eye, 

I defy what ſhe can do; | 
He o*erlook'd the little doxy : 

I'm the girl he means to 'woo, 
Hither I ſtole out to meet him; 

He'll no doubt my fteps purſue : 

If the youth prove true, DI fit him; 

If he's falſe, I'll fit him too. | 


Enter Pol. 


Pol. Think o' the devil—tis ſaid, 
He's at your ſhoulder— 
This wench was running in my head, 
And, pop—behold her. 


1 
Lovely nymph, aſſuage my anguiſh ; 
At your feet a tender ſwain _ 
Prays you will not let him languiſh, 
ne kind look would eaſe his pain. 


Did you know the lad who courts you, 
He'd not long need ſue in vain; | 

Prince of ſong, of dance, of ſfports—you 
Scarce will meet his like again. 


Daph. Sir, you're ſuch an oglio 
Of perfection in folio, 
No damſel can reſiſt you: 
Vour face ſo attractive, 
Limbs ſo ſupple and active, 
That by this light, 
At the firſt fight, 
I could have run and kiſs'd you; 


Ee 
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And, faith, mamma ſhall hear on't if I catch her. [| Retire, 
Dapb. La! how my heart goes pit-a-pat! what thumping, 


AIR 
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If you can caper as well as you modulate, 
With the addition of that pretty face, 
Pan, who was held by our ſhepherds a god o' late, 
Will be kick'd out, and yod ſet in his place. 


His beard ſo frowſy, his geſtures ſo aukward arc, 
And his bagpipe has ſo drowſy a drone, 

That if they and you, as I did, no backwarder, 
You may count on all the cicls as your own. 
Dy}. [ from: within. J] Pol, Pol, make haſte, come hither 
Pol. Death, what a time to call I. EY 

Oh, rot your old lugs of Jeather, 

. Daph. 
Daph. B'ye Pol. 
: Enter Nyſa. 
Ny/. Marry come e up, forſooth! 


Is't me, you forward vixen, 
You chooſe to play your tricks on? 
And could your li 2 tooth 
Find none but my ſweetheart to fix on? 
| N Marry come up again, 
Indeed, my dirty couſin ! 
Have you a right to ev'ry ſwain? 


N Ay, though a dozen. 
i „ 
Dab. My minikin miſs, do you fancy that Pol 
Can ever be caught by an infant's doll? 
Nyſ. Can you, mus Maypole, ſuppoſe he will fall 
In love with the gianteſs of Guiidhall? 
Dapr. Pigmy elf. 
NJ. Coloſſus itſelf, 
Bath. You will lie *till you're mouldy upon the ſhell, 
Dapb. You ſtump o' th' gutter, you hop o' my thumb, 
A hnſband for you muſt from Lilliput come. 
NY /. You talking, ſteeple, you gawky. ſtag, 
Your huſband mult come from Brobdiguag. 
Dapb. Sour grapes. 
I/. Lead apes. 
Both, I'll tumble your vanity, Ars Noreen. 
Dapb.  Mits, your affurance, 4d 
Nyſ. And, miſs, your high airs, 
Daph. Is paſt all endurance, 


N. 


; 7 10 
Are at their laſt prayers. Las 


H4⁰. No more 4b theſe fi cedoms, Miſs Ny ths I beg. 


/ Mils Daphne's concert mut be lou er'd a PEE. 


Dath. Nag mite! 
Ny/. | Pride | burt 
Daph. Liver white 

Ny. Rare f. port: 7 


Dap.:.” | Do, ſhewys our teeth, ſpitfire, do, but youcan'tbite, 
Ny/. This haughtinels To will be SF in the dirt. 
Poor lpite 
Pride hurt, &c. 


SCENE, 4c F102 
Luler Nyſa, followed by Midas. 


Mid. 1 URN, 1 turn; nay, fly not 
J have thee at a why not. ; 
How a COMEes, little NUT, 
That heart, to me ſo icy, 
Should be to Pol like tinder, 
Birrnt up t? a very cinder ? 
/. Sir, to my virtue ever ſteady, 
Firm as a rock, 
I fcorn your ſhock; 
But why this attack? 
A raiſs can you lack 
Who have a wife Are 
Mid. Ay, there's the curſe but ſhe is eld and agckly; . 
of God would my Nyſa grant the favour quickly, X 
ib; WY ould he yield now, I ſwear. by the lord Harry, 


: The moment madam's coffin'd—her I'll marry. - 
1 
| | O what pleaſures will abound 


When my wife is laid in ground! 
Let earth cover her, = 
We'll dance over her, 
When my wife is laid in ground.“ 
© how happy ſhould I be, 
Would little Nyſa pig with me! 
Nath Þ Ee 2 
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How I'd mumble her, 


Touze and tumble her, 


Would little Nyſa pig with me! 


Ny/. Young birds alone are caught with chaff, 
At your baſe ſcheme I laugh. 

Mid. Yet take my vows— 

Ny/. I would not take your bond, Sir 

Mid. Half my eſtate - | 

Nvy/. No, nor the whole my fond Sir, 


EC 
Ne'er will I be left i the lurch; 
Ceafe your bribes and wheedling: 
Till I'm made a bride i' the church, 
I'll keep man from meddling. 
What are riches | 
And Toft ſpeeches ? 
Baits and fetches 
To bewitch us: 
When you've won us, 
And undone us, 
Cloy'd, you ſhun ns, 
Frowning on us. - 
For our heedleſs piddling. [Ex 
Enter Pan; and Pol, Iiftening. 
Mid, Well, maſter Pol I'll tickle; 
For him, at leaſt, I have a rod in pickle: 
When he's in limbo, 
Not thus our hoity toity miſs 
Will ſtick her arms a-kimbo. 


Pan. So, ſquire, well met 1 flew to know your 


| bukneſs, + 
Mid. Why, Pan, this Pol we muſt bring down on hi 
: knees. 5 RE 


Pan. That were a feat indeed;—a feat to brag on. 
Mid. Let's home—we'll there concert it o'er a flagge 
I'll make him flip. | 
Pan.— As St George did the dragon. 
| AIR. 
If into your hen- yard 
The treacherous reynard 
Steals ſlily, your poultry to ravage; 
With gun you attack him, 
5 With beagles yeu track him; 
Ss All's fair to deſtroy the fell ſavage. 
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So Pol, who comes picking 
Up my tender chicken, 
No means do I ſcruple to baniſhg 
With pow'r I'll o'erbear him, 7 
With fraud I'll enſnare him, - | 

By hook or by crook he ſhall vaniſh [Exevnt. 
Scene, A Lawn before Midas's Houſe. 
| EMERY 1 
Ny/. Good lack! what is come o' er me? 
Paphne has ſtepp'd before me! 
Envy and love devour me. 
Pol doats upon her phiz hard; | 
"Tis that that ſticks in my gizzard. 3 1 
Midas appears now twenty times more hideous, 
Ah, Nyſa, what reſource !—a cloyſter. 
Death alive—yet thither muſt J run, 
And turn a nun. 
Prodigious! 
3 
In theſe greaſy old tatters 
His charms brighter ſhine-; 
Then his guitar he clatters 
With tinkling divine; 
But my ſiſter, 
Ah, he kiſs'd her, 
And me he paſs'd by: 
Pm jealous | 
Of the fellow's 
Bad tafte and blind eye. DExit. 
SCENE, Midas's Parlcur. | 
Midas, Myfis, and Pan, in conſultation over a large bowl of 
Ju punch, pipes and tobacco. | 
Mid. Come, Pan, your toaſt 
| Lan. Here goes our noble umpire 
700, Ny. And Pol's defeat I'll pledge it in a bumper. 
67:4, Hang him, in every ſcheme that whelp has croſs'd 


x, 


Our 


us. | 

My/. Sure he's the devil himſelf — 

Pan. Or Doctor Fauſtus. 3 

My/. Ah, *ſquire—for Pan would you but ſtoutly ftickle,» 
This Pol would ſoon be in a wretched pickle, 

Pan. You reaſon right : 


id. His foby I ſhall tickle. i | | 
Le; „ 
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Myſ. Look, ſquire, I've ſold my butter; leere jy 


price is 
At your command, do but this job for Myſis. 
Count 'em ſix guineas and an old Jacobus, 
Keep, Pan, and ſhame that ſcape-grace coram nobis. 
Mid. Goody, as *tis your . 
I pocket this here ſtuff; 
And as for that there peaſant, 
Truſt me I'll work his buff. 
At the muſical ſtruggle 
11] bully and juggle; - 
My award's 
Your ſure card. 
Blood, he ſhall fly his country—that's enough. 
Pan. Well ſaid, my lad of wax. | 
Mid. Let's end the tankard ; 
J have no head for buſineſs till I've drunk hard. 
Pan. Nor have my guts brains in them till they're addle; 
When I'm moſt rocky, I beſt fit my ſaddle. 
Mid. Well, come, let's take one bouze, and roar a catch, 
Then part to our affairs— 
Pan. A match! 
M/. A match! 


AT 
M1:id. Maſter Pol, 
And his tol-de-rol-lol, | 
I'll buffet away from the plain, Sir; 
Pan. And I'll aſſiſt 
. Your worſhip's ſiſt 5 
With all my might and main, Sir: 
Myſ. And I'll have a thump, 
Tho? he's ſo plump, 1 T4e 
Ad makes ſuch a woundy racket. 
Mid. I'll bluff, | y 
Pan. I'll rough, 
My/. I'll huff, 
Mid. I'll cuff; . : 
Omnes. And I'll warrant we pepper his jacket. 
Aid. For all his chcats, | 
And wenching feats, 
He ſhall rue on his knees *em ;. 
| Or ſkip, by goles, 
| As high as Paul's, 
Like ugly witch on beſom ;. 
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Arraign'd he ſhall be, 


Of treaſon to me! : 
Pan. And I with my davy will back it; 
I'll ſwear, | : 
Mid. L'll ſnare, 
 My{. III tear. 
Cn. O rare! 


And I'll warrant we pepper his jacket. 


Enter Sileno and Damætas in warm argument, 


its 


To the plantations ſooner would I fend her. 
Dam. Sir, your goodwife approv'd my offers, 
Sil. Name her not, hag of Endor; | 

What knew ſhe of thee but thy coffers ? 


By dint of congees and of ſcrapes— 
Sil. Theſe are thy ſlanders, and that canker'd hag's, 
Dam. A. thing made up of 1 rags: | 
Sil. Richer than thou with all thy brags 

Ol flocks, and herds, and money-bags. 


2 


If a rival my character draw, 
In perfection he'll find out a flaw; 
With black he will paint, 
Make a de'il of a faint, 
And change to an owl a macaw. 
Dam. Can a father pretend to be wiſe, 
Who his friend's good advice will deſpiſe ? 
Who, when danger is nigh, 
Throws his ſpectacles by, 
| And blinks through a green girl's eyes? 
Sil. You're an impudent pimp and a grub. 
Dam. You are fool'd by a beggarly ſerub; 
Your betters you ſnub. | 
Sil. Who will lend me a club, 
This infolent puppy to drub ? | 
Yowre an. impudent pimp and a grub, 
Dam. You're cajol'd by a begyarly ſcrub, 
SJ. Who will rot in a powdering tub, 
Dam. Whom the prince of impoſtures I dub. 
Sil, A guinea for a club, , 4 
Dam, Your bald pate you'll rub, 
dil. This muckworm to drub, 


le; 
ch, 


97d 


. 


IJ. My Daph, a wife for thee ; the ſquire's baſe pander ! 


Dam. And fhall this ditch-born whelp, this jackanapes, 
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Dam. When you ſind that your cub ; 
Sil, Rub off, firrah, rub, firrah, rub, 
Dam. Is debauch'd by a whipt ſyllabub. 


Enter Myſis, attended by Daphne and Nyſa. 


My/. Soh—you attend the trial—we ſhall drive * : 
Your vagabond— 
Sil. 1 imoke your foul contrivance. | 
Daph. Ah, Ny, our fate depends upon this iſſue— 
NN /. Daph—for your ſake my claim IT here forego; | 
And with your Pol much joy 1 wiſh 2 1 X 
- Deph. G gemini! ſay'ſt thou me fo? | 
Dear creature, let me kiſs you. | 
Nyf. Let's kneel, and beg his ſtay ; Papa will back u 
Dazhb. Mamma will form.” 
Ny/. What then? ſhe can but whack us. f 
„„ | 
Deaph. Mother, ſure you never 
Will endearour 
To diſſever 
From my favour 
So ſweet a ſwain! 
None ſo clever 
| E'er trod the plain. 
Ny/. Father, hopes you gave lier; 
| Don't deceive her; ; 
Can you leave her 
Sunk for ever 
In pining care ? 
Haſte and fave her 
From black deſpair. 
Dapb. Think of his modeſt grace, 
His voice, ſhape, and face. 
Ny/. Hearts alarming, 
| Daph. Boſoms warming, 
Ny. Wrath diſarming, | N | 
Daph. With is ſoft lay: by 
Nyſ. He's ſo charming, | | 
Ay, let him ſtay. | | 
Both. He's fo charming, 8c. = iÞ 
M/. Sluts, are you loſt to ſhame? 
Sil. Wife, wife, be more tame. 
My/. This is madneſs! 
Sil. Sober ſadneſs ! 


5 


. " | July 
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/. 1 with gladneſs 
Could ſee him ſwing, 

For his badneſs | 
(WA "Tis no ſuch thing. | | 
Dam. Muſt Pan reſign to this fop his employment? 

Muſt I to him yield of Daph the enjoyment ? 
M/. Ne'er, while a tongue I braudifh, 

Pop outlandiſh 

Daph ſhall blandiſh. 

Dam. Will you reje& my income, 5 

Herds, and clinkum ? I 
Sil. Rot and fink 'em! | | 
Dan. Midas muſt judge. 
1y/{. And Pol muſt fly. „ a 
Sil. Zounds, Pol ſhan't budge: _ | | 
M/. Vou lie; | 8 1 
Dam. Vou lie: nn 
My: 
Pin. & You lie, you lie. 
Sil. | 
N /. Pan's drone is fit for wild rocks and bleak mountains; 
Dapb. Pol's ly re ſuitsbeſt our cool grots and clear fountains. 
N /. Pol is young and merry; | 
Daph. Light and airy, 
Sil. As a fairy. 
Ny/. Pan is old and muſty; 
Deph. Stiff and fuſty ; 
Sil. Sour and cruſty. 
Daph, Can you baniſh Pol? 
Ny/. No, no, no, no. 

Let Pan fall. 

Daph, Ay, let him go. 
N /. 
255 Ay, let him go. 


Sil. 


Midas comes forth enraged, attended by a crowd of nymphs and 
OO ſawains. | 7 | 
Mid. Peace, ho! is hell broke looſe! what means thisjawing ? : 
Under my very noſe this clapper-clawing ? | 
N. 
What the devil's here to do, 

Ye loggerheads and gypſies? 1 

Sirrah you, and huſſy you, 55 b 

And cach of you tipſey is: But | 
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But I'll as ſure pull down your pride as 
A gun, or as I'm juſtice Midas. 


CH 1D X. 
O tremendous juſtice! 


Who ſhall oppoſe wile juſtice Midas : 2 
FFF 
Mid. I'm given t a J, that you're all in a pother her, 
Disputing whether Pan or Pol ſhall play to you another year 
Dare you think your clumfy lugs fo Proper to decide az 
The delicate ears of juſtice Midas? 
Chorus. O tremendous, &c. 


Mid. Sob, you allow it then-—ye mobbiſſi rabble!— 


Tuter Pol and Pan ſeverally. 


Oh, here comes Pol and Pan now ſtint your gabble. 
Fetch my great chair— I'll quickly end this ſquabble. 


. 
Now I'm ſeated, 
I'll be treated 
Like the Sophi on his throne ; ; 
In my preſence, 
Scoundre! peaſants | | 
Shall not call their fouls their wr. 
My beheſt is, 
He who beſt is, 
Shall be fix*d raufician chief; 
Ne'er the loſer 
Shall ſhew nofe here, 
But be tranſported like a thief. 
Chorus. © tremendous, &c. 


Dam. Maſters, will you abide by this condition? 
Pan. I alk no better. 
Pol. I am all ſubmiſſion, 
Pan. Strike up, ſweet Sir. 
Pol. — Sir, L attend your leiſure. 
Mi. Pan, take the lead. 
Pan. —vince 'tis your worſhip's pleafure, 
A . 
A pox of your pother about this or that; 
Your ſhrieking or ſqueaking a ſharp or a flat: 
I'm ſharp by my bumpers; you're flat, maſter Pol; 
So here goes a ſet to a tol-de-rol-lol. 


— 


When 
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"ken beauty her pack of poor lovers would hamper, 
And after Miſs Will-o'-the-Wiſp the fools ſcamper; 
Ding-dong, in Gng-ſong, they the lady extol: 

Pray what's all this fuſs for, but—tol-de-rol-lol, 


ſankind are a medley A chance-medley race; | 
* ſtart in full cry, to give dame fortune chace : /* 
There's catch as catch can, hit or miſs, luck is all; 


And luck's the beſt tune of life's tol-de-rol- lol. 


ve done, pleaſe your worſhip; 'tis rather too long; I 
7 only meant life is but an old fong ; 

The world's but a tragedy, comedy, droll ; 

Where all a& the: ſcene of tol-de-roi-lol. 


Mid. By jingo, well perform'd for one of his age: 
How, hang-dog, don't you bluſh to ſhew your niaget 


Pd. Why, mafter Midze, for that matter, 
Tis enough to dat h one, 
To hear the arbitrator, 6 0 
In ſuch unſeemly aſhion, i 
One of the candidates beſpatter 
With ſo much partial Faid. {Midas falls aſleep. 


& 3K: 
Ah, happy hours, how fleeting 


Ye danc'd on down away; 
When, my ſoft vows repeating, ' 


At Daphne's feet I lay! 
But from her charms when ſunder'd, 
(As Midas? frowns preſage) 
Each hour will ſeem an hundred, 
Each day appear an age. 


Mia. Silence 


| Obedient hear 


this juſt decree, all, at your peril, 
elſe I ſhall uſe you very ill. 
THE DECREE. 
Pan hall remaia ; 
Pol quit the plain. 
Chorus. O tremendous, &c. , 


Mid. All bow with me to mighty Pan—enthrone nim 
No pouting—and with feſtal chorus crown him. 


The crawd form tao ranks bęſide the chair, 97d Join in the 
EDACUS, 20/1 2 Midas croꝛuns him with Ba; 


CH O- 


TCT 
o οο n u 8. 
See, triumphant ſits the bard, 
Crown'd with bays, his due reward : 
Exil'd Pol ſhall wander far; 
ExiPd, twang his faint guitar ; 


While, with echoing ſhouts of praiſe, 
We the bagpipe's glory raiſe. 


| Mid. Tis well. ——What keeps you here, you raganuſ. 
Ol 
Go trudge or do you wait for a good cuffing! 
Pol. Now, all attend. The wrath of Jove, for rapine, 
Corruption, luſt, pride, fraud, there's no eſcaping. 
[ Throws off his diſguiſe, and appears as Apoll. 


Tremble, thou wretch! thou'ſt ſtretch'd thy utmok tether; 
Thou and thy tools ſhall go to pot ne, 


A 1 R. 
Dunce, I did but ſham, 
For Apollo I am, 
God of muſic, and king of Parnaſs : a 
Thy A curvy decree, 


For Pan againſt me, 


I reward with the ears of 30 aſs. 
Detected, baulk'd, and ſmall, 


On our ee e we fall. 
Be merciful. 
Be pitiful. 
Forgive us, mighty Sol——Alas, alas! 


. | i 
Thou a Billinſgate quean, To Mrl, 
Thou a pander obſcene, [7 Dam. 

With {trumpets and bailiffs ſhall claſs 0 
Thou, driven from man, [Zo Mid 
Shalt wander with Pan, 
He a ſtinking old goat, thou an aſs, an aſs, &c: al 

Be thou *ſquire—his eſtate [To dll 
To thee I tranſlate. 


To you his ſtrong cheſt 3 wicked maſs: 


Live happy, while I, 
Recall'd to the ſky, - : 
Make all the gods ks at Midas. 


* 


Dab. Chrrheb ah To the bright god of day, 
gether wi ; 
Sil. the other nymphs Let us dance, ſing, and play; 


Ty and ſeuainc. 7 _— every lad with his | 
Daph. Now, critics, lie ſnug, | 
Not a hiſs, groan, or ſhrug ; | * 
Remember the fate of Midas, 1 

| Midas ; 


Remember the fate of Midas. 


cHalty 5s. 
Now, crities, lie ſnug, &c. 
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DramaTtis PERSON. 


. | | 

. Druny-Lane. 
Don Dieg. — . Mr Banniſter, 
Leander — | | Mr Vernon. 
Adungo 3 Mr Dibdin, 


Leonora — | | Mrs Arne, 
Urſula ww — — — Mrs Dorman. 


ScrN E, Salamanca. 


5 44 
Scrxr, 4 Garden belonging to Don Dix co's Houſe. 


Dox Dix Go enters mufing. 


HOUGHTS to council let me ſee—- 
Hum to be or not to be 
A huſband, is the queſtion. 
A cuckold ! muſt that follow? 
Say what men will, 
| Wedlock's a pill 
Bitter to ſwallow, 
And hard of digeſtion, 


But far makes the danger ſeem double. 
zy, Hymen, what miſchief can trouble 
My peace, ſhould I venture to try you! 
My doors ſhall be lock'd, 
My windows be block'd ; 
No male in my houſe, 
Not ſo much as a mouſe; 
Then horas, horns, I defy you. 
Diez. Urſula! 
| Emer Urſula, 
Urſ. Here, an't pleaſe your worikip- 
Dieg. Where is Leonora? | 
Urſ. In her chamber, Sir. | 

Diag. There is the key of it; there the key of the beſt 
hall; there the key of the door upon the lirft flight of ſtairs; 
there the key of the door upon the fecond ; this double 
locks the hatch below, and this the door that opens wto 
that entry. | Ho | 

Urſ. Jam acquainted with every ward of them. 
Dieg. Lou know, Urſula, when I took Leonora from 
her father and mother, ſne was to live in the houfe with me 
three months; at the expiration of which time, I entered 
into a bond of four thouſand piſtoles, either to return her 
to them ſpotleſs, with half that ſum for a dowry, or make 
her my true and lawful wife. 

UV,. And, I warrant you, they came ſecretly to enquire. 
of me whether they might venture to truſt your worſhip. 
Lord! faid I, I have hved with the gentleman nine years 
and three quarters, come Lammas, and never ſaw any thing 
uncivil by him in my life; nor no more I ever did; and to 
let your worſhip know if I had, you would have miſtaken 
your perſon ; for I bleſs heaven, tho? I'm poor, I'm honeſt, 
and would not live with any man alive that ſhould want to 
handle me unlawfully. = 

Dieg. Urſula, I do believe it: And you are particularly 
happy, that both your age and your perſon exempt you 

rom any ſuch temptation. But, be this as it will, Leo- 
nora's parents, after ſome little difficulty, conſented to com- 
ply with my propoſal; and, being fully ſatisfied with their 
daughter's temper and conduct, which 1 wanted to be ac- 
quauired with, this day being the expiration of the term, I 


am reſolved to fulfil my bond, by marrying her to-morrow. 


Ury. Heaven bleſs you together. 5M 
Dig, During the time ſhe has lived with me, ſhe has never 
| +2 7 been 
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been a moment wut of my fight; and now tell me, Urſy, 
what you have obſerved in her. 

Urſ. All meekneſs and gentleneſs, your worſhip; and 
yet, I warrant you, firewd and ſenſible; egad, when ſhe 
pleaſes, ſhe can be us ſharp as a needle. 

Dieg. You have not been able to diſcover any particular: 
attachments? g | 

Ur. Why, Sir, of late I have obſerved— 

Dieg. Eh! how! what? 

Ur}. That ſhe has taken greatly to the young kitten, 

Dig. Ol is that alle F 
„,,. Ay, by my faith, I don't think ſhe is fond of au 

thing elſe. | | 
Diez, Of me, Urſula ? : . 
Urſ. Ay, ay, of the kitten and your worſhip, and her 
birds, and going to mais. I have taken notice of late, that 
ne is mighty fond of going to maſs, as your worſhip lets 
her, early of a morning. 

Dieg. Well! I am now going to her parents, to let then 
know my reſolution ; I will not take her with me, becauſe, 
having been uſzd to confinement, and it being the life Ian 
determined ſhe ſhall lead, it will be only giving her a bad 
habit. I ſhall return with the good folks to-morrow morn- 
ing; in the meantime, Urſula, I confide in your attention; 
and take care, as you would merit my favour. 

Urſ. 1 will indeed, your worſhip ; nay, if there is a wi 
dow gentlewoman in all Salamanca fitter to look after: 
young maiden 
Dieg. Go, and ſend Leonora to me. 

Urſ. 1 know the world, Sir, tho? I ſay't: 

I'm cautious and wile ; | 
And they who ſurpriſe 
My prudence nodding, 
> Muſt fit up late. 
Never fear, Sir, 
Your ſafety's here, Sir; 


m 
if 


al 
Yes, yes, * 

I'll anſwer for Miſs : nt 

Let me alone, 1 


TI warrant my care 
Shall weigh to a hair 
c 4 Urſul 
As much as your own.' _ [Exit Urius 
Dieg. I dreamt laſt night that I was going to church vill 
Leonora to be married, and that we were met on the * 
. 
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a by a drove of oxen Oxen I don't like oxen ! I with 


t had been a flock of ſheep. 5 
id e Leonora vith a bird on her finger, which ſbe holds in 


- 


be the other hand by a firing. 
Leon. Say, little, fooliſh, fluttering thing, 
ar Whither, ah! whither would you wing 


Your airy flight? 
Stay here and ſing, | 
Your miſtreſs to delight. 
No, no, no, 5 | 
| Sweet Robin, you ſhall not go: 
ay Where, you wanton, could you be, 
Half ſo happy as with me? | 


Dieg. Leonora! | | 


der {,con. Here I am. : 
lat Dicg. Look me in the face, and liſten to me attentively. 
ts Leon. There. . : 


Dieg. Jam going this evening to your father and mo- 
cn cher, and I ſuppoſe you are not ignorant of the cauſe of my 


ic, Journey. Are you willing to be my wife? | 

an WW Leon. I am willing to do whatever you and my father 
wy Fit my mother pleaſe. 9 85 AF? 
Dig. But that's not the thing; do you like me? 


J.eon. Y—es. a | 
Dies. What do you figh for? 
I. eon. I don't know. | 
Dieg. When you came hither, you were taken from a 
mean little houſe, ill ſituated, and worſe furniſhed z you 
lad no ſervants, and were oblized, with your mother, to do 
the work yourſelf... * | 1 
Leon. Ves; but when we had done, I could look out at 
the window, or go a walking in the fields. | 
Dieg. Perhaps you diſlike confinement ? 
Leon. No, I don't, I am ſure. ; | 
Dieg. I ſay, then, I took you from that mean habitation 
and bard labour, to a noble building and this fine garden 
where, ſo far from being a ſlave, you are abſolute miſtreſs ; 
and inſtead of wearing a mean ſtuff-gown, look at yourſelf, 
| beſeech you; the dreſs you have on is fit for a princeſs, 
Leon, Tis very fine, indeed. | 3 
Dieg. Well, Leonora, you know in what manner you have 
cen treated ſince you have been my companion; aſk your- 
ſelf again now, whether you can be content to lead a life 
with me according to the ſpecimen you haye had ? 
OE F-£ 3 Leon. 


292 ＋ H E PAD L G c K. 


Leon. Specimen ! | | 
Dieg. Ay, according to the manner J have treated you 


| 8 
eon. I'll do whatever you pleaſe. 
Dieg. Then, my dear, give me a kiſs. 
Leon. Good b'ye to you. 
Dieg. Here, Urſula. 
By ſome I am told, 
That I'm wrinkled and old; p 
But J will not believe what they ſay : 
I feel my blood mounting ; 
Like ftreams in a fountain, 
That merrily ſparkle and play. 
For love I have will ; 
And ability ill; | 
.. Odfſbobs, I can ſcarcely refrain! 
My diamond, my pearl—— - 
Well, be a good girl, 
Until I come to you again. [Exit Don Diego, 
Leon. Heigh-ho !—T think Iamfick.—He's very goodts 


Ws me, to be ſure; and 'tis my duty to love him, becauſe vt 
© ought not to be ungrateful; but I wiſh I was not to mary 


him for all that, tho' I'm afraid to tell him ſo. Fine fer 


thers, they ſay, make fine birds; but I am ſure they dot 


make happy ones; a ſparrow is happier in the fields than; 
gold ſinch in a cage. There is ſomething makes me mighty 
uneaſy. While he was talking to me, I thought I new 
ſaw any thing look ſo ugly in my life O dear now, why 
did I forget to aſk leave to go to maſs to-morrow? I ſup 
poſe, becauſe he's abroad, Urſula won't take me—1I wiſh! 
had aiked leave to go to mals. | | 
Was I a ſhepherd's maid, to keep 
On yonder plains a flock of ſheep; = 
Well pleaſed I'd watch the live-long day, 
My ewes at feed, my lambs at play. 
Or would ſome bird that pity brings, 
But for a moment lend its wings, 
My parents then might rave and ſcold, 
My guardians firive my. will to hold: 
Their words are harſh, his walls are high; 
But ſpite of all, away I'd fly. 1 
SCENE changes to a Street in Salamanca. Leander enters ui 
| tabo ſcholars; all in their untverſity gowns. | 
Land. His name is Don Diego; there's his houſe, Fo 
ED anon 
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another monaſtery, or rather priſon; his ſervants are an 
ancient duenna, and a negro {lave— fo | 
1 $chol. And after having lived fifty years a. bachelor, 


this old fellow has picked up a young thing of ſixteen, whom 


he by chance ſaw in a balcony! 5 | 

2 Schol. And you are in love with the girl? 

Leand. To deſperation ; and I believe I am not indiffe- 
rent to her; for finding that her jealous guardian took her 
to the chapel of a neighbouring convent every morning be- 
fore it was light, I went there in the habit of a pilgrim, 
planting myſelf as near her as I could: I then varied my 
appearance; continuing to do ſo from time to time, till I 
was convinced ſhe had ſufficiently remarked aud underſtood 
my meaning. | 

1 Scbol. Well, Leander, I'll ſay that for you, there is not 


| a more induſtrious lad in the univerſity of Salamanca, when 


a wench is to be ferreted. © 
2 Schol. But prithee, tell us now, how did you get infor- 


= 


| mation? 


Leand. Firſt from report, which raiſed my curioſity ; and 


 aſterwards from the Negro I juſt now mentioned: J obſer- 


ved that when the family was gone to bed, he often came to 
air himſelf at yonder grate; you know I am no bad chanter, 
nor a very ſcurvy minſtrel; fo taking a guittar, clapping a 
black patch on my eye, and a ſwathe upon one of my legs, 
I ſoon ſcraped acquaintance with my friend Mungo. He 
adores my ſongs and ſarabands; and taking me for a poor 
cripple, oftenrepays me with a ihare of his allowance; which 
I accept to avoid ſuſpicion. 

I Schol. And ſo | 6 | 

Land, And ſo, Six, he hath told me all the ſecrets of his 


family; and one worth knowing; for he informed me. laſt 


night, that his maſter will this evening take a ſhort journey 


into the country, from whence he propoſes not to return till 
to-morrow, leaving his young wife, that is to be, behind him. 
2 Schl. Zounds! let's ſcale the wall. | : 
Leand. Fair and ſoftly ; I will this initant go and put on 
my diſguiſe, wajeh for the Don's going out, attack my Ne- 
gro afreſn, and try if by his means I cannot come into the 
houſe, or at leaſt get a ſight of my charming angel. 
I Schol. Angel! is ſhe then ſo handſome ? 
Leand. It is time for us to withdraw: Come to my cham- 
bers, and there you ſhall know all you can defire. 
"> . Ex: Scholars. 
| _ Hiither 
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Hither, Venus, with your doves; 
Hither, all ye little loves; 
Round me light your wings diſplay, 


And bear a lover on his way, 
Ob, could I but, like Jove of old, 

Transform myſelf to fhow'ry gold; 

Or in a ſwan my paſſion ſhroud, 

Or wrap it in an orient cloud; 

What locks, what bars, ſhould then impede, 

Or keep me from my charming maid ! [Exit Leand. 


Sci changes to the outſide of Don Diego's houſe, which . 

fears with windows barred up, and an iron grate before oy 
entry. Don Diego enters from the hou fe, having firſt unlsh- 
ed the door, and removed two or three bars which @/ffed in 
faſtening it. 


Dieg. With the precautions I have taken, I think I rm 
no riſlc in quitting my houſe for a ſhort time: Leonora has 
never ſhewn the leaſt inclination to deceive me; beſides, my 
old woman is prudent and faithful, ſhe has all the keys, and 
will not part with them from herſelf. But ſuppoſe——{p. 
poſe—by the rood and St Francis, I will not leave it in het 
power to do miſchicf: A woman's not having it in he: 
| -power to deceive you is the beſt fecurity for her fidelity, and 
the only one a wiſe man will conide in; faſt bind, ſafe find, 
is an excellent proverb. IL'Il e'en lock her up with the ret; 
there is a haſp to the door, and I have a padlock within 
which ſhall be my guarantee: I will wait *till the Negro 
returns with proviſions he is gone to purchaſe ; and clapping 
them all up together, make my mind eaſy by having the key 
they are under in my pocket. | | 


Enter Mungo with a hamper. 


Mun. Go, get you down, you damn hamper, you carry me 
now. Curſe my old Maſſa, ſending me always here and 
dere for one ſomething to make me tire like a mule—culc 
him imperance—and him damn inſurance. 8 

Dieg. How now? - 

Mun. Ab, Maſſa, bleſs your heart. 

Dicg. What's that you are muttering, firrah? _ 
Mun. Noting, Maſſa; only me ſay, you very good Maſly 
Die. What do you leave your load down there for! 

Mun. Maſſa, me lily tire. 8 

Dieg. Take it up, raſcal. 1 
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Mun. Yes, bleſs your heart, Maſſa, 

Dieg. No, lay it down: Now I think on t, come hither. 

Mun. What you ſay, Maila ? | | 

Dieg. Can you be honeſt? 

Mun. Me no ſavee, Maſſa, you never ax me before. 

Dieg. Can you tell truth? 

Mun. What you give me, Maſſa ? 

Dieg. There's a piſteren for you; now tell me, do you 
know of any kill going on in my houſe? 

Mun. Ah, Maſſa, a damn deal. 

Dieg. How, that I'm f ſtranger to? 

Mun. No, Maſſa, you lick me every day with your rattan; 
Pm ſure, Maſſa, that” 8 miſchief enough for poor Neger man. 

Dieg. So, ſo. 

Mun. La, Maſſa, how could you 1 a heart to lick poor 
Neger man, as you lick me laſt Thurſday? | 
Dieg. If you have not a mind 1 ſhould chaſtiſe you now, 
hold your tongue. | / 
Mun. Yes, Maſſa, if you no lick me again. 
Dieg. Liſten to me, I ſay. 
Mun. You know, Maſſa, me very Ro ſerrant— | 
Dizg. Then you will go on? 
Mau. And ought to be uſe kine 
Dizg. If you utter another ſyllable 
Mun. And I'm ſure, Maſſa, you can't deny but J W 
worky— 1 dreſs a victuals, and run a errands, and wath a 
houſe, and make a beds, and ſcrub a ſhoes, and wait at table. 
Dieg. Take that Now will you liſten to me? 
Mun. La, Maſſa, if ever I ſaw 
Dieg. Jam going Na and ſhall not return till to-mor- 
row morning. During this night I charge you not to ſleep 
| a wink, but be watchful as a lynx, and keep walking up and 
down the entry, that if you hear the leaſt noife you may 
alarm the family. 
Mun. So 1 muſt be ftay in a cold all night, and have no 
lleep, and get no tanks neither; then him call me tief, and 
rogue, and raſcal, to tempt me. 
Dieg. Stay here, perverſe animal, and take care that no- 
body approaches the door; I am going in, and all be out 
again in a moment. 
"Mun, Dear heart, what a terrible life am I led! 

A dog has a better, that's ſhelter'd and fed; 3 
Night and day 'tis de ſame, 


My pain is dere game: p : 
gan po 1 


had a fair Chriſtian ſlave named Jezebel, who not conſenting 
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Me with to de Lord me was dead. 
Whate'er's to be done, _ 
Poor black muſt run: 
Mungo here, Mungo dere, 
Mungo every where; 
Above and below, 
Sirrah, come, ſirrah, go; 
Do ſo, and do ſo. 5 
Oh! oh! 
Me wiſh to de Lord me was dead. Exit into il c lui, 


Don Diego having entered the houſ? during the org, retum 
ith Urſula, a, after the Negro goes in, appears 15 bold 
— #ooron the infide: Then Don Diego, unſeen by them, put 

den a large padloch, and goes off. After which, Leandn 
* enters diſguiſed, and Mungo comes to the grate. 


Leand. So—my old Argus is departed, and the evening 
is as favourable for my defign as I could with. Now tod. 
tract my friend Mungo; if he is within hearing of my gui 
tar, Jam ſure he will quickly make his appearance, 

Mun. Who goes dere?:— Hip, hollo! 

Leand. Heaven bleſs you, my worthy maſter; will your 
worſhip's honour have a little muſic this evening? and I kar 
got a bottle of delicious cordial here, given me by acharts 

ble monk of a convent hard by, if your grace will pleaſe u 
taſte it. 5 - 

Mun. Give me a ſup tro a grate; come cloſee man, don! 
be fear, old Maſſa gone out, as I fay laſt night, and hem 
came back before to-morrow; come, trike mooſic, and git 
us a fong. 23 

Leand. I'll give your worſhij; a ſong I learn'd in Barbary 
when I pras a flave among the Moors. . 
e 5 . 
TLeand. There was a cruel and malicious Turk, who wa 
called Heli Abdallah Mahomet Scah; now this wicked Tu 


to his -beaſlly dcfires, he draws out his ſabre, and is going 
cut off her head; here's what he ſays to her [Sings and lit 
Now you ſhall hear the ſlave's anſwer [Sings and plays galt. 
Now you ſhall hear how the wicked Turk, being greatly er 
raged, is again going to cut off the far Have's head [Sip 
and plays again. JI Now you ihalbh&t-—— 8 
Mun. What ſignify me hear!—me no underſtand. 
Leand. Oh, you want ſomething you underſtand! If you 
honour had ſaid that 5 Uriu 


* * - 
* . 


＋ N PA DL 


Urſula above at the window. 

Urſ, Mungo! Mungo! | 

Nun. Some one call dere 

Urſ. Mungo, 1 ſay. 

Mun. What devil you want? 

Trſ. What lewd noife 1s that ? 

Mun. Lewd yourſelf, no lewd here; play away, never 
ind her. n 67 

Urſ. J ſhall come down if you go on. 9658 

Mun. Ay, come along, more merrier; noting here but 
dor man, he ſing for bit of bread. De | 
% 11 have no poor man near our door: Hark'e fel- 
w, can you play the Forſaken Maid's Delight, or Black 
eſs of Caſtile? Ah, Mungo, if you had heard me fing when 
was young ? 1 1 

Mun. Gad, I'm ſure, I hear your voice often enough now 
pu old. : | CEN 

Urſ. J could quaver like any blackbird. 

Mun. Come, throw a poor ſoul a penny, he play a tune for 


2 
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ning 
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Sat DU, ; | 

Urſ. How did you loſe the uſe of your leg? 

Leand. In the wars, my good dame: I was taken by a 
arbary corſair, and carried into Sallee, where I lived eleven 
ars and three quarters upon cold water and the fruits of the 
rth, without having a coat on my back, or laying my head 
a pillow: An infidel bought me for a ſlave; he gave me 
Jom e ſtrappado on my ſhoulders, and the baſtinado on the ſoles 
en my feet: Now this infidel Turk had fifty-three wives, 
d one hundred and twelve concubines. 

Ur/. Then he was an unreaſonable villain. 


Four 
hare 
ulli 
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| git 


barry Leonora above at the window. 
J. eon. Urſula! „ DE 
Urſ. Od's my life, what's here to do? Go back, go back; 
e work we ſhall have indeed; good man, good b' ye. 
Leon. I could not ſtay any longer by myſelf; pray, let 
take a little air at the grate. or 
Leand. Do, worthy madam, let the young gentle woman 
. II! play her a love - fong for nothing. ; 1 
Urſ. No, no, none of your love-ſongs here; if you could 
q a ſaraband indeed, and there was room for one's motion. 
Leand. Jam but a poor man, but if your ladyſhip will let 


in as far as the hall or the kitchen, you may all dance, 
d Iſhan't aſk any thing. e 
Do Urf. 
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Urf. Why, if it was not on my maſter's account, I gy; 
think no harm in a little innocent recreation. 

Mun. Do, and let us danee. 

Leand. Has madam the keys then? 

'rſ. Yes, yes, 1 have the keys. 

TLegnd. Have you the key of this padlock too, madam! 
Here's a padlock upon the door, Heaven _ us, large 
enough for a ſtate-priſon. 

Urſ. Eh—how—what, a padlock * 'N 

Mun. Here it is, I feel it; adod 'tis a tumper. 

Ur/. He was afraid to truſt me then. 

Mun. And if the houſe was a fire, we none of us ret 
out to ſave ourſelves. 

Leand. Well, madam, not to diſappoint you and the 
young lady, I know the back of your garden-wall, and [| 
undertake to get up at _ outſide of it, if you can let nt 
down on the other. | 

Urſ. Do you think you could with your hne leg? 

Leand. O yes, madam, I'm very ſure. 

Ur/. Then by my faith, you ſhall; for now I am { 
on tl padlock ! Mungo, come with me into the garden, 

[ Exit from the window, 


Mungo and Urſula going of, Leander and Leonora are |; 

together. The firſt part of the quintetta is ſung by them in 
duet ; then Mungo and Urſula return one after another i 
the fations they had quitted. 


Leon Pray, let me go with you. 
Leand. Stay, charming creature ; Ay with: you fly te 
youth that adores you ? 
Leon. Oh, Lord! Pm frighted out of my wits! 
Leand. Have you not taken notice, beauteous Leonor, 
of the pilgrim who has ſo often met you at church ? I an 
that pilgrim ; one who could change ſhapes as often a 
Proteus to be bleſs'd with a fight of you. | 
O thou whoſe charms enſlave my heart ; 
In pity hear a youth complain. 
Leon. I muft not hear—dear youth, depart— 
I'm certain I have no deſert. 
A gentleman like you to gain. 
Leand. Then do I ſeek your love in vain ? 
Leon. It is another's right; 
Leand. —Ang he, 
Diſtracting thought! muſt happy be, | 
While I am doom'd to — 5 Ur] 


AD 
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Urſ. Come round, young man, Pve been to try.- 
Mun. And fo have I. | 
A. 2. I'm ſure the wall is not two high. 
If you pleaſe, 
You'll mount with eaſe. 
Leand. Can you to aid my bliſs deny? 
Shall it be lo? | 
If you ſay no, 
I will not go. | | 
Leon. T muſt conſent, however loath ; 
But, whenever we deſire, 
Make him promiſe to retire. 
D. Nay, marry, he ſhall take his oath. 
Leand, By your eyes, of heavenlytblue; 
By your lips ambreſial dew ; 15 
Vour cheeks, where roſe and lily blend; 
Your voice, the muſic of the ſpheres 
| Mun. Lord o'mercy how he ſwears! | 
He makes my hairs 
All ftand an end ! 
Urſ. Come, that's enough, aſcend, aſcend. 
A. 4. Let's be happy while we may : 
Now the old one's far away, 
Laugh, and fing, and dance, and play; 
Harmleſs pleaſure, why delay ? | 
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a £ Enter Urſula ard Leander. 
* rf. O3 ! ſhame ; out upon't, Sir, talk to me no more; 
| [ that have been famed throughout all Spain, 
$I may ſay, for virtue and diſcretion ;, the very flower and 
luinteſſence of duennas; you have caſt a blot upon me; a 
lot upon my reputation, that was as fair as a piece of white 
paper; and now I ſhall be reviled, pointed at; nay, men 
ill call me filthy names upon your account. 
Land. What filthy names will they call you? 
Urſ. They'll ſay I'm an old procureſs.- 
Leand. Fie, fit, men know better things—— beſides, tho? 
"ave Fot admittance into your houſe, be aſſured I ſhall 
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commit no outrage here; and if I have been guilty of ary 
indiſcretion, let love be my excuſe, = 
Urſ. Well, as 1 live, he's a pretty young fellow, 
Leand. You, my ſweet Urſula, have known what it is tg 
be in love; and, I warrant, have had admirers often gt 
your feet; your eyes ſtill retain fire enough to tell me that. 
Ur/. They tell you no lie; for, to be ſure, when I ww 
a young woman, I was greatly ſought after; nay, it was 
reported that a youth died for love of me; one Joſeph 
Perez, a taylor by trade; of the grey-hound make, lank; 
and, if my memory fail me not, his right ſhoulder about 
the hreadth of my hand higher than his left; but he wa 
upright as an arrow; and, by all accounts, one of the finck 
workmen at a button- hole. 
Leand. But where is Leonora? ob 
Urſ. Where is ſhe ! by my troth, I hare ſhut her up it 
her chamber, under three bolts and a double lock. 
Leand. And will you not bring us together? 
Urſ. Who Ii How can you aik me ſuch a queſtion! 
Really, Sir, T take it extremely unkind. 
Leand, Well, but you miſapprehend— 
Ur}. I told you juſt now, that if you mentioned that to 
me again, it would make me ſick ; and fo it has, turn 
me upliide down as it were. 
Leand. Indeed, my beit friend 
Urſ. Oh, oh, hold me, or I ſhall fall. 
Leand. I will hold you. | 
Ur/. And do you feel any compaſſion for me? 
Idee,, f 
_ Urf. Why, truly, you have a great deal to anſwer or 
to bring tears into my eyes at one ring oy: I'm ure 


they are the. firft L have ſhed ſince my popr dear hufband! 
dcath. . - * | 5 5 

Leend. Nay, don't think of that now. : 
Urſ. For you mutt underſtand, Sir, to play a trick upon 
a grave, diſcreet matron—And vet, aſter all, by my fall, 
J don't wonder you ſhould love the young thing under mf 
care; for it is one of the ſweeteſt- conditioned ſouls that 
ever I was acquainted with; and, between ourſelves, 0 
Donnee is too old for ſuch a babe. 

Leand. Urſula, take this gold. 

Ur{. For what, Sir? 25 

Leard. Ouly for the love of me. 

Urſ. Nay, if that be all, I. won't refuſe it, for * 

. . 


* 


T H P ADL OC K. Ye. 


vou, I aſſure you; you put me ſo much in mind of my poor, 
dear huſband 3 he was a handiome man; I remember he 
had a male er his eye-brow 8, i bt the bis -neſs oba 
hazel-nut ; but, I muſt ſay, you have the advantage i in the 

lower part of the countenance. 0 RS 

I -and. The old beidam grows amorous 

Urſ. Lord love you, you” re a WE!l-JoOKIing young man. 

Land. But Leonora 

5765 Ha! ha! ha! but to pretend you were hd 
never ay a finer leg in my life. 

Leand. Leonora ! iy 

Urſ. Well, Sir, I'm going. 

Leand, 1 ſhall never get rid of her. 

Us. Sir 

Load How now © 

Urſ. Would you be fo kind, Sir, as to > indulge me wit 
the favour cf a ſalute ? 

7 cand. U gh! 

Ur/, GCad-a- -mercy, your cheex -N ell, well, I have 
ſeen the day; but no matter, my wine's upon the lees 
now; however, Sir, you might have had the politeneſs 
when a gentlewoman made the oller But Heaven bleſs 
you. 


When a woman's front is wrinkled, 
And her hairs are ſprinkled 

With greys 

Lack-a-Gay ! 

How her lovers fall away, 

Like faſhions paſt, 

Aſide ſhe's caſt, 3 
: | 

* 
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No one reſpect will pay: 
Remember, 

Laſſes, remember, - | 
And while the ſun fhines make hay; 1 
* You mult not expect in December 
The flowers you gether > in May. 


[ Exit Urſula. 
Enter Mungo. ah 
Mun Ah! Maſſa—You brave Maſſa, now, 3 you 


do 1 wid de old woman; 

Leand. Where is your young miſtreſs, Mungo? 

Hun. By gog, ſhe lock her up. But why you no tell | 
me before time you a gentleman ? | | 


(3 8 2 Leand. 
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RE” Mun. Me get ſupper ready, and now me go to de cel. 
lar — But I ſay, Maſſa, ax de old man now, what good him 
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. Till we make a houſe FIN. --. 


be without reftraint; it can't, by my faith ;—now you ar 
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f the whole world. : 2 
_**- Ur, Gome, Sir, where is your lute? You ſhall ſee me 
dance a ſaraband; or if you'd rather have a ſong—or tht 
child and I will move a minuet, if you chooſe grace þcſor 
: agility. "SE EET I whe, 
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Teand. Sure I have not given the purſe for nothing 
Mun. Purſe ! what! you giving her money den 
eurſe her impurance ; why you no give it me ?—you rin 


me ſomething as well as ſhe, You know, Maſſa, JOU fee 
me firſt, 


Leand. There, there, are you content? 


watching do, him bolts and him bars, him walls and hin 
padlocx? wi 1 
Teand. Hiſt! Leonora comes. = 

Mun. But, Mafia, you fay you teach me play, 

| Let me, when my heart a ſinking, ; 
Hear de ſweet guitar a clinking ; 
When a ſtring ſpeak, 
Such mooſic he make, 
Me ſoon am cur'd of tinking, 
Wid de toot, toot, toot, 
Of a merry flute, | 
And cymbalo 
And tymbalo 
To boot: | : 
We dance and we ſing, 
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And, tied in his garters, old Maſſa may ſwing, 
5.5 | LEExit into the ccilar. 
Enter Leonora aud Urſula, + 


Leand; Oh, charming Leonora, how ſhall J expreſs the 
rapture of my heart upon this occaſion ? I almoſt doubt 
the kindneſs of that chance which has brought me thus liap- 
pily to ſee, to ipeak to you, without reſtraint. 

Ur/. Well, but it muſt not be without reſtraint; it can't 
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> 
r 
4. 
: * 
5 s 


* 


going to make me ſick again. | | 

Leon. La, Urſula! I durſt to fay the gentleman doesnt 
want to do me any harm Do you, Sir? I'm ſure I would 
not hurt a hair of his head, nor nobody's elſe, for the luci 
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Leand. This fullome bands 
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Leon. I don't know what” s come over her, Sir! I never 
ſw the like of her ſince 1 was born. 
1,:and. J wiſh ſhe was at the devil. 
Leon. Urſula, what's the matter with you? 
U; 5 What's the matter with me! Marry come up, 
what's the matter with you! Signor Diego can't ſhew ſuch 
a Hape as that; well, there is nothing I, like better than 
o ſee a young fe] kw with a well-made leg. 

7.::nd. Prithee let us go away from her by 

{,2z;n. I don't know how to do it, Sir. Z 

Leandl. Nothing more eaſy; I will go with my guitar into 
the garden; *tis moon-light ; take an opportunity to fol- 
low me there; I ſwear to you, beautiful and innocent erea- 
tu "ey you have nothing to apprehend. 
Jeg. No, Sir, I am certain of that, with a gentleman 
1 rich as you are, and that have taken ſo much pains to come 
atter me; and I ſhould hold myſelf very ungrateful, if I did 
not do any thing to oblige you, in a civil way. 

Leand. Ihen you'll come? 

Leon. I'll do my belt endeavours, Sir, 

{,cand, And may I hope that you love me? 

Lcon. I don't know; as to that I can't ſay, 

Ur/. Come, come, what Colloguing's here; I mul ſee | 
how things are going forward; beſides, Sir, you ought to 
know that it is not manners to be getting into corners, and 
and whiſpering before company. 

Leand, Pha ! | 

Urſ. Ay, you may ſay your pleaſure, Sir ; but I'm' fare ; 
what I fay is the right ching: I ſhould hardly chooſe to 
venture in a corner with you myſelf; nay, I would not do 
it, I proteſt and vow. 

Leand. Beautiful Leonora, I find my being depends up- 
on the bleſſing oh your good opinion; ds you : dehire to Pub: 

an end to my days? 
J. eon. No, indeed; indeed J don? 15 
Lednd. But then 
In vain you bid your captive live, 
While you the means of life deny; 
Give me your ſmiles, your wiſhes give 
To him who muſt without you die. TS. 
Shut from the ſun's enlivening beam, | 
id flow'rs retain their ſcent and hue; 
Its ſource dry'd up, bid flow the ſtream, 
And meexilt, depriv'd of you. [Exit Leander: 2 
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Ur. Let me fit down a little; come hither, child, Lam 
going to give you good advice; therefore liſten to me, for! 
have more years over my head than you. 

Leon. Well, and what then? 

Ur/. What then? — Marry, then you muft mind what! 
Jay bo you—as I ſaid before—but ] ſay what was I fay- 
ing! | 4 

Leon. I'm ſure I don't know. 

Ur/. You ſee the young man that is gone out there; le 
has been telling me, that he's dying for love of you; can 
you find in your heart to let him expire? 

Leon. I'm fure I won't do any thing bad. 

_ Ur Why, that's right; you learned that from me; have 
not I ſai to you a thonſand times, Never do any thing bed! 
have I not ſaid it? anſwer-me that. e 

Leon. Well, and what then? 9 5 

C. Very well, liſten to me; your guardian is old, and 
ugly, and jcalous, and yet he may live longer than a better 
man. | 
Zeon. He has been very kind to me, for all that, Urſa, 

and I ought to ftrive to pleaſe him. 

Urſ. There again; have not I ſaid to you a thouſand 
times, that he was very kind to you, and you ought to {ini 
to pleaſe him! It would be a hard thing to be preaching 
from morning till night withont any profit. | 

Leon. Well, Urſula, after all, I wiſh this gentleman hal 

never got into the houſe: Heaven ſend no ill comes of it. 

Urſ. Ay, I ſay ſo too, Heaven fend it; but I'm cruel 
ly afraid; for how ſhall we get rid of him? he']l never be 

able to crawl up the infide of the wall, whatever he did the 

out: 55 EE ; SP, * 

Leon. O Lord! won't he? F 

Ur/. No, by my conſcience, won't he; and-when your 
guardian comes in, if we had fifty necks a- piece, he'd twil 
them every one, if he finds him here ; for my part, the bell 
I expect is, to end my old days in a priſon. 0 

Leon. You don't ſay fo? * : 

Urſ. I do indeed; and it kills me to think of it; bu 

every one has their evil day, and this has bzen mine. 

Ton. I have promiſed to go te him into the garden. 

Ur. Nay, you may do any thing now, for we are u. 

done; though I think, if you could perſuade him to get i 

the chimney, and ſtay on the zoof of the houſe until n 

„ | 10 
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row night, we might then ſteal the keys from your guardian; 
but I'm afraid you won't be able to perſuade him. bs Fg 
Leon. I'Il go down upon my Enees. 5 
157. Find him out, while I ſtep up ſtairs. 
Leon. Pray for us, dear Urſula. 
Urſ. J will, if I poſſibly can. - 
Leon. Oh me, oh me, what ſhall we do?. 
The fault is all along of you: 
You brought him in, why did you fo ? 
»Twas not by my defire, you know. 
We have but too much cauſe to fear: 
My guardian, when he comes to hear 
We've had a man with us, will kill 
Me, you, and all; indeed he will. 
No penitence will pard'n procure, 


He'll kill us ev'ry foul, I'm ſure. 1 Fo 1 
Euter Don Diego, graping bis way, wit b the padleck in his 


and, 
| Dieg. All dark, all quiet; gone to bed, and faſt 'afſeep, 
I warrant them: However, I am not ſorry that I altered 
0 my firſt intention of ſtaying out the whole night; and meet- 
e ing Leonora's father on the road was at any rate a lucky 
9 incident, I will not diſtarb them; but, ſince I have let 
myſelf in with my maſter-key, go ſoftly to bed; I ſhall be 
od able to ftrike a light, and then I think I may ſay my cares 
are over. : | 
i Good heavens! what a wonderful deal of uneaſineſs many 
be mortals avoid by a little prudence! I doubt not now, there 
ke zre ſome men who would have gone out in my ſitua- 


tion, and, truſting to the goodneſs of fortune, left their 
houſe and their honour in the care of an inexperienced, girl, 
or the diſcretion of a mercenary ſervant. While he is a- 


| broad, he is tormented with fears and jealouſies; and when 
ef he returns home, he probably finds diſorder, and perhaps 


ſhame, But what do I do!—lI put a padlock on my 
door, and all 1s ſafe. : | 


Euler Mungo from the cellar, with a flaſk in one hand, and 
5 candle in the other. 


Mun. T lol, lol, lol. 


in. 
vp Dieg. Hold, did'nt I hear a noiſe? 
of- Hun,” Roh. > 8 
ou Dieg. Heaven and earth! what do I ſee? I 
5 _ "7/7 
— 8 . e 
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Mun. Where are you, young Maſſa and Miſly ? Hee 


wine for ſnpper. 

Dies. I'm thunder: truck! 

Mun. My old Maſla little tink we be fo 1 
hic — What's the matter with me? the room turn round. 

Dies. Wretch, do you know men? 

Mun. Know you ? damn you. 

Dieg. Hort id creature! What makes you here at this 
time of night? is it with a defign to nat 4a the i 1930Ceats 
in their be de, and murder them lleeping? 

Mun, HH uth, buſt —make no ndiſe 

Dieg. Vie flave is intoxicated. 

Mun. Make no Noe I fay4 dere's young wentlemg 
wid youns lady ; he play on-guitar, and the like him better 
dan the like you. Fal, lal, lal. e 
Dieg. Monſter, I'll make an example of you. 

Nun. What you call me names for, you old dog ? 
 Dieg. Does the villain dare to lift his hand againſt m 

Man. Will You ght! 2 

Dieg. He's mad. 

Mun. Dere's one in de houſe you little tink. Gad he do 
vou buſineſs. | 

- Dies. Go, lie down in your Rye, and ſleep. 

Mun. Sleep? ſleep you ſelf, you drunk Ha! ha! hi! 
Look, a padlock : You put a padlock on a dere again, wil 


hi c- hie 


ou? Ha! ha! ha! : 
Dies. Didn't 1 hear muſic? 2 
Mun. Hic hic 


Dieg. Was it not the ſound os guitar? 
Mun. Yes, he play on de guitar rarely Give me hand; 
you're old raſcal an't you? 
Dies. What dreadful ſhock affects me! I'm in acold leit 
a miſt comes over my eyes; and my knees knock togetiier dg 
if Thad got a fit of the making palſy.” 
Mun. I tell you a word in your ear. 
Dies, Has any ſtranger broke into my houſe? 
Mun. Ves, by his a fine you _— he 
- now in next room witir Miffy. 
Dies. Holy Saint Franeis! is it polſblez | 
Mun. Go you round IO y<r yon catch*them together, 
Dieg. Confuſion! diſtraction! I ſhall run 
Wi Mungo. 


Oh, wherefore this terrible drr bY 
3 My ſpirits are alli in a er! 


And | 


THE PADL'OCK, 
And above and e 


From my top to my toe, 5 
Are running about hurry ſcurry. 
My heart in my boſom .a-bumping, 

Goes thumping, 
And jumping, | 
And thumping: „ 
a ſpectre I ſee? 
+ hat vaniſh—Ah me! 
My ſenſes deceive me; 
Soon reaſon will leave me; 
What a wretch am I deftin'd to be! 
[Exit Don Diego. 


Enter N Urſula, Leander, and Leonora. 


3 


Ur. O ſhame ! monſtrous! you drunken ſwab, you have 
been in the cellar, with a plague to you. | 
Mun. Let me put my hands about you neek 
Urſ, Oh, I ſhall be ruined! Help, help! ruin, ruin! 
Leon. Ge me, what's the matter? 
Ur/. O dear child, this black villain has trightened me out 
of my wits; he has wanted 
Mun, Me, t a heart, I want noting wid her——what 
ſhe ſay I want for | 
Leon. Urſula, the gentleman ſays he has ſome friends wait= 
ing for him at the other ſide of the garden wall, that will 
throw him over a ladder made of ropes, which he got up by. 
Leand. Then muſt J go? | a 
leon. Yes, good Sir, ** | 
J.eand. A parting kiſs! 
{,:on, No, good Sir, no. 
Landl. It muſt be ſo. 
By this, and this, 
Here I could for ever grow. 
Tis more than mortal bliſs. 
Leon. Well, now, good- night; F 
Pray,"eaſe our fright; , 
You're very bold, Sir; . 
Let looſe your held, Sir; 
T think you want to ſcare me quite. | 
Leand. Oh fortune's ſpight! | . 
Sood- night, good- night. 85 
Hark! the neighb'ring convent”s bell 
Tolls the veſper hour to tell; 


10 


And 
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. The clock now chimes; _ , 
| 345; - I omand times, 
A thouſand times, farewell. 


Euter Don Diego. 


Dig. Stay, Sir, let nobody go out of the room. 
Ur/. | Falling doaun.] Ah! ah! a ghoſt! a ghoſt! 
Dieg. Woman, ſtand up. | 
. I won't, I won't: Murder! don't touch me. 
Dieg. Leonora, what am TI to think of this? 
Leon. Oh, dear Sir, don't kill me. 
Dig. Young man, who are you who have thus clandef. 
> —_tinely, at an unſeaſonable hour, broke into my houſe! An 
| I to confider you as à robber, or how? 135 
Leandl. As one whom love has made 1ndiſcreet; of one 
whom love .tanght induſtry and art to compaſs his Uclign, 
I love the beautiful Leonora, and ſhe me; but farther than 
5 what you hear and fee, neither one nor the other have bee 
Ez culpable. | 
„ Mun. Hear him, hear him. 
Teand. Don Diego, you know my father well, Don Al 
phonſo de Luna; 1 am a ſcholar of this univerſity, and an 
willing to ſubmit to whatever, puniſhment he, thro yout 
means, ſhall ixfliQ; but wreak not your vengeance here. 
Dieg. Thus then my cares and hopes are at once fruilrated; 
poſſeſſed of what I thought a jewel, I was deſirous to keep 
„it for myſelf; I raiſed up the walls of this houſe to a greet 
height; I barred up my windows towards the ſtreet; {put 
double bolts on my doors; I banithed all that had the fs 
dow of man or male kind; and I ftood continually cent. 
nel over it myſelf, to guard my ſuſpicion from ſurprile = 
Tus ſecured, I left my watch for one little moment, andi 
that moment- . | 
{a Zeon. Pray, pray, guardian, let me tell you the tory, and 
2 - you'll find I am not to blame. | 
1 55 Dieg. No, child, I only am to blame, who ſhould dun 
confidered that ſixteen and ſixty agree ill together. Put iis 
J was too old to be wiſe, I am not too old to learn; and it 
I fay, fend for a ſmith directly, beat all the grates iron W 
windows, take the locks from my doors, and let egrels 
Riregreſs be given freely. , 5 
13 Leon. And will you be my huſband, Sir? 
Dig. No, child, Iwill give you to one that will make pu 
=> Abetter huſband: Here, young man, take her: uy 
. : © 3 nee, Hein 
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of failure on my fide of the contract, alt now go with her 
as a marriage-portion. - - 5 5 636: 

Leand. Signior, this is ſo generous | gh 
Dizg. No thanks; perhaps Foweacknowledgments to you; 
but you, Urſula, have no excuſe, no paſſion to plead, and 
your age ſhould have taught you better. I'll give you five 


hundred crowns, but never let me ſee you more. 
Mun. And what you give me, Maila? - | 
Dieg. Baſtinadoes for your drunkenneſs and infidelity, 
Callin my neighbours and friends. Oh, man! man! how 
ſhort is your foreſight, how ineffectual your prudence, while 

the very means you uſe are deſtructive of your ends! 


Go forge me fetters that ſhall bind 
The rage of the tempeſtuous wind; 
Sound with a needle- full of thread 
The depth of Ocean's ſteepy bed; 
Snap like a twig the oak's tough tree; 
nench Etna with a cup of tea; 
In theſe manceuvres ſhew your ſkill, 
Then hold a woman if you will. 
V. Permit me to put in a word. 
My maſter here 1s quite abſurd. 
That men ſhould rule our ſex is meet; 
Zut art, not force, mult do the feat: 
Remember what the fable ſays, 
Where the ſun's warm and melting rays, | 
Soon bring about what wind and rain, 2 
With all their fuſs, attempt in vain. © + 
Alun. And, ,Maila, be not angry, pray, SP 
If Neger man a word ſhould ſay; 
Me have a fable pat as ſbe, _ 
Which wid dis matter will agree: 
An owl once took it in his head, | Oh, 
Wid ſome young pretty bird to wedg _ 25 
But when his worſhip came to woo, | 
He could get none but de cuckoo. 


Leon. Ye youth ſelect, who with to taſte 
The joys of wedlock pure and chaſte, FE 
Ne*er let the miſtreſs and the friend „ 
An abje& ſlave and tyrant end. | — , 72008 
While each with tender paſſion burns, $6 
Aſcend the throne of rule by turns; 
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"Young men and old peruſe the bard: * 
A female truſted to your care, 

(His rule is pithy, ſhort, and clear) 
Be to her faults a little blind; 
He to her: virtues very kind; 
Let all her ways be nay 
Aud clap your padlock on her mind. — _ 
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